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At end urgh the twentie thrie iſ . 


* december 1613. 
This Bo Ag and alloued and therefore [ 


may be publiſhed and put to the preſſe. 
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The Famous 


{HISTORY | 


Of the Renown'd and Valiant PAIN GE. 70 | 
ROBERT 
Sirnamed, Lhe 252Uce, 17 | f 
King of Scotland, &c. ; 


And of ſundry other valiant * 
3 Both SCO TS and ENGLISH q 
5 Oo! 


= hag" 
j SCOTTISH KINGS, "| | 


i ” Enlarged with an  Addfion of * 8 


Lineally deſceied from Him, * 


) To CHARLES now PRINCE. 


8 n D of Q 
the moſt Part of the Ancient and Famous 


DQBILITY of SCOTLAND.| 


| 4 


and done in Heroic Verſe, _ 
By Par RICK 89838 Se 
Ac | 
A DONS, Printed by George Waters, . 10 


Re- printed at EDINBURG E. 
By JA AES ArsON, His Majeſty's Printers 1718. 
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T he moſt Honourable, 


AND 


" Moſt Accompliſhed EAR LS, 


WILLIAM 
Earl of Ancus; I 


AN Do — 1] 

W L I A M 
Far of Mok TON. 8 
SIGHT Honourable J 
py and noble L,onDs, 
preſuming o 4 
& accuſtomed Mild 
2 neſs and Affability, 2 
hs cehewhich * Lordilups have 
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I =: een a little * be 


gan verde Dane 'of 1 0 e 
[ ofe Beams may illu- 
* EY Or rk aer 
the: groſs 2 and _ the 
| erg hat | $9 
receive ek 
* ſecond Harveſt. & of th Aalen. 
veth ſuch a rare and excellent 
Fruit any leſs I ch a — 
and comfortable Summe 
| * glorious EB f at 1 
ſtrious and — B 77 i * ; 
which ha. in cet 
and e bay 87 ade me 
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Dedication. ix 
orted by the unremoveable Pil- 
1 Mars of your Virtues) ſhall be able 
o reſiſt the ſtormy Tempeſts of 
ind-blaſting Sycophants, and 
deat back the Swarms of Poiſon- 
cking Waſps: So that the Seed, 
preſerved by your Means only, oe 
all yield all Ages the a 
arveſt of your Lordſhips eternal 
lory; I being bound by ſuch 
dmirable Worth and Werse 
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f ourteſ* 7 for ever to reſt 

8 ir our Lordſhips 

; moſt affetioned 

b and humble 
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The PRE FACE; 


Or rather, | 
An Advertiſement to the Reader, be- 
fore he read this Poem, of ſome: ſpe- 
eral Points to be obſerVd in the 
whole Work, with the Uſe of ſome 
Paris ſeeming fabulous therein. 


RPPSERRREARING to be tax'd of- 
D ambitious Arrogance, for 
daring to meddle with ſo. , 
rare a Work; I am only 


e armd with the natural 
Duty which ] owe to my 
Country, the Want of 

Will in the more excellent Spirits; but above 
all, the never-enough praifed Virtues of that 
moſt admirable Prince Ro IAT BRUCE, 
ambitiouſly deſiring to imitate him, whoſe 
unquenchable Love and burning Zeal to- 
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0 The brrracr. 
wards his Country was ſuch, as he being a 
Frince royally deſcended, delicately brought 
up, beloved and honoured of all Men, of 
large and great Revenues: both in Eugland 
and Kot / and; ſo that it was thought he had 
more Contentment of Mind, and more Ble{- 
ſings heaped upon him by Heaven, than 
any living in his Days. ler luck was his 
Love to the Liberty of his Country, as, for- 
E faking his Revenues, leaving his Wife and 
Children, abandoning all his royal Delica- 
. cies, Pleaſures and Delights, he betook him- 
ſelf co Arms, wherein when Fortune had 
ceroſsꝰd him ſo far, as it is ſaid he loſt Thir- 
teen Battles before he wan One: So that 
Heaven ſeem'd to threaten Vengeance for 
the wilful Refuſal of theſe former Bleſſings 
And firſt he was croſs'd with Misfortunes in 
War, the Loſs of his Brethren (his Wife and 
. Daughter being taken Priſoners) at which 
Time his Brethren were cruelly executed; 
his, Friends became all his Enemies; And 
being purſu'd both of Scots and Engliſs;-was 
forc'd in great Miſery and Poverty, the 
Space of Three Years, to keep the Moun- 
- tains, where Herbs were his daintieſt Meats, 
and Water his ſtrongeſt Wine; notwith- 
ſtanding that he might ſtill have been re- 
for d to all his former Dignities and much 
1 . more 
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The PRPACE n | 


nore, if he could have ſuffered to behold 
is Country's Miſery, as they ſaw his. But 
uch was his matchleſs Love to chem, al- 
ko” they hated him, that) full he lamanted 
heir Cauſe: more than his o.n; and in his 
any forrowtul Diſcourſes, Would always. 
epeat theſe: Verſes following 5 gn 


Ni me Scotochm hbertas priſe a hows 
"Non mala tot Pateſe, orbjs ob imperium: ” 


2  RovxrrusBrussIs, 


heſe: Verſes: -were written-and ſubſcribed: 
rith/hisown Hand in his. Mannal-Book, 
vhich he always carried about withhim, and 
as extant within theſe few Iears. But to ſet: 
down all his Works and Fortitade of Mind, 
ere too tedious, ſeeing you ſhall find many 
df them im the Hiſtory following; -altho!: 2 
he old printed Book, beſides the Out- worn 
barbarous Speech, was ſo ill compos d-. 
hat I could bring it to no good Method, 
ill my losing Friend Donald Furgubarſon 
a worthy Gentleman, hof Name Jam 
ot aſham'd to expreſs; foro that he was a 
eſtleſs Suiter to me to take this Work in, 
and) brought me a Book of Virgin 
Parchment, which he had found 9 
he reſt of his Books: It was old and torn, 
umreſt illegible, in many Flac wantings”” 
OH A 7 ey 
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xiv The PRTA en. 
Leaves, yet had it the Beginning, and had 
been ſet down by a Monk in the Abbey of 
- Metros, called Peter Fenton, in the Year of 
Go One thouſand three hundred ſixty 
4 nine, which was a Year before the Death of 
Ming DAviDp Bxucs. It was in old 
N hime like to Chaucer, but wanting in many 
Parts, and eſpecially from the Field of Ban- 
zockburn forth, it wanted all the reſt almoſt, 
ſo that it could not be gotten to the Preſs; 
yet ſuch as I could read thereof, had many 
remarkable Tales, worthy to be noted, and 
alſo probable, agreeing with the Truth of 
the Hiſtory, as I have followed it, as well 
as the other. There are only Two Parts 
ſeemingly fabulous; the Firſt is the Baliols 
Viſion, which, as it is of ſmall Conſequence, 
and doth no __ A _ a _ and 
_ ;, forbid a baſe Mind to aſpire; 
vie Bali's ſhewing that a mighty and ge- 
neceſſary for nerous eint only qught to be 
cho liſtorr. ambitious. The Second, is the 
Hiſtory of the Kings, which after I had fully pe ſo 
e * with the f | 
SIREN Ice , fearing it ſhoul ff gl 
| the Bavor, chan too tedious for <4 3 [ — 
ged for thoſe ſue - have taken it out, and in the Ithat 
— ceedingafrerhim. place thereof inſert theſe Prin- 
EeEers deſcended of the BR Vc k. W 25 
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A 5 Pierer and the Douglar, ſtirred; up his 
Sp irit to the Search of glorious Actions.” 
— gt Eh And as for the Kings deſcen- 
ed of ngs ded of the B = jv. v, compar- 
BRU are com- ing them with the Conſtella- 
| Eianions. Con- tions, I have followed Bartas, 
--, who changeth not only theſe 
| Portraits Names, from Names of Gentiles 
given them by old Philoſophers, to Names 
of holy Men in the Scripture ;, but alſo con- 
Le with a Liberty to any Chriſtian to 
name them after ſome good Chriſtian Prin- 
ces. And yet that I ſhould not ſeem with- 
1 out Reaſon to allude to thoſe Princes more 
3 other, L haye. ſundry good Ar- 
Er uments moving me thereto. 
. are NS irſt then I ſay, if theſe Por- 
muſt needs be deſigned by their Names, 
a af which Aſtronomers cannot pro- 
cged in the Courſe of Aſtronomy, it is leſs 
7: they be named after ſuch Chri- 


[3 
&# E Princes as haye lived in the Light of 


W the Soſpel, cknowledging ; the Creator of 

N85, Triaity in Fare than after 
= 0 ntiles, to whom Go did not re- 
alhimſeif, and from whom the Myſtery 
ek Salvation was hid. Secondly, The 
b of their royal Stations; The Blefſed- 


| N Pneſs of thei Callas. be Excellency of their 
, IP Aon, 


25 


The PRETR ont wit 
Sions, yes and even their very Form 
meth to Have 4 Correſpondence with 
dem, ſympathizing them ſo nearly, às eliey 
4 emed to he thè very fame hom the Eter- 
12 Majeſty hath meant by theſe Portraits. 
2 hirdly;There are but the Portraits of Ele- 
en Men and one Woman, and tlie T weltth 
ñlan ſome” Aſtrologe rs- affirm ro! be in 
e Ship Ab This is agreeable with the 
baader of Phe Kings deſcended from the 
RUE; for” counting him the Firſt and 
4 tice CR ARE s tlie Laft; there are juſt 
 Wwclve,' and one Woman ; 'Queed Marr. 
\s for any other Poetic Flowers, I have 
reſam'd on Aeiſtulꝰs Opinion, who ſaith, 
That how true ſoever the Hiſtory be, it 
-dught not to be form'd in Poeſy without 
Invention.“ Wherein that excellent and 
o Piſe Philoſopher hath ſaid moſt true: For 
ith Invention the Poet muſt beautifie his 
f ork ; of Invention he frameth the curious 
F indin beg of his Garden; of Invention 
r e compoſęeth his Colours; ef Invention 
Paddeth his Piyerſity of 6dofifcrous Flow- 
rs, as the only 3 of his whole 
Y Frame ; of Invention he forgeth Links, to 
ake as it were a Chain of his Work, there- 
making every Part to depend and hang 


ok another; and ſo winding the Reader 1 - 
18 


xvii The PRE TAC. 
his Labyrinth, delighteth the Mind withou 
Pain, which otherwiſe ſhould be a Valle 
full of Ditches, where the Traveller ſhoul; 
be forc'd to leap from one Bank to another 
having no Bridges to go over at his Plea 
ſure. And thoſe are the Things whereof 
thou, courteous Reader, ſhould be adver<* 
tis d, wiſhing thee. always to read my Wor 
to an End before thou take Offence : Ane 
then, if neither the Willingneſs to pleaſc 
nor Unwillingneſs to. diſpleaſe can ſatisfi 
let my firſt Fault be forgiven for Ignorance 
fake, and I ſhall never intend a Second. S 
mall Lever ceſt 
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To rhe AUTHOR. 


HY ſug'red Verſes, and thy ſacredSong 
Shall make thy Name (O Gordon!) glorious; 
Thou makes forgotten B A uv e x, obſcur'd fo long, 
Reviv'd to riſe again victorious : ke 
Thou crowns him with a Lawrel in thy Story; 
Thou graces him, and he augments thy Glory. 


grave heroic Muſe diſdains to treat 

Of baſe and ſervile Love or fond Affection, 

But of a Kingdom or a Country's State, . 

Of Nature's chiefeſt Worth and her Perfection, 
Ol Fortune's Cham pion, whom the World renowns 
For conqu'ring Kingdoms, Cities, Tow'rs, and 
Towns: A 


ww, 


8 3 Thoſe | 
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veins ng AG ; 12 ] 
et are ide Erk brad of thy rare = 25 
| Thebrar Beginning or a virtuous Mind, . i; 


Fonz plainly what thow'll prove in fine, 

7 | Whoſe Limp ſcarce fir'd doth many Lights outſhine 
2 Long may thou live, whoſe Lines brave BAU 
1 ror ops e ee 

er B. RUCE Ghoſt be glad * thou was s born: 


3 A. Gok box. 
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ISE Fingal wrote Eneads hangs to > pea ry 
Anchiſes. Son, whom he did not behold; © 
| Oaviandik'a bis high and lofty Phraſe, 

| And. gave the Mantuan, Money, Moyen, Gold: 
The Praiſe of Bu uc (no queſtion) thou proclaims 
er Topleaſe and praiſe the Faith 1 u Es, 
8 reer u eme z 1 2 3 1619 
5 1. Maro's Figments Mete Get 8 

E Which he of 85 5 on, Cerber penn d, 
L 1 „* 


r Charon, Hell, Husten and "REY 
hy Story true ſhall with the World take End! : 
And, to thy Praiſe; T dare bs bold to ſay, 


No Lines Fprophane can live a MPO: Day, 27 
CRAG 


2 — 


Jo his dear Fri end, the Reſtores of 
the Famous B RUR hit Story. 


NT O this Age while thou of new reſtores 

> The ruin 'd Story of this famous King, , 

hy noble Sp rit in Emulation glores, © _ | 

en in his Praiſe thy proper Worth to ſing: "x : 

For likeas he did re- erect his crown, Soon 1 

'By longſhankca Edward's Subtilty brought' gown; 1 

Woe... rin T MN | 

ight ſo (thy Song) from dark Oblivion's Grave; 

ath now reſtor d the Glory of his Name, 

| ngraving it upon this Column brave, 

Which thou has ſacred to eternal Fame, | Y 
And placed here till Time be gone to ſhine, A 
As Monument of his Ni Worth and thine - 
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To the Author. 


| | 5 F Alexander wiſh'd ( yet ſigh'd) to ſee 

= That famous Tomb whore fierce Achilles lay, 
Thou worthy Chieftain? ever bleſs d, quod be, 

4 Had Homer's Pen thy Praiſes to diſplay, 

And if Zneas Danger Night and Day, 


And longſome Labours both by Sea and Lan- 
Are recompens d and more, and he for ay 
2 Famos d, by Maro's martial Pen doth ſtand; 
Make Alexander Judge, Fame ſhall avow 

Bu en hath his Guerdon of a Gordon now. 


M. Tn. Mirtcut 


wWoe.iithout, and other Scots Morde, which I h 
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The Author's Advertiſement. 


7 HERE are faul Errors eſcaped, both 
the Orthography and Want of Vingle Letter 
with other Faults, as but, where it is taken = 


rather choos d to paſs, than loſe a "ſound runni 
Line; I doubt not but the Reader will exc 
in reſpett that this Book was printed in anot 
Country, where the Setters did not underſta 
the Language. 
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The Firſt Book 
OF. HE 


FAMOUS HISTORY 


OF.THE 
Excellent and moſt Valiant PRINCE 


Robert, /rnamed The Bꝛute, 
KING of Scortanp. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The Douglas hears his Country's Shame, her Fall, 
And back returns from France with woful Heart, 
Viewing her Woes, her Ruin, Wrack, and all, 
He much laments her Loſs in ev' ry Part: 
When Þ a Knight from Dumps doth him recal, * 
With whom he fights with Valour, Strength, and Art: 
When each of Life deſpairs, and Death attends, 
They u e; the Fight in Friendſbip ends. 
Wer Martial Deeds, of dreadful Wars 1 ſing, © 
of 8 fierce Knights, and Champions 
, ——_ *- -- old, G — £52 '- 4 YL . 
who to maintain, o'erthrew a valiant King; 
Re Moſt brave 1 well perform'd of 
* 1 : 0 3 , | ; f 
at flamming Swords, Blood, Terror, Death can bring, 
ove, Time, and Fortune's Wheel that ſtill is rolPd; ? 
My Virgin - Muſe doth labour to bring fort, 


Crown'd with the golden Tao which grace the nan, 


* 


| 2 The Famous HISTORY 


Thoſe Yerog old, whoſe Glory ſeems obſcyre, 
Of whichin®; ame's rs hb — ght vo: MP 
I * * on your — Shrines 1 70 pure, 
- Whoſe Strength my Labour's weighty Sway ſuſtains : 
Thoſe Ancients Worth in you — hve ſecure, 
Which once may be the Abies rye: my Tains 
Wherewith my Lays adorn'd ſhall fly along, 


And mee, Earth enampur d of my, Song. 11 


| Why Heav'ns pour'd out ſuch a Deluge of Woes, 
Which to the World my weepin Mule doth ſing; 

And how thoſe (ad fumultuoys Bruils aroſe, 

O, who can tell! ſince Heav'n's eternal King 


Aſter his Will Earth's 1 es doth diff poſe, © 


And fatal Periods to all Reigns 4080 bung; „ 
Who ſhakes the Earth alynder in his Wrath, Sees 
And melts the Heav'ns with his conſuming Breath, _ 

But O! what was't involy'd thoſe Days in Wars? Tha 

Was't not that Age by Force governing all, Yet . 

Which now is rul'd by Art? &. t the Stars, T. 

From whoſe Conjunctions theſe Miſhaps might fall? Se 

Or was't Hell- bred Envy that all Things mars, 

Forcing themſelves Deſtruction forth to call? . For ] 
No, no, it ſeems eternal Heay'ns Decree, Inha 
That Sin's own Weight, by Sin o'exthrown hoylf be: | -_ 

1 

But ſoft, my home-bred Muſe, ſoar not too n 8 Waſt. 

Left thou oferpaſs what erſt thou didft intend; g The ] 

Send P on hence, be modeſt, flee Envy, 9 Un 

With Pow'r Divine bring this great Work to FLY Ab 

Thou ev'ry Verſe, each Line, each Word muſt try; 

In my frail Breaſt thy ſacred Fury ſend. Inde 
That whoſo reads theſe Lines for thoſe Reſ pefts, Plainj 
May praiſe thy Deeds, and pardon my na _ F 

rom 

In that fair Land *, where floweth all Deli rom 

That Heaven on Earth, whoſe Paradiſian 7 Bar bulce 


Had drawn, the Denglas far from Father's Sight, 
| Where he bath Arts and 2 . 


e 
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He ftaid till dreadful War, with chund' ring Might, 
Sounds forth his Country's Ruin, Woes and Pins; 


Then Fortune, Fate, Revenge, and Glory's: Spoil, 


Invites him Home unto his native Soil: 


And once arriving here, he might behold 

The mournful Monuments of Death and Fear, 

It ſeem'd, that Heav*n: and Fortune: had controlꝰd 

The Fates, and Fove by horrid Styx did ſwear, 

Thoſe Days in Vengeance-Books. ſhould be enrol'd, 

Thoſe worthleſs Times, all-worthy Time ſhould tear 
From Memory, as Monuments of Shame, | 
The Blots of Age and only Stains of Tee.” 


As one within a Garden fair, in May, #3 

Sees Flora deck'd in Beauty's braveſt Pride; 

Sweet-ſmelling Roſes, fragrant, freſh and 

Pinks, Violets, and thouſand Flow'rs beſide, 

That Paradiſe There only ſeems to ſtay 

Yet Piſces cooling once fair Phabys Side, NE 
That fruitful Place by Froſt and Hails diſgrac'd* 
So ſeemꝰ d this pleaſant Land now quite mak 


For 10! a ſtranger Nation doth he ſee 

Inhabit all the Country round about, 

And all his native Countrymen did flee, 

Yielding to Fear, Fate, Fortune, Chance, and Doubt: 

Waſte ruin'd Walls, Tow'rs,” Towns,” and Hamlets be; 

The Meads and pleaſant Valleys in and out 
Untill'd like Deſarts, void and quite forſaken; 
Abandon'd of theiz own, of Strangers taken: 


And where he goes, the Ground did ſeem to mourn, | 


Plaining for Loſs of hex dear nat*ral Brood; 


he Floods their ſweeteſt murmuting — ties 


From fair clear Chriſtal Drops to Crimſon Blood; : 


From Foreſts hoir the w ng Winds feturſi 


* 
1 
8 1 


Dulce Sounds of Sorrow's melaneholick Mood. 
Thus in his Ears, Earth, Water, Winds, and Trees, 
Sad Mubick make of ee Tio cout. 
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To ſee ſo fair a Kingdom deſolate, 
And ſuch a mighty Nation thus forlorn, 
His Friends all loſt, himſelf diſconſolate ; 
Tears, Sighs and Groans, made Speech long time forborn: 
At laſt, thoſe doleful Words, thus intricate 
With Sorrows deep, his woful Heart has torn: 

« Ah! was i born, and muſt I live to ſee 

The Sun On on this thy Infamic? 


« Ah! now, poor C try, woful is thy Fall, 
* But, ah! more woful is thy wretched State; 
% Thy Bliſs to Bale the Heav'ns too ſoon did call, 
„ But far too ſwift now comes thy helpleſs Fate; 
&« For c'er undone, and no Remeed at all: 
« Ah! no Remeed, ſaid 1? yea though too late: 
% Can Heay*ns thy Crown of Glory from thy Brow 
 « $o ſoon tear off, ſo famous till till now? 


% Where was true Valour found, if not in thee? 
In thee was Virtue, ne*er by Time outworn ; 
« The Source of Love, the Nurſe of Unity, 
Where Faith and Truth were bred, brought forth and born; 
« Wit's Habitation, Fortune's Conſtancy ; 
< But now all theſe, even theſe, are quite forlorn; 
« And in a doleful Den thy Genius lies, 
4 Howling for Blood and Vengeance to the Skies. 


4 Hence curſed Time i More would the Knight have fad, 
But he beheld a Warriour at hand. 
His Furniture and. Armour. ſanguine Red, dF] J 
A Bunch of Feathers on his Creſt did ſtand: dA 
Him would this fierce, ſad, angry Earl invade, 
And in the other like Deſixe he fand; | 

Each other with tempeſtuous Fury greet 3 

80 in the Air the bolting Thunder meet. 


Loath was each Spear to wound his Enemy, 

Their wrathful Maſters Meſſage while they go 

All ſhiv*red, mourning through the Air they fly, 
Complainin of unkindly Diſcord ſo, 8 
While that the Champions chaft with Anger be; 


8 n dildains a Match in Ams to know; 200 
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Each takes the other for an Engliſh Knight, | 
And ſeeks Revenge with Force, Hate, Rage, Deſpight; 


Even as two aged, ſtrong, and ſturdy Oaks, 
Againſt a thundring Tempeſt firmly ſtand ; - 
Or as two raggid Cliffs of mighty Rocks 
Bear off the wafting Surges from the Land: 
So each abides the other's pondrous Strokes: 
Theſe only two, true Valour did command z*- ++ + 
| Yea whoſoe'er had ſeen that warlike Fight, 0 
Fear would have bred both Terror nd Delight, 


By Thruſts and Foins their Blows ſeconded be, £ 
Each waits Occaſion, each Advantage ſpying 3 | 
Each on the other hath a watchful Eye, | 
Each ſhuns the Feints, for open Ward ſtill prying, 
Where Plats were join'd, and Buckles ty'd they ſee, 
Yet cither's Foreſight other's Slight denying : 

Still freting in themſelves with Rage and Ire, 

That neither could their Conqueſt-wiſh'd aſpire, - 


Sometime their Swords, forth from their Helm and Shield; 


Send fiery Sparkles, ſpangling all the Air: 


Even ſo the Meteors fighting, Lightning yield 

Beneath the Northern Pole, that do prepare 

To clear the Starry FirmamentaKk-Field; ' | 

With Cold extreme, pure, ſubtil, ſharp and rare, 
That elſe would geal the cluſtred Clouds aloft,. 
And make a bad Confuſion, ſtrange and oft. 


As faſt as Hail, in ſharp and icy Balls 

Upon the tiled Houſes, doth alight, . 

So thick, ſo faſt, each ſpeedy Blow down falls, 

Battring their Helms and Shields with furious Might; 

They fighting wiſh each other's Funerals?? 

Four Hours it was ſince they began the Fight; 
Some little Wounds had each of others won. a 
Yet both as freſhas when they firſt begun. * 


Now was the Sun declining to the Weſt, 1 4 7 
When, both did ſeem of Conqueſt to-deſpaisy - + - 


* 
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And yet the Knight unknown was luſtieſt, . 
His Courage and. his Strength did ſtill repair: 

For as a loit'ring Slave, in lazy Reſt, 

Has ſpent the Day, that for his Task ſnhou'd care, 

And tho? too late, at laſt ro Work doth ſtand, 
Repenting that he took ſo much in Hand: 


Ev'n ſo, the Stranger-Knight did fiercely fl 

Againſt his Poe, with unrelifted Might; ” 

And tho', indeed, he ſomewhat ſtronger be, 

His Breath enduring longer; yet in Fight 

The Doxglas did that Want with Art ſupply : 

For holding forth his Sword and Shield: outright, 
He guards himſelf, and bears the other's Blows, 
Now out, now in, now here, now there he goes. 


Both breathleſs now, both forc'd a while to ſtay, 

Both lean upon their Swords a while to xeſt: 

The unknown Knight thus to- himſelf did fay ;—- 

% Ah! feoliſh Man, with Madneſs thus poſſeſs' d, 
Thy Labour's great, great Pains, great Works to Day, 
* With Sorrows new, new Woes, new Cares increas'd ; 

<< Hated by Heav'n, by Fates long curs'd e*re born, 
* Proud Fortune holds thy high Attempts in ſcorn. 


« Thy Foil, thy Shame, and thy Diſgrace receiv'd, 
Not only thou, but all the World doth know: 

« Fond Man! of none but of thy {elf deceiv'd:. 

What Valour canſt thou boaſt, what Strength can ſhow, 
O thou, ev'n thou, who once a Kingdom crav'd? 

Ah! Folly great: Ah! great Preſumption low; 

„ Ah! Shame that e're thou ſhould'ſt be ſeen or known, 
* Vanquiſh'd. by one, Oercome andoyertrhown, 


* eee Kn 

But ſo the Fates, and ſo the Heav*n provides, . 
That thou;thy Strength and Weakneſs might perceive; 
To Errors groſs, thy fooliſh Mind thee. guides, 5 
Which to „ what doth remain to crave? 
Loſt is thy Crown, loſt be thy Friends. beſides, 
Chac'd from thy Kingdom, hunted - Ike a Slave; 
And, Sarage- like, thou hv:& on Herbs and Roots 

In Deſans wild: Thoſe of thy Pains are Fruits. 
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« Then fertile Scotland fair, Adieu for ay! 

« Good was my Will, and great was my Deſire 

« On thy black Hemiſphere to bring the Day, 

« And to reſtore thy Freedom, Crown, Empire: 'S 

s But to my fond Attemipts, the Heav'n faid, Nays © 

« While thou' rt conſum'd by Foves Wrath, hot as Fire. 
“Now, wo is me (for my own Woes, I ſay not) 
« But O! thee fain I would' remeed, and may not. 


The Denglas alſo was perplexed ſo, 
For ſtill himſelf condemns himſelf of Folly. . 
« Art thou return'd from France,. ( quod he) to ſhow 
« Thou vow'd thy Sire's Revenge, a Vow moſt Holy s * 
« This mighty Task when thou ſhould undergo,  * 
« Thy firſt Attempt thy Shame returneth ſolly. 
« Why then, fond Man, if thou be overthrown 
“ Yield not, but die, and keep thy Vow unknown. 


« And if the Heay*ns decree thy Overthrow, 
« And that thy Vow inuſt ſtill be unperfited; 
« Yet who the Victor is, fain would I know: 

„ If but a private Man, then 1 deſpite it; 

«© But if his Praiſe, Fame ev*ry where doth blow, 
© Then on my Grave theſe Lines ſhall be endited: 
te Though Chance" dnd Fortune made him loſe the Field, 
Hr merits Praiſe, whoſe Courage ſcorns to yield,” 


Where ate my Predeceſſor's Deeds of old, 

„Which, like a Wall, impregnable did ſtand; 

„% And did, like Pillars firm and ſtrong uphold 

e The Weal, the Peace, and SaPty'of the Land? 

Though none of thofe I boaſt 3 yet am 1 bold 

* The worthy Name of Ccot for to demand, I 
% Whereof ſo many Worthies ftill preceeds; "E 
As makes their Country famous by their Deeds: 


«Yea, and this preſent Age augments our Fame 

„ With warlike Knights, that all the World admires, 

* As matchleſs Wallace, and the Valiant Graham, | 
The wotthy Bxvor, moſt glorions that appeats: 
* If one of thoſe it were, leſs wete my Shame. 
* My Credit more, and more my Fortune clears, 

| 4 «© Theres 
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Therefore to clear this Doubt, he thought it beſt 
His Speech ſhonld thus be to the Knight addreſs'd: 


« Stout, hardy, valiant Man at Arms, N he,) 

4 Before our Combat end, I pray thee ſhow, 

„% Whom 1 o'ercome, or who o'ercometh me, 

« Since none of us the Quarrel yet doth know? 

«© No, quod the other, Sir that may not be, 

« For that you made the Challenge firſt, and ſo 
4 As Challenger, your Cauſe muſt firſt be known; 
The Douglas anſwer d, That ſhall ſoon be ſhown. 


Unleſs 1 err, you are an Eng Knight; 

Tam a Scet, and in Defence will ftand 

Of Scots free Liberty and ancient Right, 

So long as I can bear a Sword in Hand. 

It may be ſo, (quod he) but in my Sight 

You are too weak alone for to withſtand : 

« So great a Task craves more than one, I fear, 
« Againſt Great Edward, if you mind to war, 
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Quod Dewglas, © Though I be alone you ſee, 
I were enough for to revenge our Harms, 
«© If I had Edward here, as I have thee; | 
2 Althongh the matchleſs B AUR, with conqu' ring Arms, 
< Has Thouſands mo, whoſe Valours- worth ſhall flie 
„ For dread Revenge, with Trumpets loud Alarms, 
4 Through all the Regions of the Engliſh Soil 
« And Hayock make, with Ruine, Blood and Spoil, 


ds Yet know another Quarrel for our Fight 
« And my juſt Cauſe, which juſt Revenge requires; 
« My Sire, that ſometime Earl of Douglas heght, 
In Edward's Priſon ſpent his aged Years, 
And there he dy'd by Wrong, without all Right, 
 & Whoſe guiltleſs Blood, Blood-guilty Edward bears; 
« For whoſe ſad Death, ev'n thou thy Life muſt loſe. 
And with theſe Words, he thunders on the Blows. 


« Hold, hold, quod he, ſtay thy Revenge for shame; 
EL am thy Friend, no Foe, nor Engliſh Iz 
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te 1 am that luckleſs Bxucst whoſe hapleſs Name 

« Thou does ſo much exalt and magnify, | 

« Whoſe froward Fortune, Fate, and far-known- Fame 

« 1s turn'd Diſgrace to all Eternity. 

At theſe ſad Words, the Douglas ſtood and gaz'd 
Bluſhing, aſtoniſh'd, ſpeechleſs, and amaz d: 


At laſt he falls before the warlike Prince, 

And ſays: ---< My gracious Sovereign, Thou may 

« Pardon my haſty Fault, my rude Offence; 

« Or, my Death-worthy Crime, with Death repay, 

* That durſt offend thy Worth, thy Excellence : 

« Ah, curſed Time! Ah, black and diſmal Day! 
« No, no, ſweet Friend, quod he, thy Peace enjoy. 
„Long may thou live, in ſpite of Fate's Annoy. 


And thus when he had rais'd* him from the Ground,. 

He, in his Arms, him lovingly embrac'd, 

Whoſe Love and Fayour alway did abound, 

And alway did endure while Life did laſt.- 

Now both their Horſe again, at laſt; they found, 

And both themſelves, at laſt, from thence addreſs!dz- 
Both vows their Country's Woes for to revengez- 
Both to endure each other's Fortunes ſtrange. 


ogether then they ride a Plain throughout, 
ill in a Foreſt fair themſelves they fand, 

hile Night, with ſable Curtains round about 
Breathes Darkneſs out, overſhaddowing all the Land; 
pon her lowring Brows fat Fear and Doubt. 
and round about, in Horror, trembling ſtand 

The dusky Clouds, that threats a fecond Flood: 
Such Seas theit ſwelling Cluſtres doth include. 


Es 
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CAPUT II. 


The ARCUuUu RENT. 


The: Douglas: comrteonſly. requires the Ning 
For ts unfold the Cauſe of all bis Grief, 
Whereby he.takes Occaſion for to bring 
To onwtward View, the Ground of this Miſchief, The 
He ſbetus the worthleſs Bal'ol's bapleſs Reign, Loat 
That heapt riew Woes on Moes, without Relief. 8 
Brave Berwick loft, Scots fall at odds, and yield, He f 
_ Loafing their Freedom in a tloody Field. ud 
W] 


At laſt alight, and then themſelves addreſs'd, 


. OSE matchleſzs Champions throw the Foreſt gone 75 
Tillichenrful ——— golden Lamp ſhoald ſhone, . 8a. 


Within an Arbour fair to e theit Reſt « J 
But as ambirious Minds are ne'er alone « Rint 
Till they have Honour, Glory, Fame poſſeſs d; * WI 
So they no Reſt at all could here attain, | « Buy 
Such high Confuſion in their Breafts remain. « Ye 
| cc 
At laſt the Dougiar thus began-— Brave Prince, 43 
« And my gracious Sovereign, ud ble, 
Long may thou live in Nature's Excellence, Wc an 
« Fove's Love, Fare's Favour, Fortune's Conſtancie: MK T0 
. Thy Worth exalted by Heav'ns Influence, «An 
And thy brave ſelf long have I wiſt'd to ſee; te wh 
* God grant, thy ſhining Sun, with golden Rays, « Th. 
Our darkeſt Nights may change to brighteſt Days, . rh. 
Let not my bold Preſumption thee offend, | 10 : 
« If I require.to know the woful Birth 
4 Of Sorrows; which. thy Countenance-forth ſend; - « Thi 
«- For: 16; ſwift:Fame:did ſound. thy Praife; thy Worth « Thi 


c In France, while, careleſs, Lon Courts: attend, = 
Which clears my Clouds of Care, with Lamps of wal 
604 7 
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% And did my fad; unſettled Thoughts deſtroy, | 
« Thy ſweet Report fo filPd my Ears with Joy. 


« Then I return'd, in hope of bleſs'd Relief, 

« Which, 'I foreſaw, thy Worth would ſoon afford, 

« And thou, ev'n thou, would caſe thy Conntry's Grief, - 

« Whoſe Glory great muſt be by thee reſtor'd, 

Since to — our Blood, Wo, Wrack, Miſchief ;- 

«© By juſteſt Heuv ns, thou only art implor d- | 
e Do then, Brave Prince, what Heav'n for thee ordains, 
« Thy Knight I am, in War, Peace, Joy, or Pains. 


The Gallant Bxuc# fat long Time much amaz d, 

Loath to unfold his ſtrange Misfonunes rare, 

In Wrath he ſtar d, he1lookr ahiout, he gaz d, 

He ſigh'd, he groan'd, as one into Deſpair; 

His rolling Eyes, at laſt, from Earth he rais d, 

And clear d, with heav'nly Smiles, the Clouds of Care? 
Whileas the Doxglas long did him behold, 
Thi fad and Tragedy he told. | 


% Sad may it ſeem, and ſorrowful to thee, 

{© Thoſe woful News thou does require to hear; 

“But much more Care and Grief it breeds to me, 

* Who muſt not only hear and lend my Ear, 

* But muſt relate even what my Eyes did ſee, 

„lea, what my ſelf did act: Yet ſtill forbeer 
e Thoſe fond Complaints, and make a true Narration 
% What mof offends me, and afflicts my Nation ö 


© To know the Motive firſt, -it- doth require, 

te And ev'ry trueſt Circumſtance to ſhow, 

“ Whereof is much that will delight the Ear: 

Then to th'mtent all may mrore-clearly know- 

* The Ground of this ſo fierce and cruel War, 1 . 
Our various Speech let us divert, and view | 
The dreadful horrid Horrors that enſue 


* Three ALEX ANDERS, thrice” were Scotland's Kingy.- 
© The firſt, for Valiant Deeds, ſurnamd, The Fierce, - 


„ (le Wis 
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% Was MALCoLmM Canmoir's Son: The Second's Reign 
Was after Good King W1LL1AM did deceaſe, - 
* Whoſe brave undaunted Deeds made Fame to ſing, 
The Lyon-King, as Hiſtories. rehearſe: | 
« The Third that did our Crown and Scepter wear, 
Henry the Third. of England's Daughter fair, 


In Marriage took; which happ'ly he divin'd T 


« Should then conclude a full and final Peace, 
4 That both theſe ancient Kingdoms thus combin'd, A. 
« Thoſe great and mighty Nations might embrace Be 
A friendly League and Concordance in Mind, N. 
HA happy Fime to their enſuing Race, | « Pr 
« By ending all the Wars, the Broils, the Steers, © Oz 
. that had remain'd full thrice. Five Hundred Tears. At 
| . 3 40 
* But Heav*ns decreed it ſhould not ſo remain; & 
For the appointed Time was not foretold. 
Man's ſubtil Plots and Wits are all in vain, & Fo 
* In vain. their Ways, in vain. this Work. they would; Tc 
In vain they go about for to obtain & Her 
* What Fove, as-ſecret to himſelf did hold &« Bet 


« In vain was all theſe fond Devices thought, 
< Since Heav'n decreed, That all ſhould turn to nought, “ Th 


* For lo, betwixt: Burnt-1{!:0n and Ringborn, 4 
* King ALEXANDER dy'd by Fall off Horſe, 
<< When thirty four Tears of his Reign was worn, « Wh 
* He no Succeſſion had; and, which was worſe, |, .. « Re: 
* Blood-thirfty-War, by Wings of Vengeance born, „ Wh 
: Did tear. our Kingdom's Bowels but Remorſe, _. * In 
«. Weakning; by oft Diminiſhings, at length « An 
*The Veins, the Nerves, the. Sinews.of our Strength. By 
2 r 10 
<: Six. Tears the Land governed was in Peace «3 
* By Regents Six; at. Iaſt ſome Broils aroſe,  _ | 
*- Whereby fo ſtrange Governament did ceaſe  _ FF Of 
* Such bloody. Factions, did themſelves oppoſe, © Wh 
< Who from that Bondage would the Land releaſe, [© But 


And of: another King would - make a Choſ ee 
Fot well-they knew what. Trains they ſhouldimbars 
F Te ſet theſe head - ſirong Nations once. awark.. 8 * 


Td 
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A Council then of all, they call to chooſe 
The neareſt of the Royal Blood for King; 
< The Baliol there his Right did well peruſe 
From the firſt Female his Deſcent to ſpring : 
And from the firſt born Male, I not refiiſe 
« My lineal and juſt Deſcent to bring. 
« Thus plead we both, nor can we once accord; 
« No Peace our haughty Stomacks could afford. 


And thus our Hate grew greater Day by Day, 
Both thirſting for a princely Diadem z. 
Nor could the meaneſt Thought of wiſe Delay 
« prevent our Wo, our Wrack, our Country's Shame + 
© On. Wo, on Wrack, on Ruine and Decay, 
« Ambition cannot look, nor think, nor dream.. 
« But far the Crown, while we're aſpiring thus, 
t We robb'd of what ſhould make it glorious. 


“ For with us Two, two mighty Armies roſe 
To win the Crown, or loſe our ſelves and all; 
<« Scotland's great Primate did: himſelf oppoſe 
cc Retwixt us then, a Treat of Teace to call, | 1 $1 
Who did ſo much, at laſt we made a Choſe 
elit, “ Thus to accord and-to- Agreement fall, 
« To judge our Right by. England's mighty King, 
Who ſhould decern which of us both ſhould reign, 


« Wherefore in haſte to England's King we ſend, 45 
KRequeſting him to take the Cauſe in Hand. 
Who then prepar'd his Conqueſt to defend 
In fertile France, with many warlike Bande. 
And. there his large Dominions to extend 
he Zy Force of Arms, and by his Valiant Hand; 
« Yet for to put our Kingdom to a Reſt, 2 
« He turn'd. and back to Tork himſelf addreſs'd; +, 23 


L 


Of learned Men he Twenty Four there brought, 

« Whoſe grave Advice in this. great Work he us d: 
I“ But, lo, my proud Competitor bethought 
Him thus, If I and my. juſt Right were choog'd;. 
“ Then were he all undone; and therefore ſought 


V ſome lewd Mean to get me-quite. zefus'd i 
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ee At laſt reſolv'd to buy a Dindem 
ce. With foul Diſhonour, and eternal Shame. 


ce Wherefore he dealt in ſecret with the King, Ne 
« If him he would prefer the Crown to wear, | Un 
% By Charter, Seal, by Oarh, and ev'ry Thing, . 
4 He bound himſelf of him the Crown to bear, * 1 
« And for the ſame his Homage to reſign; 
To whoſe baſe Mind, at firſt he gave no Ear: But 
„ The maſt Part of the Lawiers paned thence, Th 
« All judging me juſt Heir and righteous Prince. — 
But Counſel caus' d this Mighty King to err, An 
2 Counſebhof thoſe that by Diſſention live We 
« Still urging him the Baz! to prefer, alt; 


<< That for his Guerdon would a Kingdom give: 
But he that knew my Right far worthier 


Ew 'n from my Foe's proud Offer did derive Bowe 
% His Argument, and unto me preſents | Wit 

6 The Crown, if 1 falfill'd the u i * 

ee Which Offer baſe, I plainly did refuſe; eee 
& Wherefore King Edward, in his wrathful "a © Thi 
„ With Baliol decreets, and did abuſe — 
My Right, enſtalling him whoſe blind Deſire WY 


4% Led him for Honour, Infamy to chooſe, 

% And, for a Crown, to ſlave a free Empire: 
ce For, lo, in him two Contzaries . 
« Baſe Avatice and Wen 


& Thus he retuci'd with Pomp and M: 
« Whom all the Lords and Princes of Eftare. 
« Convey'dito Scoon, with Royal Dignity, n 
« Where ſtood the ancient Marble- Chair of late: 
«© There was he crowd with kingly Royalty 
* In Robes, whoſe Worth were longſome to repete 3 
<< Imbroid' fed all with Stones, with? Pearl, with Gold, 
* Gorgeous do wear, and glorious to behold. 


ee But little knew the Princes of the Land 
E That he to England's King ſhould Homage pay: 


a on vo 
« The 
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The Crown that Sixteen Hundred Years did ftand: 
'Gainft endleſs War and. cruel. Arms eſſay; 

Nor Romans, Danes, nor Saxens could command, 
Unconquer'd ſtill, nor conquer'd would obey, 

« Was now betray'd by him, whoſe hapleſs Name 


— 


IF 


- 


« Became his Country's. Scorn, and. Kingdom's 2 


But when Report had ſhown the hapleſs Lofs, 
The Commons *gan to- murmur. here and there 
Againſt the Nobles, vowing that their Choice” 
Should be with Arms, their Freedom to repair, 

© And all the Princes of Eftate, by thoſe: 
Were ſcandaliz'd with Shame, Reproach ang Fear. 
„% Thus Civil Diſcord, brought a fearful Fall 


«© On King, on Country, 3 Crown, and alle k 


For now the King in high contempt was brought 
* With all the Lords and Princes of Eſtate, 


The Lords in Hate and great Diſgrace were thought 


with all the common Multitude of late, 


When all with Wit and Valour ſhould have wrought. 


Thus raiſe a fearful, ſlrange, and new Debate, 
« That hardeſt Adamautine Hearts would move: 
« But for their Sin, fo Heu ns decreed above. 


of theſe enſuing Sorrows, now the King 
Foreſees, forethinks, and meditates, and moans 3. 
A Thoufand Griefs did in his Boſom ſpring, 


« Aſſailing all his woful Heart at once. 


© One-Day he would be ſeetet, forth to bring 
The woful Birth of Tears, of sighs, and Groans: 
«© Thrown on his Bed with raging Diſcontents, _ 
At laſt he thus burſt forth in high, Complaints. 


© Ah, " hapleſs Wretch '” tir ſid be the fatal Hour- 

* Wherein J did obtain a Diadem 

Ey falſe cunceit, by ſtrong bititing. po 

Not curing for Diſerace, for Loſs, for Shaite,- 

\ Woile Avarice and Ambition did dev our 

Truth, Knowledge, Wit, . Diſcretion,” Praiſe, and Fame = 
Al, Avarice, Inchanter of the Wiſe, - 

Tze lind Devvorer f fair Honour i Pr. 
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A dreadful ſounding Noiſe that pierc'd his Ears: 


O bleady Stars! why did you thus agree 

© To make à bad Conjunction at my Birth? 

© Why did you all pour down Miſchief from high, 

© To make vile me, the Abje# of the Earth? 

© What ſhall all Times and Ages ſay of me 

© Fo buy à Crown, that ſold a Kingdoms Worth x 
© The Revenues I ſold to buy the Name, 
© Exchanging Honour for eternal. Shame. 


© What Wo or Grief but Time can make it old; 
© Tet Infamy, Time never can ſuppreſs : 
© The meaner Sort their Faults will paſs untold, 
* But Fawlts gf Kings, by Fame do ſtill: increaſe, 
© Such Spots are in my lep'rous Soul enrol d. 
© As ftill accuſe me of my Gmiltineſs.. 
© And while my wronged People me do view,. 
© Methinks their Eyes to Death do me purſue. 


dc In. midſt of this his ſorrowful Complaint 

« His Eyes grew heavy, drown'd with Flood of Tears; 
« His. Tongue, his Throat, no more their Sound forthſent 
« Thus flumber'd he, full- fraught with Griefs and Fears 
« At laſt this fearful Viſion did. preſent 


« He thought he ſaw before him all at once 
« Were. Ninety Kings: and. Two,, on golden Thrones, 


& Each bore a cloſe. rich cover'd glorious Crown, 
In Form like an Imperial Diadem, 
„With Ribs of Gold o'erthwart, above, and down, 
* All round about, each bowing like a Beam: 
* In the fair Front were made, of Jacinths.brown, 
« Fair Letters, ſhewing ev'ry Prince's Name : 
« Beneath their Feet, an Iron Throne was made 
&* Whereon of Lead an open Crown'was laid. 


He thought, they ſet him on the Iron Throne, 


* And crown'd him with that leaden Crown in ſcorn, That 
Whereon was written this Inſcription,. * ; 
« This nous but Baſtard-Baliol-hath born: 4 aff 
Then ſaid the Firſt and Graveſt, all alone; pie 


' Whoſe aged Halls had many. Tears 0urworp,. 


* * 
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© Thow wretched Catiff, moſt accurs'd of all, 
© Thy Place is great, but greater far thy Fall, 


This Diadem (pointing his own) by me 
Erected was with Honour, Strength, and Might, 
And from my aged Loins deſcended be, 

By juſt Deſcent, theſe Ninety Two in Sight; 

Each bore this Crown with Nepal Dignitie, 
Adding as much by Conqueſt to their Right, 

* Defending it gainſt Romans, Saxons, Danes: 
For witneſs, famous Victories remains, 


Put uncompell'd, un ſongin, or unrequir d, 

By Words, by War, by Conqueſt, or by Gain, 
Tho reader ap what we aloft had rear'd, 
ud what we kept with Travel, care and Pain; 
The thraatu ing Trumpet that all Nations fear'd, 
Which Worlds of Armies never could obtain: 
Jet this then could not do, without Conſent 
© Of all the Three Eftates of Parls ment. 


But for thy Fault, thy Shame, thy Loſs, thy Wrong, 

This juſt and heavy Judgment ſhall correct thee, 

The Kingdom ſhall be reft from thee ere long, 

nd thy own Subjects ſhamefully reje# thee : 

n blinded Darkneſs, Wo ſhall be thy Song +2 
ir want of Day, yet na Man ſhall affect thee ; : 
* And to all Ages, thy Infamous Name | | 
Shall be a Proverb of eternal Shame. 


or lo, thou ſhalt be calPd, in little Space, 
by Country's Rume and thy Nation's Wo; 
uch harmleſs Blood ſhall pay for thy Diſgracez, 
ſe yet unborn thy Doom ſhall feel and know: 
mighty Nation ſhall thy Land deface, 
neath whoſe heavy Toke ſhe groans ; but lo, 
She Viper-like, brings forth unnai ral Brood, 
That moſt ſhall waſte her, wound her, drink, her Blood, 


t laſt her Tears, her Cries, her ſad Complaint 
fierce the Heavns,, and Jove. te Mercy move, 


* Whe 


18 
be pities Sinners when they firſt repent, 


- 
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And looking meekly dowreward from above, AH 

© Shall raiſe them up that ſhall her Wrack prevent, And 

* Whoſe manly Valours ſhall her Woes remove, To 1 

© And bring to End the War thou wronghit with At And 

But ne er an End to thy Wr Name. | Whit 

N 

e Therefore this Leaden Crown, baſt, worthleſs, Fre « T. 

* Thou baſt as one unworthy to put on; 

© The Crown which I the famout FERGUS bores Saltor 

© And all theſe warlike Princes, one by ones, He h 

And while this mighty Nation ſhall endure, Whei 

© Having a Prince to fit upon my Throne, WINS. He d 

© Thou of 4 Princes ' Name ſhall be refus'd, 3 This 

© Becauſe my Crown, unconquer d, thou abus'd, For | 

| At 

« At theſe laſt Words, he wak'd with ſudden Fear, — 
« But nothing ſaw; while in his Brain was toſt 

« Theſe woful Warnings, buzzing in his Ear, A Me 


% That threatned was by Great King F=exGcvus Ghoſt; MW, t 
Which Burden great, his Soul could ſcarcely bear, in 


« Till Moying, Feeling, Speech and all was loft: Thus 
« His vital Pow'rs, hem'd in with Thouſand Cares, ¶ zut te 
« At laſt burſt forth in theſe, or like Deſpaits. hus 
O ſad and wearied Soul! quod he, depart, | — 
© And leave the loathed Lodge thou doſt poſſeſs ; | | 
| © Stop up my Breath within my loathel Heart ; The n 
c My Life make leſs, if Shame may not be teſs: till tl 
© Heav'n from above thy Vengeance at me dart; Ferfor 
Hell from below thy Torment ftill increaſt: hat 4 
c Devewring Earth my damned Body ſmoother; Fair F 
© Heavn, Barth and Hell, deſtroy me altogether, And w 
& Thus fwallow/4 "py of Mankind moſt abbor'd, . Mor 
F any ſhould enquire for worthleſs me, 
Cay that ſome rav ning Monſter me deuonrd, — Wicks 
© And let my Name, O Fame! forgotten be: 8 nere 
© Let all my Days V oblivꝰon be reſtord, Yome 
© Leſt thou, O Time: therewith di fhonour thee. None | 


© Thus rolPd in Clouds of 'Smoke, let it be fal, 
Hat ſuch an One was never fram'd nor made. ; What h 
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Thus while he lay half dead for Grief and Wo, 

A Herauld came from England's mighty King, 

And ſtraitly charg'd him haſtily to go 

To Tork, and all his Princes there to bring, 

2 And Homage due for Scotland's Kingdom ſhow : 

| Which brought the Nobles ſecret Murmuring 
« To Light at laſt: And thus they work with all, 
« To make him ſee his Error, Shame, and Fall. 


Salton's great Lord, that Abirnethy heght, 

He had unjuſtly wrong'd ; (a hainous Thing) 
Wherefore from him, in all his Princes Sight, 

He did appeal unto the Engliſb King. 

This high Diſgrace he took in great Deſpight; 
For in Contempt with all, it did him bring : 
© At laſt he caſt abdut, to right the Wrongs 

That to his endleſs Infamy belongs. 


A Meſſage to the Engliſh King he ſend 

For to diſcharge that baſe, infamous Band, 

Since he, without Conſent, could not pretend 
Thus for to flave a free; unconquer'd Land. 

zut too too late Repentance comes in End; 

hus ſhallow with deep Judgment doth withſtand, 
80 Children uſe for to repent their Error, 


© When nought remains but Funiſfiment and. Terror. 


-4 


he mighty Eveli/h riſe in dreadful. Arms, F 


till threatning Blood, Wrack, Ruin, Vengeance, Sorrow, 


Performing ſtill their Vows with Griefs and Harms, 


hat from their fiery Wraths new Woes did borrow :. 


Fair Fortune tucks their Drums with loud Alarms, 
And waits on bloody Mars from Day. to Morrow, 
* Whoſe dreadful Trumpet blows a deadly Blaſt, 
© And rows bur Day in doolful-Night at laſt, 


Firſt Berwick ta'en was by a ſubtil Train, 
herein Seven Thouſand Men of Arms were loſt, 
Yomen and Children pitileſs were ſlain, 
None left alive of Scettij blood could boaſt, 
Now at Dumbur four Princes did remain, 
hat had conyen'd of Scors a mighty Hoſt: 


« Buy: 
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« But Hate of Balio! ſuch Diſſention brings, 


1% In his Defpighs they love their Foes Deſigns. ve ſ⸗ 

| calt 
« Which caus'd a ſtrange unlookt- for long Decay ; But: 
% For Engliſh Edward, marching there in haſte, Our 


% Encountred them, impatient of Delay, 
« Amongſt themfelves in woful Factions plac't. 


% Now Edward caus'd me in his Camp to ſtay; df Juf 
« For to my Love were moſt of them addreſs'd: did vii 
So when the Armies joining did abide, lis Cc 

% Twelve Thouſand turn'd upon the Englifb Side. hat I 

| or M 

« This was full fore againſt my Will, God knows, Day's! 
«« Nor was I ever privy to this Treaſon ; Wrapt 


« My Deeds on Edward's Side were but in Shows, 

« Nor could 1 diſobey him in that Seaſon, 

On no leſs Pain than Huntington to loſe. 

<< But, ah! theſe fooliſh Scots had no ſuch Reaſon, 
« Who by their new Diſcord, ſtruck blind with Wrat 
% Would make me Cloak unto their broken Faith. 


„ For they, unworthy of the Scottiſh Name, en 
« Againſt their Country's Freedom rudely ſtand; 

*« Unworthy alfo of their Elders Fame, 

« That *gainft themſelves dare lift their eonqu'ring Hat 

1 When Foreign Force could not their Stomachs tame, 


« Themſelves againſt themſelves oppos'd they fand; h. gr 
*© The Son the Father, Father kills the Son, f hain 
« Each kills his Friend, and helps his Foe to win. be did 
e T 
«© Such Things were wrought by Heav'ns fierce Deſtiny, I Flies 
1% Becauſe the Land with Sin did overflow: ; befor 
«© Ev'n as a ſtately Ship, with Sails on high, 
« If juſtly pois'd with Balance, fears no Blow te hell 
4 Of Winds; but if o*ercharg*d with Weight ſhe be, trough 
* Her Speed is ſtay'd, impair'd her glorious Show ; in hea; 
Then aagry Neptun“ s foaming Surges beat her, d was 
« And with Decay the thund'ring Tempeſts threat lie: Where p 
| loſe 1 
« Evan fo, while as in Scotland did remain Zen Th 


The Sword of Juſtice, Feat of God above, Two h 
| | * 
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ok he Love of Virtue, Hate of Vice prophane, 
ad while the Sp'ritual State the Truth did love, 
ve ſail'd in Seas of Peace, and did obtain 
ealth, Honour; all which Lands moſt bleſt do prove: 
But once born down with Pride, Luſt, Blindneſs, Error; 
Our Calms of Peace, Heav'ns Tempeſts ſhook with Terror. 


ot mighty God that ſits upon the Throne 

ff Juſtice, Grace and Mercy, from that height, 

did view our Sins in burning Rage anone, 

lis Countenance with fiery Flames grew bright, 

hat Heav'ns did quake for Fear, and Angels moan 

or Men, poor Men, at that aſtonying Sight : 

day's glorions Lamp, Night's Queen, Heav'ns Tapors ſtay'd, 
Wrapt up in Clouds, at his dread Looks afraid. 


thin his wat*ry Palace Neptune quakes, 

he roaring Streams were _u_ whiſt, and till, 

is azur d Crown from criſped Locks he takes, 

is Monſtexs all the lower Regions fill, 

is forked Scepter then for Fear he breaks, 

nd, to obey his Lord and Maker's Will, 

He mildly falls before his Mercy's Throne, 

Whoſe Glory made the Heav'ns with Lightning ſhone, 


e ſolid Earth did quake with trembling Fear, 

d downward ſeem'd to change her wonted Room, 
ich grievous Weight and Burden did ſhe bear 

f hainous Sin, whoſe Puniſhment to come 

be did foreſee; as when, throw ſubtil Air, 

e Thetis Fowl, with Alabaſter Down, 

Flies down with woful Plaints and mournful Cries, 
before a dreadful Tempeſt doth ariſe, 


te hellifh Fiends that ſcatter'd were abroad 


u headlongs down unto their griſly God, 

d was through theſe infernal Kingdoms brought 
ere Proſerpine, with Pluto grim, abode, 

loſe ruſty Scepters were of Iron wrought:  _ 
on Thrones they far, bout which fierce Fiends did roar $ 
Two heavy Crowhs of burning Braſs they bore. 


3 


Pro. 


% 


krough all the Earth, and for Miſchief ſtill ſought, 
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4 Prodigious :Signs and Wonders then were ſeen, | her 
% Which did preſage what after might befal : 
« From the cold North did in our Climate ſhine 
«© A bright and blazing Comet, and withal 
« Red Show'rs of Blood in ſundry Parts had been; 
-The laſt, the lateſt Warning of our Fall. 
« Yet dreadful Signs and fearful Wonders ſent, duc 
Sin male not loſs, but ene d augment. 


e eee 
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| avy 
The ebnen r 


dy ſo. 

Grief havmg ſomewhat interrupt the Prince, 
He jhows at laſt his Cauſe of Diſcontent, 
And follows forth with ev*ry tragick Chance 
Wherewith proud Fortune erſt did him preſent. 
The witty «Count comforteth him, and thence- 
Deſires him go where FER GUS Ghoſt him ſent; 

Whereon they both conclude, and with a Dream, 

Strep drowns Diſcourſe at laſt in Silence Stream, 


Subje& ſad! O ſad unſolid Muſe! Lon 
© In Cypres wreath*d in mourning black Artiry 
Not Comfort out, and in your Lays refuſe 

All Mirth ; yea in your woful Task deſire 

Sad tragick Tunes; the which while you peruſe, 

In Night's dark Inns, her dreadful Cave, ret ire. 

Tears ſerve for Ink: and if you aim at Mirth, 
O Sighs! let all be ſmoother'd in their Birth, 


But, wailing, Iuſe, Ay me! why do you ſhow 
To outward View the only Stain of Time) 
Why, in Remembrance of ſuch horrid Wo, 
Do ye not weep, to-waſh your woful Rhime? 
O thrice Infamous! Times inglorious?} 0 
That this their Shame had ended with - their er 
But Heav'n and Time, Fate, Fortune, Chance, and 
Bad, with — themſelves to fall wo 
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ere was the conqu' fing Arms, the valiant Hearts? 

here was the wonted Loyalty now gone? 

hen for thieir Faith, their Valour, their Deſerts, 
ur Elders mounted up to Honour's Throne, 
nen rudely they oppos d their Arms and Arts 

Belgia fair, againſt this Foe alone: 
Such Praiſe they wan beneath thoſe temp red Climes, 
As makes them famous to eternal Times. 


Need ſuch Praiſe and Glory great they wan 


theſe, whoſe grieyous Wrongs they came to right, 
zerately and unnat'rally began 


avy their, Greatneſs, and to fear their Might; 


+ i 


ſoon freed them of Foes, eV n, then, 
them they make a Maflacre by Night: 

And as a ſad Remembrance of this Action, 
us only Guards their King for SatisfaQion, 


had you ſought your Country's Honour ſtill, 
thoſe, fo Honour, from their Country came, 

c golden Praiſe had gilt my ruſty Quill, 

d with Perfumes had, fd my ſacred Flame: 

now my woful Song kind Eyes may fill 

th Tears, and Hearts with Sorrow for the ſame 
or had. the Scors true to themſelves remain'd, 
Longſhanks had. not ſo great .a Glory gad. 


O! why, am I thus with Paſſion led? 
Pardon, Courteous Reader, muſt I ſue: 
h's braveſt Prince we left within a Shade, 
o having made a Period, did renew. 
woful Hiſtory, and thus he ſaid. 

Now doth our endleſs Tragedy cnſue. 

The Scots we left ſtill fighting at Dumbar, 
Themſelves againft themſelves: O cruel War! - 
he reſt of woful , Scots that did remain, 
erceivinng this new. Loſs: and ſudden Change, 
hey fainted ; yet they fought far to obtain 


ne! 


Fat Honour which their Fellows-did infringe: 
and fach one thus by his Second-ſelf was flain, 


———— —— — EI OT > 
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And thus, when nought but Death to Seots enſue, 12 


« They yield to Fortune, not to Valour true. . 
« Now only Engliſh Edward was renown'd, f 
« All yield to him and to his Fortunes rare, to 
«. He with our ancient Diadem was crown'd, 2 
« To him the Princes of the Land repair; 55 
« While Baliol, in Seas of Sorrows drown'd, 
« By Engli/b-Scots was brought, in black Deſpair, © & 
te Before Great Edward, when he did deny * 
« All Title, Right, and Sovereignity. © W 
% Thus Edward made a Conqueſt of our Crown, ; — 
« And Homage did require of all the Land, By 
« Which ſundry Lords and Princes of Renown pal 
« Refus'd, nor would they yield to his Demand: mg 
« And while the wrathful Heav'ns lookt mildly down, 
They for a Space would fly his vengeful Hand. W. 
« Wherefore Two Hundred Youths he with him led; . Po] 
<« Theſe'were the firſt-born Sons of thoſe that fled. © Yer 
« Th'Imperial Treaſure hence he did convoy, = 
« With all the Jewels of our Diadem; \ If : 
„ Our ahcient Monuments he did deſtroy ; « 7 
« And, from all Time to blot the Scorrih Name, « T 
« He burnt with Fire what cer we did enjoy, 
<< Writs, Books and Works; and, to augment our Shan Poo! 
„ The Marble Chair, our oldeſt Monument, Whi 
«© He reft away, whereon theſe Lines were pent, 4 
e Incre 
hos 7 —— tenentur ibident. Our 
0d bender ty dei the fame, thre they ff rea 
| . oF: ans i he ' 4 te 
« King Edward thus of all our Wealth poſſeſs'd, oY 
« And all whereto we did good Right pretend, Much 
« To ev'ry Town a Garriſon addreſs'd, * Wha: 
« And to each Strength his Captains did he ſend; Till F 
« And Engliſ Lords did in the Land inveſt, A Me 


«© Of thoſe that to his Scepter would not bend. T 
* Thus long we liv*d in Care; in Wo, and Sorrow, My g 
« That alway did augment from Day to Morrow. 
r 


k ; 
wo : * 
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in this Time liv'd a worthy, valiant Knight, 

« Moſt fortunate, who Wallace heght to Name; 

© Wallace by Wit, by Valour, Fate and Might, 5 
« Who Scotland Thrice from Bondage did reclaim : 

© His Co-adherent in that Cauſe of Right 


} 


« Was that brave Mars of Men, the valiant Graham. 


« Both fortunate and famous both ; whereby, 
« Tho? dead, they live to all Eternity. | ; 


© Scotland the Fourth Time was in Thraldom brought, 

After good Wallace had reliev'd it Thiice, | 

© When him betray'd by that accurſed Thought 

of falſe Monteith, the Engliſh did ſurpriſe ; + E 

Een curs'd Monteith by Heav'ns for Vengeance wrought, 
By Fortune, Fate, and cruel Deſtinies. >” "hd 
« His Nation's Shame, Line's Blot, and Country's Scorn, 
« By Furies brought from Hell, e're he was born. 


wi, J 
ed; Whoſe lawleſs Act, whoſe lewd and hateful Name 
ea), Pollutes my virgin-unpolluted Rhimes; 
. * Yet theſe ſo call'd, as faultleſs, I reclaim, 
© Though I unfold his ne'er concealed Crimes, 

Let them not grieve at me, nor at his Shame, 

If they live ſpotleſs to eternal Times. 

« I blame the Man, but not the Line deſcended ; 

“ The Deed, but not the Name, is reprehended, © 


Shame poor Scotland thus in all Calamity, „ 
While Bondage, like an Earthquake, rents the State 
Aſunder quite, and ſtill our Infamy I 3 
Increaſing by the Means of private Hate: 
Our ſelves amongſt our ſelves divided be, o 
Which makes this uncouth, ſtrange, and new Debate: 
* Confuſion thus caſt down from Heav*ns above, 
* Doth till increaſe, and cannot yet remove. 


Much I lamented this my. Country's, Wo, 
And oft defir'd to remedy the ſame, 
Till Fortune, Heav'ns, and Fate, at laſt did ſhow ' +» 
A Mean to blaze abroad my ſecret Flame,. ; 
To make the various wond'ring World to know 


My great Deſire my N Will to frame: 


n alone 
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| 2 * Yet Fortune s Frowns on my Deſigns attended, 
« And Hearn was with my raſh Attempts offended. 


« The Croming, eer infamous for that Crime, — 
t Of nie a ſecret Parle did require: 6 
1 And thus he ſaĩd: New Fortune fits the Time 0 
here in thy Regbt may to the Crown aſpire ; 
© The various Minds beneath this various lime 800 
Do now more ftedfaſtly themſelves retire, 2 
* Wiſhing their curs d. Allegiance now were brokg 3, S 71; 
"Ter groan they ill beneath the Engliſh Toke, Afi 
© What Glory great the warlike Scots have won, — 
* From Age to Age, all Time can witneſs bear: N B 
2 LKeots only keep à free 8 nerd Crown 85 1 
Scots only gave the Mighty omans War; | 
At whom beg u Peace tha Romans ef Renown ? To 
© Wait net the valiant CORHRED they did fear? Decl 
* Who but the Scots the valiant Pitts ſubdu'd, Who 
© LAnt warlike Danes, whoſe Force ſen Times renew d t the 
« But we, een we; degenerate and bare, | - - 
Do challenge yet from them dur Blood, our Being, | « By 
© Toe? proftitiae to Infamy und Care, 1. 04 
© Our ſulves, en with our ſelves, "Bi diſugreeing;3 
For Conraze, Fear; for Worth and Wit, Deſpair 3 
> 


To Vice inelining till, from Virtue” flying. 
. © Thus have we made our Selves a woful Prey 
c ' Unto 2 . ef cen before this Day. | 


< 2 


g 2 $119 25 : 

a Where is hill our Elders valorous Hearts, | 

* Their Deeds, their Wiftue," and their congu' ring & z 

© Their Diguit ies, their Office, Place and Parts, 

42 Their Vickories, with Monuments flecby d, 

© Their® antient Arms, won by their brate Diſerts? 

© Can theſt u God, | no" Strength, . 
© No, no, 1 ſee we faint, we fear,, we fallt 
From Honour, Greatneſs, "Lib „ "and all, 


e Tet that ave may at their Deſerts but aim, 
As thoſe who" Thould"mherit them by Right, 
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I es in inne, thy mib for 15 hs; 
fy ſelf, my Per, my Strength, and all my Might 
Shall follow thee, my Race, and all: my Name 
Shall, ulith victoriaus Arms, mantain' the Fight , 
© Give me thy Land but, \'when' the Crown # thine, 
« or, for thy Righti cheteafy c thow meine, 


soon to theſe. fugar'd Words. IL did. accord, 

And then betwixt us Two a Band was * 

That when J to the: Croun ſhould be reſtord, 
Aſſiſted thereto by the cam s Aid; 

The cuming then of Carrick ſhould be Lord, 

This done, we both rejoic'd, and both ſeemꝰd glad, 
« But lo! the ming traiterouſly- wn. TV | 

* Fen to his endleis Infamy” lamented. 


To Englands mighty King che; Band he ſond, 
Declaring how that I Him would betray, 
Who gravely did -adviſe therewith, in end 

I ſoon was charg'd to Court without Delay: 
At me the King requird, If that I -kend 
That Band and Seal; yet did I not diſmay, 


« But fram'd my Countenance mote hold and ſtout, 


8 o on Motrow next to clear the Doubt. 


My Patrimgny. fac a Pledge L left, 

And after to my Inns retir'd anone: 

Our Hemiſphere; of Day was then beteft, 55 
While Nighe ſpread forth her fable Wings alone g 
Such feartul Darkneſs oben the Barth ſnhe weft, 
ſeem'd to ſay! in uendſhip, Nou begone, 
Thus ſecretly alone I cook my Fliglit, 

Holped by Foe, and by the W Night. 


Five Times had Heſper Titan. waziy'd. away, 

Five Times again did Lucifer appear, | 

weaving the. glorious Standaxd of the Day 

an !Tops of to ting: Clouds red, hite and eleat, 
And chang'd. their fable: Hue to Silver gray, 

When fler. Steeds the golden Cart dtew near; 

* While ſullen Night in towny Sutes addreſs'd, 

* Did ſhrink aback, and ſhrewd her in the welt. 
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28 The Famous HIS Tou Bock I Poe 
„ Whenas I then arriv'd, like Fortune's Knight, Th 
« Within the Confines of our Kingdom old, 

4 Then preſently appear'd unto my Sight Hs 
« Two valiant Knights, ſtout, hardy, fierce, and bold, 


60 I 
% The one whereof my Brother Edward heght, 
« The other Flemingg unto thoſe 1 told wk: + But 
hy 1 Deceit, and how by Heav'ns Revenger My 
« I had ecſcap'd ſo imminent a Danger. = 
Thus talked we, and thus along we paſs, For 
« Till, by good Hap, a Meſſenger we met, My. 
« Who, after ftrait Inquiry, did confeſs AP 
« He was upon a ſecret Meſſage ſer Sob: 
TO Englands King, for Cuming's Buſineſs, 
* Whoſe Letters did require the King to let 
„Me ſoon by Death from my revolting Mind, his te 
4 Elſe Scots to me ſhould ſhortly be inclin d. — 
The 
<« Where Cuming was, we urg'd him to declare, My 
<< Within the Cloiſter of Damfreice, quod he, | Oft 
« Thither with reſtleſs Speed we did repair, | Bu 
« And in the Church he ſeem'd deyoriouſly 0 
« To kneel; for as he fat, we kilPd him there, 
« The which, 1 fear, has caus'd my Miſery, The 
For that Fove's ſacred Houſe we thus defild An E 
% Raſhly with his Sin-guilty Blood ſo wild. That 
| But © 
« Then was I ſqon receiv'd of all as King, And 
% And on my Head I wore the Crown alone; That 


« 1 did a great and mighty Army bring 
« To raiſe my State, caſt down from Honour's Throne, © We 
% In whoſe brave Strength good Hope I had to wring A 
« The Rule from Edward's Hand; and marching on 
% With dreadful Terror on the trembling Earth, 
4 1 pitcht my Tents before the Walls of Perth. 


« While thus I did my rightful Claim begin 
„ With War's ſtern Shock and Trumpet's dreadful Blaſt, 
« My Kingdom by victorious Arms to win, 

4 True Scots with my Imperial Standard paſt, 


* 


— 
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 & The * Lion fierce a Field of Gold within, = 

Which ſeem'd thro? th' Air a grumbling Noiſe to caſt, 

«© Whoſe Chain thus broke, made mighty Edward quake, 
1, I © Fearing much Blood would nor his Fury flack, ; 


But then, een'then, began my endleſs Care; 

My Sorrows great, my Wo, my Wrack, and all, 

Proud Formne then did all her Frowns prepare, 
Wherewith ſhe ever ſince my Heait doth gall; - 

For then ſhe brought me, with a wond*rous Snare, 

My. Tafamy, my Wiack, my Loſs, and Fall. 

A Perid long here made the woſul King, 

Sobs from his Breaſt ſend ſecret Murmuting. | 3 


et in the ſad Confuſion of his Mind,: Ie 

his too too ſad a Tragedy he told; : "2 
Within the Town of Perth then did we find 

The Engliſh Army, with their Captain bold; 
My Sold'ers Herts to Batrel all inclin'd, 

Oft dard them forth with Bravades from their Hold: 

« But they than we in War more wiſe and warry, 

„Know by what Means to make us all miſcarry, 


The Gen'ral, who Sir f Amer Vallange heght, 
An Herauld ſend, and thus he doth direct him; 
That Day the Sabbath- was, he would nor fight, 
But on the Morrow next we thould expect him, 
And he would ſoon abate my Pride, my Might, 
That was ſo bold thus fondly to negle@ him: 
ret I not caring thoſe his vaunting Words 
rone, © Would anſwer him with nouglit but Spears and Swords, 


on Then chooſing forth Advantage of the Ground, 

Neer doubting that he would his Word infringe, 

Made all my Camp that erſt no Reſt had found 

Refreſh themſelves, in hope of bleſs'd Revenge: 

Thus all at Reſt, when each was ſleeping ſound 

No Reft 1 got, and (which was yet more ſtrange )- 

% A kind- of uncouthgFear affaiFd my Heart; 5 

« 1 needs would me; and forth I walk d apart. 
* Aena l 

15 e 8 der * * of Pembroke. 


- 
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30 - ment Book N 


« Now wage about the dead Hour of the Night, But 

« Whileas the Watch in heavy Sleep did 17. in Un 
« When Noiſe of neighing Horſes heat I might, 1 
% And thro the Air Mens Voices ſound rhea __ 128 


« ] ſtood amaz d, till Pbabe with her Light 

« Pity*'d my. Cauſe, and ma de me to deſory 
« A mighty Army marching hard Mead, ö 
« As many thriee, ane. | 


« 1 caus'd ro ſound Alawmipreſearly,. ard $:i14 153; 

« Which made them with a Shom to halle their Pack, 

« And with their Drums and Trümpets- 6% Thad — 25 

« They make a ſad and dreadful Noiſe, alas! - 

« Five Hundred of my Camp, no more had I, 

Tea thoſe half armid, with-Faintaeſs; - Fear, embrace; 

._ < The reſt were ſleeping; kill'dy. ſome fled alonga 
* For, lo, vun FOcLWers. Twenty . 


«© And nat ral Sete the mph 268, 8 WY 
« Nara laid, I, no moſt unnatzral gathers. 
« For theſe, c'en-rheſe, were ſtill our greateſt Boes, 
«© Moſt Viper. like, and worſe than Vipers either: 
« For us at laſt they fored much Ground to loſe, 
« Friend ' gainſt his Friend, the Son againſt Baha 
te 1 Ray's behind theit Fury to gainſt and. 
% Till ſoftly thence tetir d my mangled Bad. 


2 Hunters keen that doch a Park incloſe TY 
% To take or ſlay the Staig, Deer, Hynd, or: Hart, 
„ So were we'naew/eacompals'd- by our Foes 
4 #. Six and my, ſelf, the reſt. were fled a. Heart, 
« All which were ta'en, though Honour none did loſe, 
„ Each hardy, bold, each-baze à valinat Past 

Let Leſcap'd out through theſe. Squadsons-firong 3 


« 80 deals 1 my Fate, to works my greater Wrong, 


«© Nor was proud gonune thus ſuffic!d.at all | 
With chole;Miſ-lucks, and thoſe my grievous Moans, Left 


„ Triumphing on my Shame, my Hate, , my pra * 
And heaping on A Thouſand Moes, at 0nces | agen 
erde Rand! was one of the 81. 19 
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« But when my broken Force I did recal, den 1.3 PRES 
« Uniting them for new Invaſions, 77.88 | 
« 1 fnd*Seyen times as many mo had leſt me; 
« As my fierce Foes reveriging Sword bereft. me. 


And yet wick thoſe," all aut heanteſs faint” 
© ] fort'd-was to the Mountains for to fly,; | 
« Where nothing-elfe but Penury did hauat, 
„Much Travel, Pain, and Sorrow ſuff'red wez 

© Yet none at all did pity this our Want, 

N T6 ove abode for them this Miſetyz © 

which was worſe, this'Terror did e FRY 

„Pen native $:ors did moſt- our' Lives Purſue: 


ez Pen native Scots my Life purſuꝭd indeed; 
« Altho* for them this Task I undergo; 
rheir Wealth to win, brought all my Want, my Nel; 
fert for my Love, Deſpite and Hate they ſhow, 
And this my Love did ſo Botinds exceed; Beets 
I madg my Friend my Foe, becanſe their Foe; > 
« Yes while 1 ſeek their Honour, Wealth and Eaſe, 
10 They ſeck, my Dearh, my Fall, this *-'Foe to eaſe 


et. Like to that Fiſh the mighty Whale doth | 
From crai 9 1 and-Shallows thro? the Deep * 
in the vat f the Ocean wide 
The Whale her Brood would fain —— to keep 
Her ſelf alive, and yer ſhe ſteals aſie 
© When ſhe eſpies the Mouftcr reſt-or 
« Brings forth her Brood with Care to cep them free, 
<« But they do her devour immediately. 1 


80 fares: with me; that cares to keep alive 

3 F My Nation, free from m mighty hry Edwdid's Jaws, 
The greater Fart of my own'Subjeas ſtrive 
Who ſhall devour me firſt with tearing. Paws: ; 
For 16, when to the Mountains I are, 

us, Left of my own, and left wirhour'a Cauſe: i | 

„The Lord of . Lern a mighty Army brings,” = 

10 ng * 8 fo Bad, kia my /* ">; RR 1 


is 
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Of all my Army*was Five Hundred left, N 

1 That took a part with me in Well and Wo; „e 

Which Number few, of Strength were clean bereft, 


« For pining Famine had oppteſs'd them ſo; 3 © 1d 
« In their pale Face was paler Death ingraſt, © But 
* 5 their wearied Limbs the n „ 10 
et Courage did their weakned Strength renew, Pie 

2 And willingly they wiſh the Fight t'enſue. , bs 

It u 

« Thrice they their Foes, with wondrous Strength aſſail'd, « 7 
And thrice again their dying Forces ſpent; 41 


Three times with matchleſs Valour they — 
«* Thiee times theix Foes their Number did aungment 
* Yea, which is moſt of all to be bewail'd, 

4 Our Foes, tho? Ten to One, did ſtill prevent 
* Our Victory, with freſh and new Supplies; 
For one comes in ſtill, as another dies. 


« At laſt, their Forces did ſo much abound, 

« That we're encompals'd in on ev'ry Side, 

« Whileas dark Night o'erſhadow'd all the Ground, 
« As pitving us, while ſhe our Loſs ef] d; 
Three Hundred loſt of my beſt Knights I found, 
The reſt, ſore wounded, fightiog ſtill abide, . 
Not would they once be ta'en, or yaeld, or fly, 
But would their, Blood revenge, and fighting di 


Feet when 1 cans to ſound a — — 
22 ew'd a Paſſage thro* theſe ons firong, 
[2 fighting they retire, and ſtill —4 EE 
vith Yalour's endleſs Praiſe, they do prolong : 
cc s Aa laff they entted all a narrow Strait; 
« On each Side ftretch'd a mounting Rock "WES 
« When L by Fortune, laſt of all did ſtand 
« Them to reſtrain, that ould our Lives demand; 


e Three Knights were there, me by my Armour knew, 
« And were ſuborn'd before, my Life to take, 
„Who ſeeing me alone, did f. fal purſue; _ 

« Two lights, thereby Advantage for to make, 
The Third before me did the Fight renew, 


. ks” 


#* 
— 
58 


7 ow 


book I Of the Vakair BRUCE. 3 
« Thus was 1 ſore aflaiPd on ev*ry Side; 2M 
But mighty Fove my SaPty. did OTE 


did of ViQory: almoſt defpair ;-- | 
« But Fove, Heav'n, Fate, and Fortune, wiled x not ſs” 
To end my Wrack, my. Miſery, my. Care, | 
© Preſefving me to greater Shame and Wo: : 
« To fight while as the Foremoſt did prepate, 
* It was my Luck go kill him with a Blow: 
16, MW © The One on Poot eflay'd with mighty Force, 
& = my one Leg, to pull me from my. Horſe, a 


And in the Sticr'p thruſt all his Arm well nigh: 
The Third leap'd up upon my Horſe behind, 
* And thruſt his Dagger in my. Side awry, _ 
Whileas the other draws me to the Ground, 
But in the Stirr'p his Arm fo-bruiſed-1,-- 
And with his Heels my Horſe ſuch Way has found,» 
% hat he the Uſe of Feet had quite bereft him, 
Then 1 cut off his Arm, and ſo I left him. 


But now the Third, that all this Time alone 
Was ſurely ſer behind me on my Horſe, _ 
Did wound me thrice, altho* not mortal one, 
Whom in my Arms at laſt 1 ftrain'd by Force, 
And on my Horſe before; I laid him on; 
The Dagger then, wherewith he wrought my Loſs, 
« I made to digg a Paſſage thro? his Heart, 
„ * And thence his curſed · Soul did ſoon depart. 


Thus fred: of iH-my-Foes; and free from Dangerz- 
Fox all the teſt did long before retire, - 

I wandred thro? the Deſart like a Stranger, 

And of my mangled Band no News could hear, 

$0 does à Shepherd ſad, and woful Ranger, 
That holds the Wolf in chace till Night daw near;-.- 

, © © Then to his fleecy Flock returneth back, 
* But of the feactul Flight has loſt the W 


At laſt when 1 a Foreſt did eſpy. . 
Grim 2 eng lde forth with griſly Counrenance,” 


C-5: 10 nes 5 


3 
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Account. moſt ſharp of all my Labows here: 


„ The e, His vor Book 
* Her ſmoaky Breath in dusky Clouds doth if 
„ From her pale Lips, and darkined Heav ing biight Glane, 


* O'ervailing all the Earth and azure Sea, +: 
< With Shadows dim that dreadful. Sights advance; wh 
I ſtray' d à Fortnight in this Wood uaſtary?d, Wit 
. « Roots, Herbs, and Water, full my Life pieſervꝰ d, « \ 
cc 
« Weary at laſs; mint Faintnef all pofleſs d: 1 
« Amongſt the Flou'rs L laid mel doun, to prove ben 
<« If my ſote wear? d Soul could find ſome Reſt, „For 
„since Death did ſcorn [ to remove; * 
« Near where 1 lay, from mighty Rocks increas'd, yy on 
« A Silver Brook doun tumbliag from above, 6 At 
« With chuling Murmurs, — and dulcid —_— or 
% Whoſe Echo from a hollow:Fir — ? 4 9 
(e 
„ The Trees 3 Arbourdilee did grow, 1 
< With buſhy: Tops and tender: Leaves aloft, wh 


© Whilſt, Zephyres: mild, ſweets. gentle. Breath did. blow, Wir 


« The Leaves uith mutt' ring made a Murmur aft, © The 
4 That, with the bubbling of che Stream below, © EY? 
Had roak*dmy: Senſes in 2 Slumber fol: _; . - * 

« Whileas my Sp*rit was troubled from — el 


strange W my Soul did move. 


Methought Great F'zx6vs did before me ſtand 


With ghoftly Looks, with fierce and angry chear, 
I. I heard his Voice like Thunder to demand | 


< So great 4 Task as thon has ta en in Hand, | 

< Wuh greater, Pains, quod he, 2 Joys wit deat d 
© Up then, ariſe" this Life. would blot thy Fame, 
Aud fd nue n thy and Shame, 1! 


In the vaſt Beſom of the Weſtern Lake | 
f Albion, | near lriſh Mountains boary | 3 


Neptune 4 Peneinſula doth make, | of Inf 
< Stretching. bis a, Arms along the Shore: 0 the 


© There muſt thou all thy Sorrows quite forſake, | 
£ And Comfort find for all thy Griefs of yore. 

Vp then with ſpeed, I ſay, and thither ge, 5 
1 + Waere thou Jove' Will and Aercy both ſhall E.. « Thr 
_ +28 * 


This. +jtheo? ſh 
Thi Gd they! awak” 42 A; 
« Yet weighing we ie Ee be did ſay,” 
« ] ſought my Raiſe, in 2 and thence 1 wm 
when, as 1 travePd had but half a 8 . 
d, © Within that Valley I arriv'd : at laſt 

i « Where 798 I fand, Thus may. you ſee vithal, 

55 

« How great * Mixforuncs works, my greater Fall. 


* Forget. thele 
And ever after look with chearful Face; 3 


* K hard Beginning to an End aſpite 1 2 3 82 


* 
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' I Of everlafting Happineſs and Grace: 


« Theo ade Dibultics and Divges . 


hen, oſs 'Do 2 & Sir, you $95 10 8 
a 1 


© » 


— 


roo {tri x Na 
since . — now ſhall Range, her fa Runs e 


a Where FEAR 6 us Ghoſt a, there you go; 
% Winter draws bets here er you hot maſh 


There Heay n e e 1 8 ſhall to n r 


Ev'n utito you an all the, W 22 T 

1 theſe and ſuch lik lk Soreches pa RI II | 

The longſome N ight, Marphens IT a, 

For drogſy Flight, whodo'er the Earth "oh pit 
And lights on them with, lazy. Wings 2 aſt. 


hen Night's 8 wk Gourlg. x wit SY -nce vag onitworn, 
Fa 


dhe gives a kind Farewel unto t ay 3 


he wip 'pg.d! 2 Des 1775 De 7.0 


ith hollow T hroats 185 
he Nightiygale, who 


The Mavis, that: thro? . ec 
The Lark, that warns the Cx; Ken en of 
And Labourers that duly: Falk Gain. | 


pen as a Man in to hear 
mot Inſtruments 255 89565 1 e Sound); 

o them in Sleep; ſuch Sounds N ber, 
heir Souls tranſported. Were when .] O abound; 
Ties. agard the Angels heay ply M ck. ears 
Ia Paradiſe it —— rey found 
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s  -The Famous Hrs Ton Y Bock Ihok 
Cloy'd while they walk throw Groves of all Delight, 
Sweet to the Smell, and pleaſant to the Sight. 5 * 


And in this pleaſant Slumber while they lay, 

This feather d Ctew, with their inchanting Sound, 
Above them on the tender Twiſts do play, ile 1 
Where Mulick's well ſer Deſcant did abound 3 i 
When in the Eaft aroſe the glorious Day, | 
His criſped' Locks in filver Ciſterns drown'd, - , | Noiſ 
_ Weavigg his golden Veil, bright, pure, and clear, t ma 
RK Wherethro” the Clouds like. Crimſon Flames Sopot: 


eee 
"CAPUT Tv. 


| The ARGUMENT, in tl 


W. Buer diſperſed Heft their Lord doth know; 

Who to Kintyre retires, and there doth ſee ' 

An. aged Sire, that unte him doth ſhow 

The. Hear n Conſtellations curiouſhe, 

Avid bis bleſs'd Race and princely ly Stem doth draw 

From thitſe rare Portraits in the Head ns that be: 
He ſhows each Prince, and doth the Line advance 
To that fair matchleſs Dowager of France. | 


OFT now; my Maſe, and do not ſoar tos high, 

Wade not in curious Queſtions too deep, | 

Der thy pure Ground be Truth and Verity, 

And learn the chiefeſt Points and Heads to keep 25 

Altho* tidu ſometime wantonize awry- 

To recreat thy ſelf; yet ſoftly creep 

So near the Truth, as none may on nor ſee 
To. taint. the chaſteſt Ear, nor ſharpeſt" Eye. 


The Ghild doth leamm lis Leffon e Day, 
Yet: Play doth often recreat his Sp'rit: 


Tay ſharps the Iogine, makes pregnant Wits, t. ſays 
Aer. long. Study, honeſt Mirth is meet: - 1 _ 


4 


F. 


a 
* 
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y_ Truth doth harſhly ran away, 

with Parnafſs Streams; it ſounds-more Feet 1 
The ſtrengthleſs Stomach, weak and wanting Pow'r, 

With agar ſweet accepts a Potion ſour. - 


ile BAuCE and Dowglas ſleeps and dreams of Toys 

nat in their moiſtned Brain Impreſſion makes; 

n as the Day comes in, they hear a Noiſe, 

Noiſe that ſuddenly them both awakes, 

: makes them both thereafter-to rejoice, 

1d Grief's ſad Veil from their ſharp Eyes it fhakes: 

For Heay*n-bleſs'd BAUER was ſo with Paticace —_— 
Adverſity his Mind could never wound.. 


tho* he gravely did unfold his my ONES 32S 
to the valiant Count, his Woes bewailing; 

with a conſtant Mind he acts them ſtill, 

chearful Looks * Words ſo much prevailing, 

in their Hearts 4 Thought of Fear did kill, 

ad wins their Love, their Courage ſtill appealing, | 
Who were his Followers in each woful Fight, f 
And could no Danger fear, if in his Sight. 12 A 


kich made them away up and down to range, 

ro Deſarts, Mountains, Plains, and Foreſts hoat, 
wailing their hard Lots and Fortunes ſtrunge, 

ieir want of Food, but want of him much more 

ey did lament, and in this-woful Change 

ey year to-venge his Death, or die therefore: 
For ſure they thought, he by Miſ-hap did ſtray 
Amongſt his Foes; when Night did part-the Fray, 


mw were they come near to the Grove where he 

nd Douglat flumbred ſoundly in a Dream, 

to both awak'd, ruſt'd forth, and ſtraight they ſee 
armed Man, the King knew well his Name, 


om when he calPd, the reſt did quickly flie 


nk thro? the Groves; ſome feat, and fomerbink Shamer” 
= Love and Joy recatPd them all at laſt, 


elore his Feet ihemſelves they humbly caſt, | 


- 


36; DDR Keren Book) 


So have 1 ſeen a enen o Hen in the Spring. 
Miſſing her tender Brood, thro! Defans pins. 
Ske in her Throat ſome chirping Notes dot! ing. 
Which when they hear, with nat ral Love regaying 
Her kindly Care, in haſte themſelves they bring, 
And eck about hex, all her Will obeying. 2 
She ſcemy light glad to, {ce her young. ones ſo. 
Scap'd from, the Danger 'of-theig rav'ning Foe... 


When he unlac'd his buznimm d Helm 9 G ge 517 
His mild, ſaet manly: Dae thex knew. 
vintue and -Grage divine they might behold, _ 
+ Like Pbzbus Beams, from bus faig, Looks 1 enſue: 
As Phebus draws the Dew up from the Mold, 
His Eyes their Hearts ſol from theig.Baſoms:;diew-: . | 
Before him $yl;|upon' their Kees they fall, 
To gracious a: they tender Thanks for all, 


| He thanks them for their Faich, their Muth, their Love, 
And to egch Man did ſcyezal Favours. ſhow, | 
Soon after they from thence did all-zemove z 
And weſtward g Dun gladly se 
From theuce great Neptwne's Friendſhip would they prove, 
And th' Ocean's vary Foxce they needs would know: 
Ship*d» for Kimyre, flying the Wind before, 
E're Morrow next they ſaſely came to Shore. 


The King his Men in thro' the. Country: ſent, 
With them dhe Earl ef Lenox for their Lord, 
Another Wax:heiwith the Doenglus oo 5 71 

To ſec whgt{Eayous Fonune would afford: 

They travelling along with this Intent, 

At laſt their Wax them to a Wood seſtar'd, 
Where half a Mile at moſt they had not ridden, 
Wheg both t ride one Way were thus forbidden. 

Two ugly monſtrogs Wolf n 99 2 

Had kalPd a Han, and on the lame; was feeding, 

Each cheos d a Wolf bis Horſe ſwiſt Pace to try, 

For Boar-ſpeargſery:d their Launce in this.Paocecding 3. 

Each Wolf his Follower leads a ſundry Way, 

Their cager Chace and their Purſuit deriding., 


What 


bolo Iii Of che Naim BHR. 


what Fortune Heaw'ns fon Desglat bad appointed, 
we'll aſter n Non to the-Low's Andinted,., 


mean the Bs ve = ahed brave and. valiant Pricey 
ho with an eager. Mind purſu'd the Chace: 
he Wolf had. loft' the Wood, and for Defence 
to a mighty Rock he runs apace, 
eathleſs he ſeem d, ſo floudy running thence, A 
Fug the Prince hope well to win the Race: — 0 
uits his Horſe; runs up the Rock in haſte, 
he loſt the ** nnn en d. 


is Travel loſt, he would return ene. Nighe, F 
Wet any where to ride he doch not know, l R 
he Rock. he ſees. of fuch a wondzcus height 0 
all the Country round about would ſhow: +» 
p then he goes to view: fe'fai:a Sight, 125 
hile he aſcends, the Sun deſeended law : 
e But, te be could unto the: Top attain, 
Night: ſpieads her V Veil &erall the Plain. 
„ Heavins high: Court, che Lamps alli lighted ſhines, - F 
we, nich him edirſtrain'd te ſearch ſome Haw of-Refts.., 
he Monntdin's: Top was deckt with Oaks and Pines, 
here Nature had a Garden razely dreſs'd 
ith Fountains, Walks, and Groves, ta” ee 
i At; yet ſeem'd of Art's beſt Skill poſſeſs d: 
But ſad it feem'd, to Night's ſad Shades in cli 
Shewn 70 eee Sensen 1 


laſt nit -by:aFauntain-Side..  - 17D > 
eneath a leavy aged Qak he lies, 
hearty Draught of the cald Stream he rid, 
hich for a dainty Mail pred ms . 
ad now his Cogitation- 5 5651 
uth's Glory, vain, and worldly Faftafies, 
Comparing all beneath Heav'ns ſilver Bowirs | 
To Clougs: of Smoke, to Shadows, Dreams, or re 


* ius rapt wich! Admiratian while. he hes, . 
views the Stars and all the AY Lights 


hal. Wuhenas 
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Whenas he hears a Sound paſs thro* the Skies | 
Like to- the Noiſe of Floods impetuous Flights; 

Or as when feartul Doves-in Numbers flies, 
Air and their Wings with Noiſe themſelves affrights: 

Such was this Noiſe, yet nothing he perceives, 

Nor was there Wind to move the trembling Leaves. 


A dark gray Cloud pafs'd forth oer all the Air, 

But Night's pale Queen clear'd all the Heav'ns at laſt, 

When to him did an old grave Man repair, 

Whoſe Head and Beard had Youth's freſh Colour paſs'd, 

A. Chriftal Globe his trembling H and upbear, 

Where Heav'n Oer Earth did move from Eaſt to Weſt:- 

® There Stars and Planets ſhin*d moſt bright and clear, 
Which by 4-Sp*rit was mov'd, as might appear. 


A Spheric Globe within hung like a Ball, 
That figur'd rarely forth the Earth and Sea, | 
Which round about was free from Heav'ns clear Wall, 
_ "Whoſe teſtleſs 'Courſe-round o'er this Globe did flie ; 
The glaſſy Sea now calm, then ſeem'd to fwell, 
Where Wind-tofs!d Ships with Tides and Tempeſts be, 
While Neprwn#s azur d Arms the Earth embraceth, 
That circuirs Iſles, and Shore from Shore unlaceth, 


Thus with a curious Pincel th' Earth was: drawn; 

Here Meads, there Floods; here Woods, there Mountains we 

Here Towns, there Tow'rs, with flow'ry Gardens ſhown, 

Here Vines, there Figgs, Pomgranates, Citrons fair; 

Here-Plowmen till, there Herds and Flocks are known ; 

Here Boors doth proyne their Vines with wond'rous Cat 
There Sickle cuts the- Corn, here Sithes the Hay; 
Here Peace, there warlike Armies in array, 


Vnto the Prince this aged Sire drew near, 

While chaſt Diana ſhin d more fair and bright, 

Clad in a hoary Mantle white and clear, 

He ſeem'd devout in Pray'rs to ſpend the Night; 
Lean-fleſn'd, his watry blood-ſwell'd Veins appear, 

His ghoſtly Looks ſtill offer'd Death his Right: 
Who paultng long with ſtedfaſt ftariog- Eyes, 
his Salucation did at laſt deviſe, 
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Peace be to thee, my Lord and Prince, ſaid he, 
hom Great and Mighty Jede has hither ſent, 

That thou might know his Mercies great by me, 

and of thy bad and bypaſt Life repent; ' © 

The Shame, the Foils, the Loſs that falls to thee 

Is Jove's juſt Doom, becauſe thou gave Conſent 

« Unto thy Will, Wrath, Vengeance, and defil'd 
His facred Houſe, with finful Blood ſo wild. 


Thy, Nation's Foil, their Wrack, and their Diftreſs, 
Thy Country's Shame, her Wo, and Deſolation, 
Thy SubjeR's Loſs, in Care all comfortleſs, 
Whom mighty Feve has had in Deteſtation 

for their great Sins, their Faults, their Careleſneſs 
Of his Squl-feeding Word; O wicked Nation! 

« That ſtill with Folly, Blindneſs, Pride, Abuſe, 
pid ſacred Things apply to ſinful Uſe. 


Their filthy Life, their lewd laſcivious Luſt, 

Their wallowing in ſenſual Delight, | 

Threatens a dreadful Storm e're long, that muſk 2 
wallow them up in their own Sins deſpight. 

jut leave we them and their Affliction juſt; 

ind now behold this Day ſucceeding Night: 

« Theſe burning Balls, to thee and thine ſhall prove 

* Heay*n's Foreſight, Wiſdom, Mercy, Grace, aad Love. 


this Counterfit of thoſe bright Orbs behold, 

The Earth and Sea, but Heayv'n's of greateſt Wonder, 
Whoſe reſtleſs Courſe about the Poles is rolPd 

With contrare Motions their. firſt Mobil under, 

The Firmament with. fixed Stars untold, aft 
Whoſe various Shapes and rare Effects we ponder; 
Lines, Tropicks, Circles, Zones, and Zodiack, 
„ Whexein So! doth. the Year's four Seaſons. make. 


- * 
5 
9 
* 


Almighty Jove, who made Heav'n's wondrous: Frame,, 
las made Man's Wit ſo rarely excellent, 
That he can vively counterfit the ſame, | 
And his Great Maker's Work can repreſent 3. E 
Vith heav'nly Fury rapt, with ſacred Flame 
N artleſs Art's Invention, nought content = 


— — 


e Habu s ron Hooch 
« Of his all- working Wonders here below, 
« But eden n Manhoks here: muſt>ſhow, 


Lo, where mne * Planets, each his Sphere within, 

« Keeps Time and: Gourſe rwith-Heav?ns true Planers all, 

« Forc'd by:their Primomobil for to rin” 

An twite Twelve Hours about this-carthly Ball, 

« And their own«Courſe.they. end, and they begin 

„ With Heay*ns bright Lamps; for thus they riſe and fall 
© Ghaſt! Phabe's: ſe-juſt/iin a Month goes right, 
* Now:poor, then wealthy of her Ears Light. 


* Mercure and his: follow. Pets Team; 0 | 
His tendet Wings heros · does on him depend, 
„ Whoſe Lead of Light. and Life-reviving Beam, 
« About. a Year his natttral Courſe doth end; 
« And Mars in twice Twelve Months teſumes his Game; 
© Satwra's mild f Son in Twelve Twelve Month reſcead; 
«© Cold hoary/Satwrr's leaden Coach that tins 
4 In Tainy Years, leaves off where he begins · 


& All theſe Heay'ns-azure Cannopy ſurrounds, 
- < Sprinkled with Eyes, ſpeckled with Tapers bright, 
« Spangled with Spangs thro* all his boundleſs Bounds, 
« Son all with-gliſtring: Sparks of  Slancipg Light, 
<5, Set — Gods; 205 golden skouchant. Grounds, 
„ Powd*red with twinkling Stars, whoſe cap'ring flight 
* Glanceth-downright, and with their mild Aſpects * Gr 


<< Works in th inferior Bodies firange-EffeAs. * 

Ke 

"< Thoſe ſparkling Diamonds this rich. Vale contains, BY 
«© Whoſe Number. numbetleſs ate paſt account, Thy g 


„ Hath; Twelve that biaſs-ways o'erthyart her Lanes, My u 

% WidkpowrfulVirtue- decks her glorious. Front, 

And theſearc Signs wherein the Planets reigns, - 

% While they deſcend, or rife, or fall, or mount; 

| «« For they partake, in their "ſwift Revohmion, 
* From each ofchoſe, Seren nenen 


1755 ere Spheres: This Maar Monica e 
iy Jail 
2 LY =) 
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Beſide all thoſe abouti the Poles/- you ſe 
figures. oſ what almoRt'in Earth. is found ʒ 
For the alknowing Mind -of Majeſty, 
| zefore he cnt de tie- beide dvusd, 
$ all, The Plot in his Idea ſeem'd to be, | 
Aud Form of all his future Works profound; - 
« Thus working in his Sp'rit divinely rare; 
« Long e're the World was made, the World THO 


10 Unfolding then that nich and glorious Tent, „ 
S He portray?d with a Pincel mol divine, VIE : 
Upon the all-enliglitning Firmament | 
Thoſe Tables of his future, Works in fine; | 
Where 16, behold thy brave, moſt. brave Deſcent, 
That ſolly i in the latter Age ſhall ſhine; 
« Bearing Chriſt's Standard, and his Church 2 


me ; “ Bounding their. Empire with the ae,, 


Erbnicks, ot knowing God All- provident, 

Have Names of Ethnicks to theſe Forms 411854 

But let it thee ſuffice, and be content, N 

That I herein unfold what Jeve delign'd | ) 
| by theſe bright Portraits, portray'd i 5 ar. Tent 

is, Of azure gilded Heay'n's Pavilion, £1 higa's 

« By his own Hand, and for himſelf there ea 


« For e er immortaliz'g,, for Heav'n embacked. F 


ts Great Arthitefor of this wond'rows Frame, ö 15 
Riſe up my Sp'rit to thy celeſti al Throne ; ; 
Lt my poor Soul contemplate in the Flame 
| Of thy all-dazling Beatty, where alone... wr | 
| 20 glorious. Beams refleting Ms. may werwbem, "EPO +55 
My weakpned. Sight, 2277 mere than Fun- like fi e % ** nt 4d 
o, ny pror Sonl's all darkned Cinthis's Eyes, © By es 
e ber, to. Eqrth. cel d. clue award lieh. > r 


Wherewith the Prophets Face began to ſhine, 
He ſuddenly with ſacred-Fury aid Sagas 

His i Surge oi thro? the 3 Orbs in fine, 
3 le Maj * Wr s * _— 


ane oy Prout kei, 


« * * K i of 10 1 3 23 
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Her all-celeftial ſacred Food divine: 


© A Sun, like Brightneſs, on his Forchead ug His T. 
A ſhining Luſtre from his Eyes forth ſent, For lo 

_ + * A gary Glance of God-like Blandiſhmeat. Fixt 0 
« He 


Here follows the Conſtellations hon the Poles, alluding, « Wh 
to the Kings deſcended of the Bauce, 


* „bud thou, ſaid be, the * Rampant Lion ties, os 
% Who wand' ring from his Den goes far aſtray, RO 
„ Intrap*d in Snares and 3 Fubtilties, are 
* Who erſt ſubdu'd all Preys, becomes a Prey An 
© To crafty ſubtil Foes, yet doth ariſe He % 
« With glorious Triumph, to their great Decay: my 
« And he who ſcorn'd a Stranger ſhould command: x 0 
« Now yields his Neck to thy victorious Hand. * 
« Here fails the f Ship wherein thy young Son fits, _ 
« Slicing the Waves of azure-trembling Plains, 8 ie 
« And wafts into a foreign Land, that fits 1 3 
« For greeniſh Youth (where all Delight remains;) * 
„While here ſtern War's remorſeleſs Fury frets, — 


And tears our Bow'ls aſunder, ſtrips our Veins : 0 
« Yet this bleſꝰd Bark, our Jaſon brings from Greece, WW... - 
And of ſweet Peace brings Home the Golden Fleece, | 


« But * here comes the lofty t Coach- man down, 


That after him draws forth ſuch Lamps of Light, 2 
« Such Gemms, ſuch Pearls, and Jewels for the Crown, Fe 
Such Ornaments, ſuch only rare Delight, | = 
« That Sun-like ſhines with ever bleſs 1 | 7 
And all from Po to Ganges fears their Mi len 
« Yea and himſelf his Charge fo well e G 


* Earth's ſole Empire Jove for his Seed enlarges, 


Then comes that holy Prince, grave; wiſe; and old, 
« That for his Children mourning ſtill laments, 


 Rereutes holds 2 Lion bound in Chairs, alluding to King 

den Faſon the Ship Argus David, Bruce, that ſailed & 
. 
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Ktewort the. Firſts of whom the Kings of that une tat News e 
* V 32 ; We 


ok I. Of the Valiant BRUCE. If 
whoſe ſpotleſs Life hereby the * Swans foretold, 
His Thoughts and Looks the Eagle ſtill preſents; 

For lo, his Eyes bent upwards, ftill behold, 

Fixt on his Phabus, the ONnE-TRIiNE-ESSENCE, 


1 « He for his Children, plains to Fove above, 
Who ſhall regard his Looks, his Life, his Love. 


Here comes that Prince, of wrongful Bondage free, 

Who that mild f Virgin Juice did releaſe 

From that 'wild Monſter raging Tyranny, 5 

and ſet her free to all his Taber Race: ; 

He rules the Land with Laws and Equity, 

In whoſe bleſs'dReign fowsKnowledge,Wealth,andGracey 
4. « Of Juſtice in his Hand he holds the + Head, 

« Whoſe Splendor ſtrikes all Malefactors dead. 


Here mounted doth that valiant Prince advance, 

Whoſe Heav'n-wrought Launce his Enemies o'erthrows, 
In whom ſhall ſhine pure Virtue's Radience, 

Rais'd up on high by Fove gainſt all his Foes 3 

The rav'ning * Wolf he foils with Temperance, 

And the true Path to true Religion ſhows ; 8 
„Moving his Subjects Hearts, their Minds, and u. 


aud Great Fove to fear, and on his Name to call. 


TECH 


Now in thy Time, quod he, ſhall here arrive ö 
A worthy f Mit, that from his native Land 
* Shall fy, esa he bravely ſhall deprive, 
In glorious Fight, a Knight that ſhall withſtand 
Thy Praiſes- due, while he doth thee deſcrive, "M 
Yea Cen this Knight ſhall, with victorious Hand 
Come here, whoſe Name his Seed ſhall eternize, 
And ill thy ar. Line ſhall ſympathize, 


, M' Conſtellation, Zepbous * Andromade; 8 Swan v en. 
7 end of Hiya ; relies the to Robert the Third. _ f 
Jes the Fir Ko Glee of Juſtice. _ 


> Conſtellat entaur with a Launces 2 Wolf the 
CE Re ance he 2. zealous R ava 


Th th takes Occaſion to treat a Lite of the Begining of 
ere the Prophet 


ce From - 
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| © From this, great Man, ſhall *. One far greatep ſpring, 


« Whom Fortune fair and Fate nne, 1 
e Belona fierce and Venus mild ſhall bring, 1h 
« Lawrels from Mars; but lo great Jove mall ſend N 
« A Garland rich, ſprung from this. worthy. King, E 
« Whoſe Royal Stem, unto the endleſs End phy 
« Of his great Line, their Temples ſhall adorn, « Th 
* Mithonetemicttings onetrrifing! Mon. a 
« For lo, the Daughter of zhis worthy en ns, 
« Shall wed this Knight, this Lord of high Kenown, T gk 
« Whoſe Height, whoſe. Greatneſs, and whoſe: Excellenc A E. 
e MWhoſe / Shoulders ſeems. an Atlas to the Crown ; 4 | 
« Of him ſhall come chat mighty + Lord, who thence wk 
ce Shall go, and proud rebellious Danes beat down : * 
% He, to obey his Prince's great Command, 
Shall rake chis bold and weighty Charge in Hand. «A 
bc An Army-and a Navy he ſhall bring 
« O'er Theris glaſſy Mountains, groundlileſs deep; his 


« Under his Wings that diſinthroned King dert 
1 * Shall go, whaſe/Czown: rebellious: Danes till, keep: dich 
red all theſe & orthern Worlds his Name ſhall rig, 


Ferro in e. Bst; while he doth ſtecp my 

« His Sword in their moſt valiant Princes Blood, * 

« Whoſe Might his/all-cormanding, Will -gainitood: * 

« And to his wanted Height that King halLraiſe, _ 
« And inthfonise him infdeſpight of Fes : ꝑ * 6 nes 
With Fames-withGlory- and with endleſs Fraiſe, * 


« He ſhalleretun umo, his Land % Los. 
- © Whaa- he hath ſyant in Honour's- Height his Days, 

< Favour debyHeavin, freed from untimely Woes, | 
4 Of him deſcended ſhall a Greater riſe, 


1 ec « And lift his Glory far, above the 0 oli 
a om! Hunt at marced King, eee 
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He ſhall this Land govern, * Protec, Defend 
from foreign” Force, from Home-bred. Civil Broils, .- 
and the Imperial Sway ſhall ſweetly bend. 

while the right Heir is young, in theſe great Toilsz _ 
Fen the moſt Chriſtian: King ſhall ſue in end 

for his great Friendſhip and his Favour, . whiles 

To Dignity aloft he ſhall him rear: 1 

« Thus ſhall his Greatneſs ſhine both Here and There, 


Nor yet this Prince alone ſhall be the laſt i 
a That ſhall ſurmount his Predeceſſors far, | 
t But this great Family ſhall ſpread: ſo faſt, 
ks England ſhall envy, that ſuch a Star, 2 
dot from their Sphere, hath their clear Lights ſurpaſs'd i 


ds And, like a Comet, blazing; Blood and War, +: 40 
« Streams forth their Beams, that eachwhere purge from 
nd Error, 3 | 2 TONE 
* W* And warms their Friends, but burns their Foes with 
Terror. : 


This famous Line ſhall flouriſh more and more, 

Great Columns fair, rate Pillars of the Crown, * 

e lich Ornaments chat ſhall the Land deore, * 

5. zun-gliſtring Lights with ever-bleſs'd Renown, 8 

I ear'n blazing Lamps, whoſe Flame from Virtue's Store 

od: lings Oil, wherein they Hell-bred Hydra's drown. | 
gut leave we them and of Thy Royal Race 


( ShowHeav'ns1areBleflings,Greameſs, Height, and Grace, 


| pee EY | jp 

nen confes that f Serpert-Bearer forth in view, | 

In baſe-born, venomous Blood too much delighted, 

Per all the Land their poiſoned: Gore they ſpue, 

aud all his well-born Subjects much - righted; 
Whereof great Harm, great Vengeance doth enſue; 
for thoſe foul Beaſts of each ſo much deſpighted, 

shall be the Cauſe of this Great Prince's Fall, 
„ Their Poiſon ſo infeds/Heart, Mind, and all. 


The Earl of Arran Protector of cotland in Queen Mary's Minority, 


£7; 
Ki 
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„And, 
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4 And, * \Archer-like, the next doth match on Foot 


<< Amidft his Army, raſhly to purſue | * 
& His crafty Foes, while his brave Mind too ſtout * 
« Shall ſcorn the Counſel of his Subjects true; 
« There ſhall unwars this warlike Prince, no doubt, 
ge loſt, whoſe Want thou Scetland long ſhall rue: 
„ For lo, too ſoon his Sun of Glory bright 
7 = Is chobed with Miſts of Fate's untimely Night. 7 
c And here behold that f Magnanimions King, % n 
« Moft juſt in Peace, moſt valorous in War, 7. 
<< His Royal Scepter bravely managing, In 
„ Whoſe glorious Fame ſhall pierce all Europe's Ear. 37 


4 From him fair Beauty's faireſt $ Flow'y ſhall ſpring, 
« Whom here you ſee ſer in a Royal Chair; 
„ "And there her dangling golden * Locks intryld; 
«© Much theſe have bleſs'd her, but much more her Chi 


* Conſtellation. Ircbis an Archers 


to t on Foot. Fome!: 
Fourth, who _=_ 


» ſlain in 5 J 
8 and powerful. Janet the Fiſtt 
in a Chair. Mar) Dow 
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rue South ad North Crown? join'd l that Great King, 
Who, of all Kings, Heavn's Bleſſings moſt embrace; 
His Works, his Wit, Heav'n' Care him ſafe to bring 
To happy End : His two rare Imps of Grace, 

In whom hes bleſ®d more thay in any Thing. 


. By War the Toangeft rules the Earth in Peace, 
ing, The Prophet les ves the Prince amax d at laſt; | = 


He foils $ x Knights, hep to his Army paſs'd. 


Of Honour, Wealth, Fame, Glory, Praiſe, and Bliſs, 
Een now, and not till now, high Heu ns doth bring 
Thy Happineſs, thy Good, thy All I with, | | 
Thy Fame, thy Name, fot &er cternizing, 
If ſinful Pride bear not thy Ways amiſs: 
% Hence ſhall thy Glory and thy Greatneſs grow, 
« Swelling o'er Seas, and O'er all Lands ſhall flow. 


r Chi B UT * here, 0 Scotland, here. begins thy Spring 


There o'er the Globe of Sea and Earth he ſtands, 
Which to the 1 North joins South's fait Diadem, 
And Boreas ſpacious Empire all commands, 
And alt where Titan'cools his fiery Team: 
if thou can number forth the Ocean Sands, 
Or all thoſe ſpangled golden Wonders name, 
In radient Coach that courſe Heav*ns Liſts apace, 
Then mayſt chou count | his'bteſs'd and fruitful Race. 


This, this is he, Sen he, whom Heay'n propines 
Great Jones eternal Motto for to bear, 
Whoſe Soul refining Sighs, Heart - fealding Groans 
Shall on this Altar of Devotion rear | 
* Conſtellations. the North and South Crowns on either Side of Potophitans _ 
re him an Altar; 4liuding to King James the Sixth, who join'd the 
A m and South Crowns of Aritain. ooo 2 
| f The North and South Crowns, Corona Borealis Corona Auftralis. 
3 3 „ < True 
e | | | | | 


- 
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<< True Zeal, true Faith, and true penting Moans, « 0 
* From dener zend — Perfitmes of Pray'c NG 


« To the Oxe-TxiNnr, who from his Mercy's Throne 
Shall rain down plegteous Show'ts of Grace anone, oh 


« From ſo great . D rs ſhall the Lord him fave, — 
„ And to ch height of Happint dn brig. 
« That tho' nouglit elſe could each one's Ears beteave, 1 3* 


« Yet this ſhall be an everlaſting Sign lo f 
« Foc each to ling his miid. ſweet Virtues grave l M. 
« Without Correction, bent to each Deſign, | "Wa 
« His Bounty, Clemency, and Equity, - 
| « His coaltint Mind and'his Sabiliey Tr 
® « The leaſt of nothing can my Muſe record, Here 
« Whoſe Wings is lag'd with Vaponrs groſs and fat; MW'2 4 
But this I know, that his Imperial sword The 
« Shall lice down Sin, and ſhield the Deſolate: bat 
«© But ſhould I thus with ſceming Shews debord- W: 4 But 
His Praiſe ſo infinite, ſo intricate? ] An 
<« No, no, dear Muſe, ſearch. not where. is oo End; 
„ Only himfelf, himſelf can comprehend. _ 
<< For all the Muſes at his Birth . | I orth 
4 Thro the clear Welkin of our Weſtern Climes, _ 


<« As when a fiery Flaſh of Ligkreing heading . M4: 
With twink — glides dowawazd oftentimes hof 
% Amidff the tufted Plains: So they attending 
On his bleſs d Bixth, infule thee fi red Rhimes 

His Sp'rit within, and, with Ambroftal Kiſſes, - 

* In his bleſs'd Soul they breathe a Heay'n of Bliſſcs, MW '*2 " 


f With 
«* This done, they with a Wreath of Say s half crawn'd Or W 
% His Temple, Wh 4 Triple Crown adorn, let e 


With double Bays and Lawrel much cenown'd | . That 
« They give Two glorious j Titles ne'er outworn, 
e And makes his Voice divinely to reſound | : 
<< O'er all the Earth, on Wings of Fame ſtill born. Ho 
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40 Miracle! his Voice like Lightaing dart, 
« The golden Show? rs of poliſh'd Wit . Art. 


His Maſe ſhall fly with ſweeteſt Eloquence, | | 

In 3 Lays to charm, all Sp'rits, all Senſes; 

And like a * in Pomp's Magnificen =_ 
She's richeſt, — largeſt. in Expences, ro Jo 

Ia Scarlet here, in Crimſon there, and thence, |, _ 
In Purple Robes, adorning f Royal' Princes, 0 
„More rich than golden Teſſeu's ſwelling Coaſt, 

© With raxeſt Jemms and precious PO nds 


And then anone in . added for + War, 
A Steel 5 bravely brandiſnigg; 5 2 
Here does Ute, the thund' ring Cannons, there o » 3 
To Mrs the biden: anvains Mines Gaga Rei 

The Victor gets her Lawiel for his Share, 

That bring him more than cræſus Gold could bring. 

« But now in Sable black her ſelf ſhe ſutes, 

® And * Magick-Spells divinely ſhe . a 


Then Saint- like ſits ſhe i in 2 ſecret + Cell, tlic 

And ſacred 1 Phraſes ſent from Heay'n above, 

Forth from her Pen in Plenty doth diftil,,, 

Confounding all that Queſtions vain would prove: 

And from her Wit's deep Treaſuare ſpfings a Well. 
Whoſe Source from God's celeſtial Throne doth move: 

* On golden Channels ſlides che Silver Steam 
„And drowns her Foes in groundigſs Guits of Shar. 


Tos, ea whoſoc'er herſelf the lit 8 * 
With Diadems or. Coats of warlike Steel, | 

4 or Wiſdom's graver Suits. ſhe hiſt have born; 27 

| let ev'ry Thing becomes her Shape ſa welll. 
„rat ail her {elf the ſœems, whole: ning Mom 
ball have no Night, whoſe mighty flowing Nile | 
© O'erflows all Lands, and with her ſwelling wa 
© Holds her's in Peace, eb ras. 5. 


AJ compared to 2 Queen. | ; 
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5 «The Fb, Hrs oA Bock T,ſWoc 
This Prince more Wealth, Feace, Honour, Greatneſs bring The 
« Than alf chat ſway'd his Sceprer Ser before: "MW Vh 


<< Bur here ſince Heav'n him by his Worth deſigns, « 7 
« That to all Times and Age ſhall him reſtore, - ** 
« Since All and eyry Thing his Praiſes ſings, ; 
« J can but- leſſen what all Times makes more wit 
« But in his: Seed rare Bleſſings ſhall attend him, Thu 
Which ir mall pleaſe Almighty Jeve ro ſend him. — 
5 9 43 4 as 20% 3 * 5 « 
* Jy midft of famous Scotland does there ly * But 
« A * Valley grac'd with Nature, Art, and Care, hc 
4 As fertil as the Soil of Araby, _ | g 1 
4 As pleaſaut 48 Thifalian Tempe fait, Si 
on which from Heav's' no bluſPring Tempeſts fly, | 
* < Nor*Zephyre blows but ſweet and wholeſome Air; | O cc 
% Along whoſe Side the Ochel Mountains rife, by 
«- And lifts their ſwelling Tops above the Skies. | — 
„ Down thro' the midſt of this fair Valley glides But, 
<« The chtiſtal: Fuer with gliiicing Silver hue, —_ 
« Whoſe roaring Streams on golden Channel flides A 
„ With Murmur ſweet in Tei; Boſom-blue, « W 
« Of Brooks ſupply'd with lib' ral store beſides, 
© Which Tops of tow'ring Mountains till renew, — 


« Whoſe Springs the dry inſatiate Meads ſupplies, 
And Moꝛſtute lengs to Herbs, to Fruits, and Trees. Who 
es if 1; $19)... © DG. if K 


Won ia elner - | — Shew 
« In mid@'of this fait Valley doth ariſe . 
„A miglmy mounting Rock of wond'rous height, Fer 
< On whoſe ambitious Back, as in the Skies, 1 At 

HA City ſtands, impregnable to Sight z G 
« A Caftle on his lofty Creſt eſpies 

«© The Valleys round about, the Mountains height: . 

« Below the Roch the glantving River glides, | — 

0 In whoſe cad Streams colt his hoaty Sides. 8 

ieee sim Ho a | | * | 

% When Titan doth up to the South aſpire, A thi 

% Aſcending through Heav'n's Vaults of brighteſt Azure. Vith 

« Theſe lofty Turrets ſeem to have Deſire i Confie 


« To view there Beauty's-Pride, while they have Leiſure; ice He: 


© » 1 Th 14 
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KI O. Valid BRUCE. 53 
Then ſet they all the rowling Flood on Fire: 
wWhoſe trembling Billows ſhow the golden Treaſute. 

« The ſmiling Flood illuſtrates them with Beams, 

« Whileas their ng. deautifies 2 Streams. 


rings 


„within this Paradiſe of all Deligla, ein bus 4 

Thus grac'd with Art 's proud Wealth and Nature 8 Care; 
shall to the World be born that * Lamp of Light, 
Whoſe ſhining Shape you are beholding there: 
* But ah! tob ſoon ſnatcht up from human Sight, 
whoſe Loſs ſhall make the Weſtern-World deſpair 

« That Heay*ns can raiſe them to their former Bliſs 

« Since they have ref ſo * a Good: as __. | 


o could he live! he were a worthy, en 
' By Nature in her richeſt Wealth enrol'd, | 
And fraught with all the Gifts of Excellence, 
That either Man could wiſh, ot Heay*ns unfold : 
But O too wiſe; and tos too ſoon ta'en hence, 
Heay'n ſcorns that Earth ſo great a. Good ſhould hos. Fj 
« Albion beware leſt Heav'ns upon thee lour, 
* Who thus untimely cuts thy + Flow'r,-: 


Then ſhalk arife'n Prince of nis on Nad 
Born of his Dame and of his Sire begot, hn. 
es, WT hoſe Matchleſs, haughty, and heroick Mind. 
bes Heav'ns aſſigns great Empires for his Lot: 
Here doth he f march in Arms, to War nene I 
Yer Danube, Nile, Euphrates, Ganges hot. 1153533 
« And treads on all, as on the fearful Hare, 


* Gainſt his victorious Arms that dares eee 


He, at his Royal Father's high: f Command. $6112 8 K 
This great and weighty Charge mall under gg 
For dread: Revenge, with! War's bhorcbarning Brand 8 
ſent from that angry Monatch's: Bread; ſhallkghraw.” | 

A thund'ring Tempeſt o'er all Sea and Land, 
With Shame, Loſs, Foil; Blood, Ruine, Wratk; and Wo: 


beaches: Antinours a moſt rare 554 bester Youth, Auuding to 
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54 _."The Faviow Hisr ory Book 
For why, M Waiting-flaves are War and Death, 
6  T*unbind his . up in Clouds of Wrath, 


« + To whoſe brave. bon thus ſent. the Lord hath grants « T1 


If he his Thoughts hoord in that heav'nly Place, "AL 
« With him and is he ſute has corenanted | g Pr 
To pour an Ocean of his plenteons Grace; . > 
« Nog his great Sire's Dominions ſhall be wanted, * 
$ But all _ fertile ade to Ortades To 


& All ſhall be his, and his victorious Hand 
* Oer Sea aünmmamnenn 


9 and ee ee — Scourge of Eacth, & Th 


«© Whoſe Pride aloft him to the Heav'ns doth rear, 1 He 
* © Shall yield to his all- co qu ring Arm, whoſe Wonh 4 1 
* From his proud Head this Diadem ſnali tear 2 25 
cc And join it c hie * own, by Right of Birth: 4 
„ Then'to his Saviout's facred Tomb thall bear 8 
* This glorious Standard, this criumphant f Sign, 9) 
. Sin, of nn of Hell's en ns King. 
n e ee * TH 
« Putting the golden Key into his Hand x Do 
of Earth and sers wich Treaſure, to the end * 
« That all obey, and he may all command: ; May 
Care, Wiſdom, Foreſight; Virtue to him ſend L Eu 
Fortune fuſt boumd, th many Thouſand Band, A 
Love, Beauty; 'Touth;"ftrive to adorn him more A 


„Than Viewes: Grace, and Wiſdom's plenteous Stote, 


The 1 Twelve great” Labours of that antick Locd ” Th 
« Was juſtly prais'd and magnify'd alone, . 
« Yet much ine Worth to Rm ſhall be reſtor'd 5 
* Than Menu, Beaſts, Monſters, co one by one, Wh 


-< Where" chu Strength; ace Wit did Aid afford: FF 7h 
eee e in Fo one TY 
e MI 

7 . 


E ae doe, 2 en v of) 
+ A 10: 1 : : 
| | | e 3: Ware Wrote x 
* $1, . ; | © 6c $35; & 
K 


* 


woe ' Of te, Valian BRUCE. 5 
e e Nan ede praie bat. | 


« This Prince Mall alwa: feel Heav'n's gracious Love, 
« D Fortunes Gal 11 ve hs BY ali 

« Proud. c $ mov 

0 ale Vieors hat f 4 obey 9 K wa,” * 


« His N & 3 1 85 \ 
„To noble Hopes, wy 25 . 275 Years farrh61 | 
« With ſtately Trophies, and his Age with Balms, 


. «© With Crowns, : ith Laurels, and — l 


« The boundleſs Sea ſhall ſeem. to him a. Brook, 
3 

« Heav 'a-threaralng « 2 oh top ſeem, an caly Way, 
. Two: 8 pond Streams rebuke, 

« Beholding his i Aero Army ſtay; 

« His glaſly Cave he leaves, and comes to look 

« Whereas a Thouſand Ciſterns ev xy Day, 

0 To pay their endleſs Silves-Tribute, 8 

5 6 Which, till t Tune. did never view the Skies. 


« d 47. a ch from his Cell, 
0 The. ages Flood o 22 6: — dangling Silver Treſſes, 75 
ns NY OT TONS voth fall, +2 ». *- 
„ Ay when he ſweats aroaring Streams forth preſſes, .- 
Euch Sigh raiſe up's Ware, D 11 
A fearful Innundation following paſſes: 
„His vrinkled Broms 3 Der didellen | 
ore, MY © His hoes ERP A: Tears Rill Glleh, 


— 
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© From Wave: to Wave the wanton. Fares skips 3 ' | | 
ze, Whole Sholes of Fiſh here ſwims; there leaps anone | | 
| „Their wer bord with 1ce-cold: thiv*zing Lips, 
© Thus chides his Streams: Lou fooliſh Streams alore, 
<« Ah, will vou thus Heav'n's Champion gainſtand. 
* When Sea and Karth obey his conqu'ring Hand. 


. bud Brook be calm, abace thy — 1 
* Gainſt him whom Fove hath low d, n 
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r | 2 NY 1 , 
Te Rent Hts Ton Bock f 
% Row mOOth your Waves; laſt not bur ſelling Curtem I. wh 
* Forth at his gloricus Feet, which ſhonld be born 
« On your ſmooth Back, but dance an gaſy Currant | 
« With me your aged Flood, with Years not worn, rh 
« Till his vigorous Army march before *- « For 
-, © Their glifting EnGgas, on our. Eaſtern shore, f Nor 


„ His fear'd Renowil Uke thudP rife dance, Win!!! « 
„ In each Man's Ears, through all Lands, Towns, and Tow, 
* And Tempeft-like it beats the Balizck Shores; | 
„ -Slouds bf his Wrath in Hail's ſharp"frormy- Show'rs, 
„ Tumbling through mighty Winds, aloſt. ſtill ſoars, 
* Ar whoſe dretd Sound alf Wariohs ll dy tow'rs, ih 
« And Ger all Lands ir flies, ar aft & falls, 
And beats downBulwarks, Towns, Tow'ts, Gates, and Walls, 


This vatorons Prince, wife, comely, fair and neat, 
In ev*ry Thing himſelf ſhall bravely bearr,ͤ 
His Enemies he ſhall no fovner threat - © 
Than he ſhall overthrow with: Shame and Fear 
The Terror of his Name ſhall Tyrants beat | 
Don from their Thrones, who yields before he war: 
For Jove not gives him ſparingly good Hap, 


'$2f225 


*< But alway pours down Plenty in his Lap. 


« Thus · chy great Houſe, thy Race, thy Off- ſpring fair, 

«<. Unbred, unborn z all thoſe, and*more's enroPd -/ | 

<«. On Heav*ifs Braſs-leaves, by the Almighty's Care, 

« FOP All enſuing Ages to behold: SIVA 84:5992Y <5: 

Be thankful, ſerve, love, praiſe his Mercies rare, 

„ That in Heav'n's Birth did firſt their Birth unfold: 
« So thy bleſs'd Race ſhall be more bleſſed till, 
Nor Time, nor Age, thy bleſſed Seed ſhal kill. 


7 


* Wa _— » G4. 36 | ILL 
„ And thou, dear Country; with all- Grace comented: = 
That Heav'm on fertile Earth ean thee afford, 
% Loet net thy Mind with Pride be once attainted 
For thoſe great Bleſſings of thy Gracious Lord; 
Let not fair Fate's Approach be ſo prevented, 

* And Blifs once givn, with Shame ſoon baek reſtor d: 
But, O alas! here my pobt Soul doth fan: 
<.0: theg 1 fear a thankfub Mind chouswwant. 

ſeo * „ „ Which. 


1 6 


0 3 if thou Py Almighty? 8 smiles dall cu turn 

« To hot conſuming Wrath and Coals of Fife, 4 r 
That ſhall thy * Entrails, all thy Bowels PUR; 1 * 

« Thou's feel his juſt ſad Wrath and dreadfil a 
For which thy Maids and harmleſs Babes Halb n mourn : 
Nor ſhall thy Plagues, War, Famine, Death, retire 
„Till thou be wallowing in a crimſon Flood, 

% Ad. drown'd. almoſt in thy own guilty Blo e 


Great Fove ſhall ſend firiage. Nation fas 1 7 bY 2 
within thy native. Land thee to f deſtro r, 
Earth's farreſt Ends thy Widows Plaints ſhall hear, > 
Where weeping Air thy Mournings all convoy 1 
From Pole to Pole; beneath Heav'ns Vaults 0 1 : 


Echo mall ſadly ſound thy, ſad Ann S r 33 
Annoy cuts his Diſcourſe, thus ; yofu hearted, , ; SO 4 * 
Whezewith the prophetizing Sprit el, ba 
ong Time he ſilent ſtood, at laſt again MD ons 4 
ethus began: — Brave Prince, in Time beware 


Leſt, when the Crown 1 hoi freely malt obtain, 
Thou let not Sin and Vice cteeß in ſo: Faß, 5 
That Fove His endleſs Bleſſings he A 

and thee and thine with endleſs Vehgeauce We 7 8184 $4 
« Which if thou do not, then thou here haſt ſcen,, | 

© Whar*hath fox thee and thine prepared | been. ag 


= faid the Mropher, while the rider joſe 

noſe of his Royal Offspring tlius.to, ſee 

L Heav'ns ſo fraud, bY Js 550 Age © "gp 
nd ren®fing Thanks to his Great Majeſty, > Wo 
en then a f Vow he on himſeif ih 8 
lis Kingdom once at Peace, his Grown made free, . 
He with*an Army great Chriſt's Tomb would yiews zs 
aud with ſtern Wars would Saracens, . wth, | 


Tien ſaid he to that grave and ancient site. p i 3 3 2 
Wiſe, holy Father, let me ance be Bold 2 BY e 
' Thy bleſs d and happy Name for to enquire 
Of whom my _ Soni's Coment Lhokl.- 1 „ 
pro hecies. 

+ He aied aoperforat Win Vow 4" wherefors he ſoot his Ie . 
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, Hinds Hisro kr * Book 
4 "13 eld to yout Deſire, * 
ut, 755 ve 1005 AN old, | 
y Love an Duty t harge 
« e Ul yew Bat! Know ar ge, MM 


« For the a | Time is drawing near, f 
ö poor Soul muſt leave this ruig'd Tow's: 
* Know thei an Angel did to me appear, | 
« And of theſe Revelations gave me Pow's, 
« Only for thee, becauſe the Lord doth hear 
The woful Plaints And NN ery Hour 
. « of T tottut d Land, which Heav'n ſurmountec 


And Mercy bez d, where Mercy never wanted. 
Ta That only, thou Aekred for Relief N 25 
y the G hee 1x x efernal M lefty, 7 


« Cofe'd with rule, Sotto, Par, and the, 
% For that vile Slaughter acrile giouſly 
8 In 2 ſole ſacred Houſe ; Tot that Miſchief 
* Hath thy A 4 Kepentance Freed from thee; 
« Should nete by me eav'n's endleſs Bounty know, 
« For to remove thy Kaltes, and Comfort Hos. | 


* Ferſif# chen Mill then in thy juſt Pete, 
* For migh > F bog ave fands arm'd againſt thy Foes, 
* Now all _— ad Misfortunes ſhall retire, 
Hence ſhalt. thou eve 72 neyer loſe: 
- < Thou freely ſhalt poſt ſsa fi 
* And ſuch Renowil, ſuch Fame, . goes 
v» of thy gleat Name, that thou ſhalt have more Trail 
Than ever had A Prince before thy Days. 


Now, Tonk the Prin, old Father, 1 would know 
If theſe great Kings ſhall beautify ify my Name. 
* No, no, quod be, but from thy Loins ſhall grow 
* } One Tree, bote Fruit, hall flouciſh ſtill with Fame, 
And on the Banks of Silver Forth ſhall ſhow: _ 
* Two Branches fait for to adorn that Stream, 


ag This was 26 Thomss eee an old Prophet who died about Six Morahs 


Kas Ro has A rk fr a 
« Who 


ok Io I Of rhe Valiae BRUCE, 55 
Who turns and bows his crooked Shores about, * 
« To keep ſuch een ble Treaſure ungotout. A 


And fo farewel. —This ſaid, thro? hapleſs Air 

He went away: A Light clear, bright, and ſhining, 
lightned all the — to clear and fair 

as Fhabus ſeem'd, but Phabe thence refining 

lis pale old Beauty ſpent with Age and Care; 

The Prince his Knees and dazled Eyes inclining, 

Down falls: he ſtraight, Lite ſeem's to leave his Station, 

Struck blind with Light, and dumb with Admiration. 


hen he recovet'd of this Brain-fick Trance, 

Re lookt about, but could no where behold 

he Cauſe of ſach a golden Ratlience, 

or any where ſee that grave Prophet old, 

which chang'd and atrer'd much his Counrenance 

Twixt Doubt and Fear, yet needs from theace he would, 

Finding a beaten Path down to the Plain, 6 f 
That leads him where his Horſe doth yer remain. 4, 


Ke takes hinpRcaight, and doth from thence Ae, 5 
Revolving oft into his Etincely Mind. 

If by Ui on, Viſion, Dream, or Art, 

or if he reft in Sp'rit, ſuch Things divin'd: 

But weighing wal each Thing with joyful Heart, 21 
le nothing 1 — impoſſible to find f 
By mighty Jeve, altho* Man's ſhallow Wit 

Can hardly to credit its | 


us while, he thinks, thus while he muſing rides, 

ir Knights alt arm'd, well mounted, he eſpies 

Come cord him; he for Defence provides. 

Feld, yield thy ſelf or die, the foremoſt cries, 

e nought replies, but boldly them abides, 

raving his noble Brand, them all defies; | 
And in ſhom ume fo quell'd them with Rebulce, 

That Three he TG Two chas'd, and One he cook. 
den forewaid- ON | kis Journey doth he hold, 

had of his 2 En to know 


. „„ 


f 3 - 


e, 


Go Te Faniotis HT STOT O Bbok I 
WhO rul'g that Land. He thus unto him told. 
To day this ny did me Homage owe; 

<<. But I too raſh, my fond Attempts too por, 
Hearing of Strangers landed here below, - F. 
„ Would with theſe few my Country's Wrong prevent, 
But you alone hath mard my fond Intent. 


« And if yourto-King: Edward doth: pertain,: & l. 


* Or to our Prince, I pray you ſhow to me; 21015 by 

cc Or with theſe late come Troops, if von remain, 1 Thi 
„ "Whom. but Foreſight thus. would goito ſe. In 
« I hold of Edward, ſaid the Prince again, Wi 


_ *© Thereof Pm ſorry, ſaid the Knight, pardies . 
« Great Pity were*t, in ſuch unlawful: War, 
* 80 excellent a Koight „rer bear. 


Thus jeſt they, chus: they cal, ill they: have gone 
Fareon the Way, at laſt they might deſ cry 
A warlike Troop in gliſt'ring Armour ſhone, 
Whom, by their Arms, the Prince knew — 3 
They knowing him, with high Applauſe each one 
Made known- how. well they lik'd his NN | 
He to his Priſoner himſelf revear'd, ::: d reſt 
Who Pardon beg'd, and Thenks to Heav' 0 did ve. ö 


While Day's great Lord o'er * 'n's bin not fa = a 
Beholding Thetis Beauty where ſhe lies 
Redarting back-his Amours, till at laſt * JA 
Her Love-fir'd Smiles ſeem'd to iuflame the Skies, 20 
He huiles his golden Wheels down in the Weſt, 
Breuthleſs for — — he bluſtd, yet dovuſhet hies 
Where on the trembling ſilver Waves ſhe ſtobd 1910 3 
Then dive they both down through. the chriſtal (hoods: 


3 then the Knight, the- King, and all his - Tran, 
P Intreat that Night beneath his Roof to reſt / 2: - 
Whereto the King doth yield: Thus back again?“ i br A 


the 

Rightto: his. Palace they, themſelves: addreſs dz wn aT rd va; 

But this brave Prince not long did here remain, tes 

For why a joyful Hope his Heart: poſſeſs d.. | the 
Wherefore he ſhipt in haſte and took the Sea. „ 


Hoping on his proud Foe reveng'd to be. 
3 * 9 #4 9 
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by Fortune, baer. and = WF a, 1 2 15 L 
The Douglas doth, reliens Three. Scottiſh. Dames 
In Arran's+1ſle,, and doth. fram thence advance, 
While he is burnt with Lev inſulting Flames: 
Tet ſhews he that on Mars, nor. Cupid'⸗ ve 0 
Glory provides to hing triumphant Palms. | 
He. finds. his Lord, to Scotland who * FY 7 
And Tur 1 be \ſacks, deſt rays, and burns F * a. 


SW may you ili, that L have loſt the Wee” 
Of Douglas, and forgot his warlike Deeds; 
Who ſtill purſues his Chace till ſable N ight, 

dave her Friend "0 end his Game, forth ſpeeds: - 

ten from his-well-ſpur'd; Horſe he doth alight,... { 4 

b reft till Hees ns finil'd on Ap o{lo's Steeds: . * 

But long he. reſts not, when: 2 hears a Noiſe 

Confus'dly. jarring, with a weeping Voice. 


takes his Horſe, and there in hafte doth ie | 
ere, as him 2 he heard the woful Sound, 


Plate 8Lig he has cſpy'd -- 

Horſe ſome Fi Hof be has ah ted faft boun 

e Knights, Three Ladies, : all. behind them t — 4 
on their Horſe; the Knights from many a ud S,; {rag 
Dy'd the green Graſs i in red, that ſeem' d. to call 1 2} 
for dread Nuss ſhewing n vithal. | 
follows:ftill; by 1o they tide ſo faſt, 


it they by*this ad gotten to the Shore, | N OY 
lin a tall Shi e hn they. paſy'd, * 8 
ſees # Sixteen in Arms there him before : 
chem: puxſu d ;.with.thoſe he goes at. alt · NT 
3 N - ant, ot 53f dra 
eſe were. his Friends. Os: 


* od 1 6 E — 
* 1 


„„ e een Bert 


y thoſe diſtreſſed Wights, 
10 5 aa] tht eroded; 5 IE 


Now theſe were led, he met upon the Sh 

By one Sir Nobert Boyd, a valiant Knign; 

They from the Army ſtray'd not long before 

When on Three — they hap'd td light, 

Who them beſought to aid them to reſtore 3 

Three Ladies ta'en by cract Eg wight 3" © 
And coming neut to rm, they conctude ' 
With Douglas only for to ſpend" their 5. 


| Wherefore he cans'd them preſently to une 

In haſte, to get * _ 4 ge — — 
Which ſtraight was done: appy t t 

So brave 4 Guide; wiſe, ha rie, Dold, 
In whoſe mild Look, in whoſe qll-conge ring Hand 

They Vidtory at already might behold. 

No were to the Caſtle neathand ve 

| Whees all in fret they did clofly by: 


By then the Egli to the Shore had N 
Their Priſoners; bur all their Weakth and 2 
Within their Ship they left, which 411" for We. 
From Merchants Ships they had beteft of yore: 
And now ftraight to the Caſtle when they ſought, 
The Dong/as gives the Sign, and ftepsbefore | 
His warlike Rout, and with his iy and * 
He cuts a bloody Way ae the Field.” 


Thus i in a Rage Forth: wh his F668 he drew; 
Whoſe virruous valout thirffs for Gt6ry's Crown, 


With ev'ry Blow a Soul bids Earth adieunß Pos bu 
Their new Array he breaks, theit Ranks beats down: Ah 
So many Shields he cleft, and F 0 'crthrew, of « Of 
That too much valour hitder'd Retour; 3 
For lo a Wall of Bodies dend he laid, enen 
Whereof rhe reſt in need, 4 Kanipett | nee „ TT 


oy n kif 8 
"read d as 


k 
# 
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unſported thus with Hate, with Wrath, and lte, 
low here, now there, he wofut Staughters wronght z * 
toniſh'd then, ſome did with Fear retire 3 3 

« me fot Shame ſtick to't, amaz d in Thought; 
mers that ſeornꝰd ſuch Wonders to admire, 

ows dread Revenge, and on him ftilf they ſought : 

let thoſe that Fools were thought, did wiſely fly, 

and thoſe that wiſely ſtays, like Fools they dic. 


tile he, not weatied thus with Killing, fights, 

beit Captain ſtout, rhat Hdfings heght to Name, 

oth from the Caſtle comes with Twenty Knights, 
hoſe freſh Supplies, with Fury moſt extreme, 

ats down their Foes, and ſtay een in their Sight 
ic Victory with Glory, Praiſe, and Fame, * 
That erown'd was come, aud ſmil'd on them before, 
jut now the turns her Back, and threats them ſore. 


hich when the noble Dosglat had eſpy'd, 

eving their fierce and valiant Captain bold, 

e leaves his Task; and forthwith thithes hy'd, 

ſhoſe chearful Sight his mangled Band did hold 

rom pięſent Flight, while he To well apply'd eg 
is matchleſs Strength, that his keen Blade grown cold 
lu their warm Blood, his Heat ſo much rencw'd, 

That now they firſt did flce, who firſt purſu'd. 


hus rarely chang' d the Fortune of the Broil, 
Uſings ail Threats menace them ſtill that flee, 
nd now in equal Balance flood the. Toil:. 

Ah Heav'ns! you feeble Soldiers, ſaid he, 
Shall you, almoſt an Hundred, haye the Foil. 

Of but few more than half a Score. you ſee? 

Ah shame! * ever hence the Name to bear 
* Of Enyliſh, ſo viRtorious in War. 


us ſaid, he gaz'd, and ſtaring ronnd about, —— 
tlaft he flies with fierce and angry Look | 

oth through the Throng againſt the Douglas ſtout, 

tiff Steel-poitted Dart he ſtrongly ſhook, 

id as a Bow an Atrow {wiſt ſhoots out, 


aging through Air, ſuch ſounding Air it took, 


Whilcas 
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Whileas. the hardy fearleſs ht o ere t 
Shield wrt GEN Alder ich t 


d lau 
This ſtrange 7 "Throw pierctd Douglas Shield, 
And in gs ef which 2 done, 
The warlike Desglas doth the Weapon weild, 
And gave his Foe no Leiſure for to ſhun, 
*Gainit whoſe ſtrong Arm, his Arms could be no Bicld,: 
-Quite through: his right Side pafs'd it too too ſoon; 
For at his Heart he aim'd, yet forc'd him fall, 

Which doth abate the Courage of them all. 


Love, Sotrow, Feat, threw forth Confuſion faſt, 
— « quickly they reſolve, and in their Fray 
| their wounded. Lord, and thence they paſs'd; 
— a 5 this lad been their lateſt Day, 
But Nig ke s dark Shades between them flipt at laſt, 
AndYorr'd them both aſide their Arms fo lay: 

For if Heav'n's chearful Lamp had bidden in, - 
The valiant Dowglas Force the Tow'r had win. - 
Now they the woful Priſoners unty' d, i a 

Who fell with humble Rey rence on the {PROS 0 giv 
Praiſing Almighty Jo ove who did provide 1 
The Denglas, that theit Way to Saf ty found: 

wnen he the Ladies Beauties well eſpy'd,” | 

He wonder'd what wild Savage would have bound each 
Their minger'd Bodies, with their dainty Hands, 
Fitter for Arms Embrace than Iron Bands. 


„ 


For their at Bodies, daikty, ſweet, and rare,” 3. 
Was exquiſite and excellent he thought, 
That e en almoſt his Martial Mind, all Care 
Of Arms forgot, aud Love's Delight he ſought; 
The Youayel's Beauty did His Th oughts enſnare, 
Her Face, Eyes, Hair, ner All, by Nature vroußht. | 
Was in the rareft and the fineft Mold 
That Heart could with, Hand toych, or Eye behdld. 


-But now bec atiſe the Night was waxing dark, 
Ee did — thence unto the Shore * 


* 


1d, 


Where 
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ere — at Anchor fand the Engl Bark, 
ich they of all Refiſtance ſoon did clear, 

d launchin ng from the Shore, they did remark 
jat Store o 

nd as their former Task great Praiſe obtain'd, 
& by. ber laft 2 er hex 2 


a * 
th Dainties 1 at to Reft,. 40 
| ſers their Watch; be chey gon at all; 

e Dowzlas finds Love did him ſo; moleft, 
he's became enchanting Beauty's Thrall; = 
ah was he that his Love ſhould be R 
one to whom he! was a Debtox ſmall: 

nd by her 4 25 aſſions, ſie ĩt ſeein'd.- 

hat ſhe of lat 

har you may the 'Truth-raore cleaily: ces | 
ee Siſters born were theſe fair Ladies Three, 
it noble Sire of Children had no mo- 


Revenues he wholly did beſtow - - 
thoſe Three Ladies, yet did this bareide;: 
o give the Youngeſt, whom he moſt affected, | 


leach to other had ſuch mutual Love, 
ill his Pleaſure was their Pleaſure; ſure 


rave young Knight the Youngeſt would - procure 
Marriage, and ſtill his Suit did move, 


"Andrew Murray mg this — — 
: Ladies chane'd one Day 1 abroad ro 60 


lprenc's ſandy Shore, for their Delight, 
L whom this Knight went forth, and Twenty mo; 


lanc'd een then; hard-by a Crai ip below, 
dove came 8 . ſu 

u thoſe poor Ladies in, {0, Freatf g. Fray, 
a they phigig's Lach. &, cal) Prey: 


\ 


Wines they had, what dainty Cheer: 


at was his Wealth, his Rouferand” —_— highs”. 0 


te beiter half, uhofe Worth he moſt reſpeRed. | | 
Three; to.their old Sire, ſuch Rew'rence bure. 


Will they did with-willing Minds approve: i enuf 


Armour but à Sword had-ev'zy Knight! 
en Sight - ui: 33G T 


- * 
111 4 
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weak, - 


Xaight had much lee. nl 


we 4 


om he did neither love, nor hate outright, T = 5 
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Murray long Time the Ladies did defend, 
With chearful Words enc the reſt ; 
But lo, there was no Saf ty, for in end 
Fifteen there dy'd, the Remainder poſlels'd 
As Priſoners they hold, and then extend 
Their Wrath, which in that Land their Wealth increw' | 
At laſt they fled with Shame, and with _— 
Theſe follow*d them whom Mia. —_—— 


And only by this * © 0 — brave Head - 
Were they r all W 
babar yew» of Priſoners he fand Py - 
This Murray, who had lord this Lady — 
AS! this the valiant Earl did underſtand, 
24 by Conference the reſt among. 
= thought indeed he lov'd that gallant Knights 
Yet in the Lady was his chicf r * 


Now on the Seas they firay A certain $pace, 

Till on a Ni 'che Dona char feat lay- 

Upon his Bed, did hear one ery, „ (Alas! - 

&«& Will thus my Lady all my 2 

« Is my 7 long” Love rewarded with Diſgrace ?. 

„ Ab, alas, what will che World. now fay! 

On Wings of Hope I mount above my 4, an 
60 And ow an h with Dee 0 light; 


e Ah! whoſo feeds on Women's doubte words | 

< Runs with 4 Scrangling- to to meet D 

< Who Kindneſs to their wanton Looks ri | 
Heaps on themſetves a Hell of eadleſs Care; 

- ©@ Who to their Smiles applies Love's ſweet Concords, 
< With Scotn and Shame they Mall their Thonghrs enſa 
«© Yea, who upon a Woman's Vows ſhall dream, 

« Can ne'er de ud of Wo; Grief, Care, and Sh 7 


„ But ( ut kope her, — her Gill, 

| © And loving her, een loving I muſt die: 

6 Sdn dr Ange rnd 8 1 
20 , nor, 


That thus deprives my Hopes 
2 Ivill my vero e in d + '> 1 + 
” ks er Hear wth ., 
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- On villing Deark nacd ary need ied, a 
« And with all Pains, End to one Pain mall find, | 


Tho' thus diſdain d, diſgrac'd, and quite forlorn, K 
jet her, poor Soul, een her I cannot blame 
read But Fortune proud, that to this Knight hath worn 
oer all the Earth ſhe will extol his Name; 
and Nature that did weep when he was boru, 
For all her Wealth hangs at his virt'ous Beam; 
« Yea, ſhe in him herſelf excels fo far, N 
s Compar'd with him, all others ſhe doth mar, « 


Ah! thrice unhappy 1, chat eer did yield 
As Priſoner unto the Engliib Foes | 
Thrice happy I, i ſlain into the Field, - Foy 
it, Then had ſhe pity'd, if not lov'd, I know: ** 
Jut O, this Knight, did with his Sword and Shield 
free me from Bands; and yet. he freed me ſo, 
« As giving Life and ſaving this my Breath, 
* He ende to me 2 far more cruel Dank. 


. 3 — his {ad Diſcourſe at lat, Ei 

th many grievous Groans, with Sighs and Tears 3 
here at this warlike. Lord was much agaſt, 26/4 
ienas this woful Song had pierc'd his Ears; 

Lady's Love all Cares Gd, 

n divine Snape graft in his Mind he bears: 
and yet he thitks he wro: — 2 N 
Whoſe fairhfal Love long & made known bis Right 


erefore in Time he would 8 theſe Firs, - 
22 r | 
0! his Heat the firs, | 

ling the Motions 57 6 his Soul above; ONE 
buld him kill, or fear diſtract of Wits - ie: 
le che mearieſt Thonght of Loſs ſhould: FACT) 205 

le ſtraight he thinks, with Reaſon Man's endow'd, 

| Nat by ki his Luſts mighe be du 4. | 


« rolling Thouſand Paſons ia tis Mindy > 
alt he 9 his At tor do commune; - 1 ile ” 4 : : 
12 x 9:14 2111 
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| Glad was ſhe for to grant wharever-be would. 
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Now Phains had his golden Locks untwin'ds bir'ti 
And them in Thetis chriſtal Glafs upband; I oiag 
When cutting Neptun“s Back, afar they find what 

Three warlike Ships come toward them from Land. id wh3 

Wherefore'in Arms each one himſelf addreis'd, ud Cu 
And ar*their-Lord's Devotion then they reſt. re-but 
(ROFL t LQHAS MALE GHG His Tl 

Now all of them did in his Preſence ſtand, -  , Her H. 


And forth he causd the Ladies to be brought, 
And thus ſaid he: Fair Dames, you underſtand ' { vhil 


« What Land theſe moſt' valiant Men have wtought ling | 
* By Fove his only Aid, we took in Hand | faith 
% Your Honour, Saf ty, your Relief we:fought: _ Love; 

& Tho? Heav'ns did favour this our Enterprize, lis ſac 


* Fon know it was more deſperate than wiſe. 


« And tho? all Knights indeed ſhould Armour bear” and t. 
« For Ladies, and in their Defence to fight; 
« Yet I more ſhameleſs than the reſt I fear, act 
00 Of you fair Ewe, for ſo: the: Loungeſt heghht, 


„ Would crave Reward, which you may well forbear, take 
« Yea I would have your Oath in ali their Siglit, he . 
« That what 1 charge you with, you will obey, dd Cou 

« Nor what I ſeek may-yow-offend,- 1 pray. n the 


The modeſt baſhful Dame, in ſilent Mood. 
Her mild ſweet Looks ſhe bent upon the Ground, 


Thro* Sungbright Beauty ſhin'd her erimſon Blood; Reaſo 
Which ſudden, Tempeſt paſty, he quickly found will” 
This Anſwer { while the Gallant trembling ſtood  rath 


ExpeRing that hich his poor Soul ſhoutd wound) 
© Curygd be the Child his Dame gainſays in ought, 
* Who his dea Life with her Life's Hazard bought, 5 


give 
ſhall t 
dd Bes 
No, th 


Who would o him have given her ſelf and alls 


Wherefore again the made this Anſwer bold g | is 
% Brave Knight. your Will: 1 promiſe and I ſhall - _ - e he 
% (Mine Honour ſafe) perform; ſo ſhall you hold Pity 1 
My Fate, come, Life er Death, or what Jou call?! to 


Les me be plagu'd, 


„To which my; Grant, I here the Heay'ng atteſt; |. 
f if 1 refute the -- 
* ; 
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hiv'cing Cold through all his Veins forth-went, 

ping the Organ of his Speech a ſpace; 

hat he would, he-ſhould not give Conſent, 

d what he mould, he would not that embrace: 

ud cupid from her fiery Looks forth- ſent 

e· burning Datts, that more and more enereaſe 
nis Thoughts; at laſt he thinks his own he'll — 
ner Heart flies thro' her Eyes, and prays him take here 


d yhile he goes within his Arms to catch her, | 

ling his Eye aſide, he there eſpies | 
faithful Knight, who all this Time did watch _ * 
Love, Fury, Wrath, Diſdain; a Combat tries 5 
bis ad Looks, and Rage bills till —— ber; 

black Deſpair did thus to him deviſe: 443. 
More Honour is't, thy ſelf to ſacrifice, | 
And tell diſloyal her, thou loyal dies; 


halt thou end thy elſe eber endleſs Pain, 

d die with Honour, to her endleis Shame. 

„take his Life, Go Jealouſy. Again 

od Reaſon, Why? he does not bear her Blame. 

d Courage, ſhall he unreprov'd obtain, 

tn — 2 Man, much leſs a Knight by Name. 
od Reaſon, If he die, ſhe hate thee ſhall. 

CG quod Deſpair, kil him, her, thee, and all, | 


Teaſon ſays, and Pity. takes ha Part, 3 

vill thou 1 Lal thy Nation's Lamp of Light? 4 
rather go to him with all thy Heart, 

give him all thy Intreſt, all thy Right; 
tal thou win great Praiſe and high Deſert, 
U Beawgy, Firſt deprive thy Eyes of Sight + © + 
do, then quod Love, thy Heart firſt muſt thou tear 
forth, from thy Breaſt, for her Idea's there, * 


6 is. che Star. that rules thy Life, 8 22 4 
le he thus ruPd with jarring Paſſions ſtands, 75 

iy mov'd this brave young Earl make choſe 
to fly, and break Love's mighty Bands, 


potife betwixt the Paſſions of the Mind and Reaſon, 


T, 


2185 
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And thus he ſaid:— “ If Heat'n will that we loſe, 
« And that thoſe Pirates 1 in their Hands, 
* No Torment ſhall po ep 0h 
« Their cancel Will, their Fury, and their Rage, 
c $o glad would thay with Revenge to take, 
* —— we faſt of theirs) did kill, 
e Wontdiag their Lord, the we but few did lack: 
ce But ſo Eternal Majeſty did will. 
ce Now therefore firſt} wiſh you to forfake 
« Our Company, let hap us Good or Il, 
5 ce Aud cake thoſe Kaights which here on you attend, 
„ Thoſc fall with you home 0 your Country weed; 


et And in the light ſwift-ſailing Barge you may 
<< Be out of reach, ere theſe one Foes come near. 
But this is it I will you to obey, 
« Which of your Heav'n- ſworn Oath ſhall make you cle 
„ That preſently you take, without Delay. 
&« Brave Murray for your Knight and Husband dear; 
ce Tho' I my ſelf you to my ſelf could wiſh, 
« If to my Taſte were ty'd no other Diſh: 


cc Let him your chaſt and ſpotleſs Heart receive, 

< Himſelf and his true Love deſerves ao leſs: 

<« And is your Sifters, he, and you, ſhall leave 

t Us to our Fate, while his great Worthineſs 

< With theſe your Knighes, ſhall you from Danger ſave 

<< God grant in Wealth, Eaſe, Honour, you incteaſe. 
Wherewith good dn, after Thanks, repiy'd, 
Not ſo, brave Sir, 1 will airh you abide, 


«< Till this ſhasp threatning Storm be overblown, 
e Or elfe 1 ſurely were too much to blame; 10 
” <E Yea, and the like Good-will the teſt have ſhown. 

But none would he accept, nor none would name 

_  Exceprbeave Boyd, in Feats of Arms well khown, 

And with him Ten, bold, feasleſs, fall of Fame. 
But Eve thus gone, proud Love muſt needs obey ; 
She dies for Gef, Marruy mourns for ay. 
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ellen Earl —_—_—_— abides by Sea, 
very long in fearful Hazard ſtands, 
it 4 wins, and fenks One of the Three, 
| mightily the other Two: demands 

field, till both in end are forc'd to fly, | 
he Approach forth nem the Weſtern Lands 

ff a nei Fleet, cen quickly rigged fomb 
Funn Prince, and full of Worth, - 


0 glad was Douglas thus again to find. 

ſe Loſs with wondrous Care he oft mented: 
what the Prophet had to him divin'd i 
told him these, who thereof much contented - 
ſes Almighty Jove with thankful Mind, 

that their Foes quickly be prevented. 
he King his Army there would fer aſhore 
here Pierq al d, and he was * Load before. 


Times Heav'n's glorious goldea- Pol had pal'd, 
iforing the bound tefs Baunds of all the Sky, 

ten Aae td The Shore them Fleet had chac'd, 

th chearful Shouts each one aland did fiy, 

 thundring Sounds of Trumpets interlac'd, 

Nat abet the Royal Standard krgh, | 

ſhereas the princely Lien in his Jaws”. * A 3 
Fould Foes intomb,. alunder worn with Paws, | 0 
* es 211 70 q 89 
ir Texts they down * a pleaſant Plain, 

le their glad Rumour thio' the Land aroſe, 

ih Troops from each Pan to them flies amain, 

"i'd 100fhake che Tobe of their proud Focs: | 

re Edward hears his Brothet's come again, 

tim he with za gallaut Troop forth 2 

Tis dauntleſt Yrinee fo:freece was and fo dend. 

fie * by- the Mair did hold. 


our great Kin a Niece had nearhand * 
lady ful of W , Wealth, and Worth, | 

d marches to the Camp majeftickly, 
new her Royal "Confin came the forth, 


© Vit; Carrick. 
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„ N Fino HisroxYr) Bodk 
And with her brought a gallant Company 
In Arms, dread Mars the Lord was of their Birth; 


Into his Wars thoſe Knights ſhe did convoy; His 

He thanks her, her he entertains with 3 | So | 

She unto hir-rhdſe fab Miafortumes told: N 10 | To 

That. by Miſchance had chanc'd nee he departed; «'T 

How, his fair Queen to his proud Foe was ſold, * 

His Brother Neil, and Mar's great Earl had ſmarted, 

Kildrimme alſo won, and how that Hold is e 
By filthy Treaſon burnt was, ſhe imparted; - WW" 

And how his greateſt Foe: King Edward dy'd, is Co 

Whoſe Sema mne his Place fupply'd, fl 

ad hu 

Through all the Camp theſe- — goes ith F. 

Of thoſe Misfortunes that each one abaſed; Befo! 

For all doth. add theſe new Miſ-lucks to thoſe With 


That had ſo much before their Fames defaced, 
Their Prince that fees their Courage now they loſe, Ie Ki 


And for true Worth had frantick Fear embraced, jt God 
Caugd bang them all before his Royal Throne, {ſit F. 
And wiſely chus- encourag d ev'ry one. he 3 þ 

ey de 

..te Brave gallant Friends, with me that have remain'd vie 
* Againſt ſo many fearful Dangers paſt, Thus 
«© So many painful Travels that ſuſt ain d. ©" x8 On th 


« Nor from your Necks my Yoke, for Want, would c 
« Of Hunger, Thirſt, and Loſs; you ne“er complain'd, Ih 


« Nor nothing could your noble Minds agaſt: d hol 
«© Tho? Fortune thus hath ſmil'd upon our Foes, Turn 
e Shall we of Fear,' and nor of Fame, make er _ 
uch 1 
% No, no, che Lord forbid we bonid refuſe | thin t 
« This War ſo juſt, hereto we all were: — ' 2 Wi va 
«© Tho' Conqueſt with ou Foes ſo long doch uſe, That | 

« And our poor woful Country ſeems forlorn, 
, < Ir is not Deftiny; but Sin's Abuſe adde 
% Not Man but God, that hath our Country torn, ut the 
That we may lll, and Sin, and Pride - > Wer Tc 
And with Repentance mourn for our Defect. Wn to 
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Yea, if we do with ſad Repentance mourn, r 

No doubt but his ſweet Mercies hell extend, 

His Love and Favour back he will return; 

so hard Beginnings have an happy End: 

Our Foes he will deſtroy, conſume, and burn, 

To cruel them he this Reward ſhall ſend, 


« That when we have triumph'd on their Decay, 
* Themſelves ſhall be unto themſelves a Prey. 


d | ; 
is ended his Prophetick Speech Divine, 

hich breathing Life in their dead Hope, they live: i 

ks Countenance with Lightning ſeem'd to ſhine, l 

nm his bright Looks did Courage them revive, „ 

id humbled all before Fove's facred Shrine, 

ith Faſts and Pray'r theſe Rarry- Walls they cleave, 

Before the Lord themſelves they humbly lay, 

wich broken Hearts and weeping Souls they pray. 


"d, 


te King and all his Princes of Eſtate, 

f Godlineſs and Faith Enſamples be, 

ith Faſting, publick Pray'r, and Sins regrete, 

ie ON E-ETERNAL everlaſting THAkKE- 

do beſeech to pardon them ungrate, 

| view with Mercy this their Miſery. 

Thus they invoke, and from the Lord above _ 
on them deſcends Grace, Mercy, Conqueſt, Love. 


while they brought their-ſotemn Faſt to cud, 8 
d holy — unto the Lord had: made, * 
d Turnberry their haſty Courſe they bend, 8 
wuld they firſt beſiege and firſt invade, . 
hich Town the warlike Piercy did defend, 

thin the Caſtle ſtrong himſelf abade ; 

by waclike Bauer inviron'd ſo about, 

hat nought but Fear gets in, and Courage out. 


addenly, ſo unawares they came 

tt they no Time had left unto them ſo 

ir Town to viRual, or their Strengths to frame 
em to defend, or to offend their Foc, 


« La it fell gut ſoon after, 4 
A 8 . 
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. Ne rolling Force, no Engine, nor no Ram 

Our Gallants fought the Walls to overthrow: 
By Force he eaters at the firſt Eſſay, 
And to his Army gives it as 4 Prey. 


But ſtill the Piercy did the —— hold, - 

Built on a. impregnable it ſtands; 

Thrice y he aſſaults, and thrice the bold 0 

Northumbrian beats back his valiant Bands: 

At laſt the valiant Pere yield it would, 

For want of ViRtuals, in the Prince's Hands; | The 1 
Not mov'd, fore d, frar d, by Gold, by Strength,norTerrog il “. 
Want breeds his fauleleſs Fault, his guiltle Error, 


This valiant Prince his Army here would reft, 

Wearicd with Travel both by Sea and Land, 

His Foes Deſigns to view he thinks it beſt, 

Which Charge he puts into the Douglas: Hand: 

For this Attempt himſelf he ſoon addreſs'd, 

With him twice Twelve hid -Dangers'to withſtand, 
And forth ey went the Country for to view. 

What they by Valout pa gn Goth nent enſue, 
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CAPUT VIL 


The AnGUMENT. , 


4 
The Ae Douglas on bis 3 goes, 
HH Where his moſt loved Lord did him. command, ... .. . © 
ll . finds 4 dying Kyight that ſadly ous: 
A Tale moſt pitiful to pniderſtand,,. 
Which doth 4 weful Injury dafeloſe, ; 
Whereof he vows Revenge 3 and in tha — 
He knew 4 Knight, 'whoſe Counſel doth obtain | 
Dougie chief Strength : The Engliſh Bands are ſlain; 


AIR Fartune's Knight that erſt had ta'en in a Hand 
The Country all about to view and ſee, 22155 
And all the Foe's Deſigns to underſtand : 
n Titans Spouſe with purple Wings forth fly, 

golden Bars Heav'n's filver Gates upband 

ſtraight undoes, when with dread Majeſty, 

n filvex paved Heav'ns her Lord of Light 

us forth his golden Wheels and Chariot bright, 


Veltern Lands in Clouds of Nit he entolFd, 

Shadows dark of Death he es. releaſe, 
was the Earl ſo ſtrong, ſo ſtout, ſo bold, 

b forth his Troop well armd, and thence apace 
urch'd o'er Dales, Hills, Vales, and Foreſts olds 
laſſage free he finds in ev*ry Place; 
detug oft eneountred by his Foes, © N 
|  Vitory iff forward with him goes. | 


cnquitieg Lord ihres Days forth journy'd right; 

Lin a Wood, hard by a River Side, 

adly hear a woful groaning Knight, 

thro? the Groves to him in haſte they ride, 

deadly wounded lay a woful Sight; 

P77 Blood the flow'ry Verdure dy'd 
E 2 


74 The Famous HIS TOAT Book! 
The Earl with Pity ſadly him beſought, 
What Murderer that cruel Ac had wrought, 


; weakly leans his Head upon his Hand, 

— was His Face, pale Death bath dim'd his Sight; 

A hollow Sound his dying Voice yet fand, | 

Theſe Words he breathed faintly as he might :--- 

-+ * Ah! ſhall the conquer d Conquerors withſtand, 

« When cen Themſelves againſt themſelves ſtill fight: 
« Ah Heav'ns! thy Wrath procur'd doth now deſcend: 


Ah Scots! your Name, Fame, Glory, now muſt cal gte 

| Prov: 

% In Dowglas dwelt I, Kennedy I heght, . And 
ec My Wife a Lady Was, alas ! too fair; * Þ J Whe 
4 Too fair, alas" my Sorrows doth endight, « Th 


«« Her too chaſt Mind was fraught with Virtues rare; « O0 
„ In her was all my Joy, all my Delight, | 
„With her remain'd my Heart, my Thought, my Cate ye... 


Tea ſhe me alſo lov'd as much and more, By wi 

* She me eſteem'd all carthly Joys before. 1 Sift 

© E606 d G 202394 55G T 347 : - That 

« A hundred Soldiers and a 1 Captain bold „ ur tor h 

4 In Douglas ſtrongeſt Caſtle doth remain, | When 

4 Theſe hath the Land in all Miſchief encolPd, « He 

<« Which now by Wrong to Clifford doth pertain, « His 
«« By Wrgng-uſurping Edward's Gift and Gold. 

% While the right Heir defers his Right to gain; While 


„And all the. Land obeys this Captain's Will. Wi nuc 
. * Either in Right or Wong, in Good ox l-. | Bot , 


Yi it C; | {x Gt 1 | Vhen 
One Day he chanc'd my Lady for to view, ie fd 
* While the an Divine Service did attend, 5- Jo de m⸗ 
„While as cnamour'd ſtraight of her he grew, , WM peo, 


* Whom not enjoy'd,- Death would Affection end: For 
% Friendſhip he urg'd on me; thus did enſue 4 ; 
„ *Twixt him and me great Love; but ſtill he feign'd, WW! pity*c 


« For all his Friendſhip: was for to deceive me,; nomis 


« And of my chiefeſt Joy for to bereave me. For wl 
Es he AIRY rhe 

x2, A, pitiful Tale told the Doag/as by a Gentleman of Putte ke pr; 
+ This Captain's Name was Haf- . es ch 


4 8 


* 
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uch friendly Love he ſeem'd to me to bear, 

Confirm'd with Words, with Vows, with Oaths not few, 

That my too truſty Mind could no way fear 

From ſuch fair fugar'd Woids Deceit t'enſur: 

Zut lo, he whifperd in my Lady's Ear. 

ö That I to her did bear 4 Mind untru s . 
« By this one Slight, to win his Suit, he try'd, . 
when by all other Means he was deny d. 


: vo heedöto this fond Tale at firſt the took; 


bend It laſt he urg' d ſo far, he takes on hand 
uſt cal <<. ſhould it ſee, her Eye thereon ſhould look, 
lrovid ing that ſhe would but cloſly ftand, © 1 


And nothing would bewray, to his Rebuke; 
Whereto ſhe yields at laſt, which erſt 1 fand. 
« Then forth into a Grove he did her bring, 
© (cer which a mighty clifted Rock did hing. 


Cate i gear to my Houſe this quiet Walk doth lr. 
If which a elear ſwift running River glidesz » .. 
A Siſter hath my Lady near and by, 
That with her Size, a grave-old. Knight, abides: 
for her the Captain ſeem'd in Love to die. 
When penſive often times alone he rides, : 
He haunts my Houſe, and yet no Ill 1 deemꝰ d. 
* His virtꝰous Worth L ſtill fo much eſteem' d. 


while oft he penſtve ſeem'& and fad with. Grief, = 
_ WW! much defir*d' the Cauſe thereof to know; - 
ot wiſt'd 1 to his Woes to find Relief: | 

Vhen after great and much Intreaty, 10 D 
le fo diſguis*d his Thoughts, that, to be brief, | 
te made me to believe his ceaſeleſs Wo 2K 2ʃ 
kroceeds from Lady Anne's fair Beauty's Beams, 
© For fo my Lady's Siſter heght to Name. 


lpity'd him, and, glad of this. his Love, 28785 
tomis'd his Suit ſhould cunningly be wrought. 

for which in ſecret 1 her Mind would prove: 

This he allows;-for this Was all Be ſought, 110. £2042 8 
bit pray*d, I to my Wife ſhould nothing move. 
or ne nox any elſe ſhould know his Thought, f 
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«« But tryſt her to that ſecret Grove 1 ſhould, 
« . * And there alone to more her, if1 could, . 


« When Night drives — from. the Weltern Lan « Th 
% B'en then he brings my Lady forth to view . 
* Where 1 and her ir Ser cloſely ſtands: = C: 
„Within Grove of Buſhes, thick chat grew; n: 4 

« My Arms embrac'd, 1 gript and wrng her Hands, {W* De 


* And oft theſe Words 1 oft did renew: « Th 
bea, thi, moſt worthy, wy 1 

6 Be ſecre f, — all enjoy. An! A th 
eloo! | | tou ert . | / * BY 

« This heard my Lady, ilike to burſt for: Gref, _ LA 
« Tortur'd with burning Love and cold Diſdain, « 


* WhiPf I, poor Soul, knew nought of this Miſchic a 
« Which, to acquit my Pains, he doth ordain: 


0 Yet to his Love this Ends him no Relief; beg 1” * $0 
« Her ſpotleſs Name, for this ſhe would not ftain; « AS 
« But cloſely heaps her Pain, her: Grief! her Wo, WY" A: 
In her poor. Bean, till it eiche in tuo. - 
* As doth a new, freſh, fir ang. and mighty Wine 0 An 
* Pierce thro* and burſt his "Veſſel-old aſunder; 1 
« So would her Sorrows ſplit her Heast in , i * 1 
So oft ſhe wiſh'd to fall her Burden: under: | 
But he. that could not work: wich this Engine. . 
« His Luft to Fury turn'd almoſt, O Wonder! * Ce 
« Yet, loath, by Force, 40 work this cruel Fate, | e 
< Leſt he were thought of all the moſt uograte. fog 
| © Fre 
«« Not that he car'd for Credit, Faith, ot Fame, * Or 
„ But that he feard ſome fatal Pumiſhnent. TE 71 
While as his Paſſion burnerh ſo extreme; -. * F: 1 


- As,:if:irlaſted; Death would all prevent: . 8 
For Sickneſs doth him quite from Health reclaim, To 


His vital Pow'rs a burning Ague ſpent, 39 
% Wherewith he ſecem'd- tormented (6 indeed, N 
As his Diſeaſe all 1 * 

72122 * 10 4 
such Grief.fox his Diſeaſe 1 dd — 24 Lite! 2 
< And ſuch the Loe u It him did bean . 
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Book I. Of the Valiant BRUCE. 79 
« Of Food, of Reſt, of Sleep, did me bereave, 
« Nor can I half expreſs m loving Fear: 
| done Day I hapt of his Diſeaſe to crave 
La The Ground or Cauſe, which long 1 could not hear. 
| % Ah! if your Health were in my Pow? 15 aid 1, 
WM « oc has my Life, with Death, your L e might buy. 


ands, Do then to me your Sorrows all FF" wa | 

„That if 1 can, both would and ſhould relieve you; 

« Hope healeth Wo, Wiſdom o'crcomes Deſpair, 

And Counſel can remeed all Pains. doth grieve, you: 

« By Craft, by Strength, by Wit, ox Fore-ſight's Care, 

« We Mall have hence all Hurt chat doth milchieve you. 

1 « Let not fond Shame *gainſt Health, and Saf*ty ſtrive z 
hief, « Flee willing Death, 4 Hope is yet alive. 


« $0 earneſtly, in Wo, theſe Words forth brake, 

« As he at laſt, to tell me ſeem'd content; 

„ And having paus'd a little, thus 540 ſpake : 

Dear Friend, e ſhall repent, 
ben yen have known what dot my Sorrows mc lei 
And to my Death yen will give ſoon Conſent; © 

11 © For in my Death much Pleaſure does belong you ; 

nl In Life I cannot live, except I wrong Jou. 


908 


« No then, ſaid 1, 1 fear not, let me know it, 
« Come Well; come Wo, come Death, come Life, come eithen 
' Well then, ſaid he, unduilling I ſhall ſhow it; 
Jeur Wife her Beauty, nay my folly rat 4 15 
© From both of theſe, or either Love doth draw ; 
* Or ſhall I ſay more truly, Fate and neither; 
© Which ſecretly I ſmother'd have ſo long, 2 
* And rather chooſ® to die, than do you wrongs 


* a Te thaſe this frantick, Paſſin from my Mind, 
'I you deſir d to move her Siſter Anne 
For to her Beauty had I been enclin'd, 
I haply had left off where I began: 
E emeed at all 1 cannot find 
' Except of all_the Earth, the only Man 

0 wack 1 1 beſt, I ſhould ſo far injure, 

> in unto my e 


* 7 « + 
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« Theſe Speeches pierc'd my Heart in thro* my Ear, « Y 
« Nor Tongue, nor Hand, nor Foot, could ſtir or moye; 
Great was the Love I to my Wife did bear, 

« Him both I lov'd, and pitied, as did prove, 

« Who' rather choſe to die without all Fear 
Than me to wrong thus all the Reſt above; 

d This, this, I ſay, e'en this alone did kill me 
« This one Reſpect his Life to ſave, did will me, 


« Wherefore ar laſt 1 faid,, frſt ſhall 1 loſe 
« Both her, my ſelf, and all my Joys belide; 
« Than ſuch a worthy Friend ſhould make a choiſe 
« Of Death, if I can for his Life provide: 
And to be ſhort, at length we did diſpoſe 
„The Matter ſo, that kind, too kind I try'd; 

« For in my Place I did him ſo convoy; 

« Her Thoughts unſtain'd, he did herlclf enjoy, 


1 ſelf weh Grief did ſpon conceive, | 
« A thouſind Deaths unto my ſelf I wiſh'd; 


4 
% For'Jealouſy did in my Soul engrave 
*« Such endleſs Pains, that I no Torment miſs'd; 
« Such eating Coroſi ves my Wits bereave, 
„That my too woful Heart was like to burſt. 
« Ah woful Act! which doth my Soul afray ; 
My ſelf conſents, my ſelf for to betray. 
* But he all Reaſon did exceed ſo far, 
« And with Ungratitude ſo much was ſtain'd, 
% That of my Joy he did me quite debar; 
« For when he had his filthy Luſt obtain'd, 
« He then bewray'd himſelf, which all did mar: 
4% And which was more, of me he alſo feign'd 
% That I contriv*d the Plot, that 1 did fend him; 
% Her I difdain'd; her 1 did gladly lend him, 


<< Whereat ſhe did conceive ſuch endleſs Grief, | 

<< Thar preſently ſhe doth reſolve ti die. 
„ While he, cen he, that wrought this great Miſchief 
* Departs in haſte, and to his Strength doth flic. 


e Yops'riog'thar 10 his Beg, lun d net he: | 
* | N | Ta N 


k 1 800k I. 


ove; 
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« Wherefore, 1 in the Morning ſtraight aroſe, 
6 And to the Chamber where Ee lay forth goes. 


« But there I found her, Ah! 1 found her there; 

« As ſhe was then, would God that I had been! 

A purple Ftream; with Milk mixt White and F n 

« Ran her more white and ſnowy Breaſts between! 

« With Child ſhe'was, the Milk could well declare; 

Ah, too. untimely Fate! Ah, Death 1 mean! 
« Thus paſt all Help, forth from the Bed 1 drew her, 
« And in my "Arms (Ab, woful sight! did view her. 


« F'en as the Lily clear, freſh, fatr,. and white” | 

« wither d with Drougth,' grows wrinkled pale, andblacks 
« 50 her fair Face, fair Beauty's choiſe Delight 
« Did ſwarthiſh ſeem, that Life, Blood, — lack ; 

In her dim Eyes; Death did my Crime 'endite; | 
« Once lookt ſhe. up, and once, theft Words ſhe ſpake: 

© Ah4' let my guilty Bloc waſh ſorth the Srain 

© That cruel you, to my chaſe: Bed dad gain. 


t 1h! let my Soul mou to high Faftite=Throne; 4 
© Und there ſound* forth & ſud, till ſad Revenge: 
 Heav ns only vicuꝰd my chaſte, chaſte, Thoughts alene 3 
' Heav*ns only may forgive this Murder ſtrange ; : 
Heav'ns ohly owes my chaſte Vews e ry one; 
' Heav*ns only wrong d, ſince I my Vows infringe; 
Heav'ns only then your Wrath, fierce Wrath ſurceaſe'you 57 
| ay: les my Bleak, thas ſacrific'd, appeaſe ——_— 


1 Theſe Words, Appeaſe you; ſeal'd up Death's porn 
And her 14ﬀ Breath, dear Breath, dear Life, dear 
Ah, curſed Death! bereft Earth's rareſt Worth: 
„Ay ms for Shame! !.-- While he on Shame did call, 
dame clos' d- his Lips, the Sound went weakly forth, 
haming to fhew what after did befa! : 
His Moving, Speeelt, his*Sight; and all was Toft; 
Down falls his Head, and he yields up the Ghoſt. 


fimſelf had kill'd himſelf they ſurely ſeann'd; 
u when *. weigh theſẽ his firſt Specches right 
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Ab, ſhall the co x ane Conquerors withſtand.. ... 


When een themſelves againſt themſelves do fight; 
They think fome Fe el len d her's that there e d x 
Had done the Deed, or elſe ſome Engliſh Kaight, 

Aided by Scets, had kill'd him for the | : « P 
Surmiſing that himſelf bad kill'd his Dame, nere 
- But why, or h howſocer he thed his a plopd., "Hs * 
They all lament this woful Tragedy 1 1 
While their brave Lord avow'd to t no Fook "_ 
Till he had ta'en Revenge moſt rigorouſly * 
Of that ſame Exgliſ Lord's Ungratitude; „* 
Whereto Occaſion fitly did apply . * 411 a | 
A preſent Mean, whereby he m it Ds 
His well-made. Vous Hr rn rr waalike wilt, «A. 
By this the Light ga ve place to ans Joan, . = 
And fable Clouds 74 masked all the Sky, a fer 
When from the Hills and Foreſts they come down, 4 An 
And in a Valley fair they might eſpy ., we 
A ftately Palace far from- any Town, . 45 
To which this warlike Crew tid haſte in hy; 
* Where they a rev'rend aged Knight did find, « Ah 
That gives them Entertainment to their Mind. « We 
« Th 
To a Chamber richly hung the Earl was brought, © ( 
And there diſarmed by a Lady fair; | _ XY? — 
The reſt were 'all unarm' 5 — with Aa Thought, (4 « Hit 
They to a ſtately Hall did then repair; "=, 
Whoſe Tables itchly ſpread, there ſoon was brought. 45 
All Kind of Meats, all Kind of 2 . 
Thus were they ſerv'd to Supper, in ort 1 
As mig become a King, for princely Fort. 0 = 
The Supp: x done, the worthy Count began 8 0 3 
To queſtion with his Hoſts, both grave and viſe « No 
His Lineage, Houſe, and Name trequiz'd he then, 4 An 
And who doth rule that Province where he lies. ” 
„This old Gentleman was called Dj and is now called 1 
and d har and hath Wo 
1 12 d well on yer Lad Þ . 4 


« Brava 
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{va 4 
'' 
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k Brave Sir, qued he, I' Il tell you truly, When 


« Fair Scotland's Glory mounted to the Skiesz 


« When; in ſweet Calms'o Peace, her Native-born 


« Deckt her fair Front, whoſe Wealth did them adotn ; 


« F'en then 1 ſerv'd a too too noble Lord. 

lere ſilent long, ſcarce could the reſt eſſay, 

Grief, Kindneſs, Love, and Piry well deplord 

lis grievous Loſs, Tears did his Woes bewray. 

This Quandary once paſt, and Speech reſtox 

He thus began again, — Een him 1 fay | 
« Whom Engliſh Edward did by Wrong armiſe 
«In Priſon cloſe ; and there, ah! there he dies, 


Douglas great . did 5 enjoy: 
« A Son he had both 3 fait aa 
* The Fruit that kept hi bs Vous 2105 Age Annoy, 
„The Casket rich where all his Treafure-lyes, i 
dent unto France, while he is yet a Boy; 
« And*fo return, it ſeems, he ftill denies ;-- 

« While here the |C!ifford holde his dere, 


+ £ 
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% Who tyrannizitig all all che Land ſubdues: dues. ae by 15 . 


— 


„Ah, were he hete! 4 age From my Anden nile 
Would ſeon depart, Youth' would ſoon -rranſport * 
« Theſe ſilver Hairs with Strength and Vigout new, 
That would my Limbs and weakned Arms ſupport;. 
This Arm ſhould make him Wa for t renew. 


„His juſt Revenge in ſuch & won sott, 1 
« That England's Kin, Meld cake Fot Fear and — 
* When in his Ears, Fame thunder d Wan! his Name, | 


© Why, aid the Fart, and if himfelf were here; ; 14 
* How could he be reveng'd upon his Foes, © = 
* Whoſe Strength nor his much greater doth appent; 


Which makes our Prittce:'e*en BAUR, ſo oft to loſe? 


* No, no, ſaid be, God ſhall his Wrath retire, 


* And make brave Bxvuce ſhine like the Momiug Roſe 


Mook I. Of the Pala BRUCE. 83 


® Whoſe beauteous Branches each where ſpreads. * 


ſprings, 
« ' Whoſe. Odours ſweet the Senſes comſos yy: 


gw 74 "hs 


De Famous HIS ToRY Book LI 
The Count, for Joy, cutting his Speeches ſhort, W- wh 


- Jaquires his Name; who told he Dick/on heght: « Age 
4 then he calls to Mind his. Father's Court, 

Mere he had ſeen him many « joyful Night; x Dat 
So that, embracing him, he doth report In wh. 
His Name, and how he was his Lord by Right: Jut h. 

Whereat he humbly kacels, and doth embrace uE 

His Feet fax Joy, while Tears bedew'd his Face, Ito tl 

: Fd. 2 „ The < 
Now each of others Sight did much rejoice, « But 
And after they had talk't and argu'd long, « Wh 

The Earl, inquires what Way. he might oppoſe. 

Himſelf agaiaft his Foes inflicting Wrong. luck t 
* Brave Lord, ſaid he, to Morrow all our Foes. Her u 
< Will muſter forth their glorious Forces ſtrong, While 

Under the Conduct of a valiant Knight, Fen 1 
. Who here rules all beneath the Clifford's Might, As £ 
. * - 8 Wit 

„ This Man within yaur chiefeſt Strength doth bide, h 
His proud commanding Gariſon withal, «An 
% Palm-Sunday is, to Morrow, all provide. _ 

4 Their Palms to bear at that chief Feſtival; anc 
< They all to Church in ſumptuaus. Manner ride, d ſee 

Tau by. the Way may cauſe-them catch a Fall; id ſay 
My ſelf ſhall lead the Way unto. your Train, lou e 
* And, if I can, the foremoſt Brunt ſuſtain, ben wi 

Slad was the Eatl fo fit a Mean to find. Whol 
Whezeon they bath conclude, then goes to Reft, Theiu 
And on Olympus ede proud Tiran ſhin'd, 

The ancient Knight in Arms himſelf addreſs'd; ten b 

He rais'd the Denglat, whoſe till reſtleſs Mind | us all 

Had baniſh'd Sleep, and for Revenge was preſgd. izt l 

Now with this Knight, he and his Train departs, ut b 

Nevengeful Fire ſtill burning in their Hearts. | 5 7 

en t 

Anl. near unto the Church when they were. got, 1 

Ther hap'd. to meet a hoary aged Sire, They 
Whoſe wofut Looks his woful Loſs did note; | 

At whom. the Earl. did earneſtly enquize, | 74 

What he did lack? sir Knight, quod he, my Lot dau 


4 Ig fox to lack what moſt is my Deſite; 


as 


«6. Which 


jk T. © Of he Valian BRUCE. LY 


« Which is, alas! my long deſired Grave, 
Age, Loſs, Grief, 9 doth. all Joys bee. 


Daughter had I, which was all my Joy, 

u whom 1 more than in ought elſe delighted, 

zut her from me an Exgliſb did convoy, 

u Engliſb that my Nation ay deſpighted: 

to the Captain plain'd of this Annoy, | 
the Captain that my Wrongs ſhould all have gene 
« But greater Wrongs than theſe himſelf hath done, 

* Wherefore to right all Wrongs he ſtill doth ſhun, - 


kit thus my Daughter with my Foe doth ſtay, 

Ker urging to his Pleaſure for to yield, 

Vhile me thus ſcorn'd and mock'd with long Delay, 

Fen now the Captain with proud Words tevil'd, 

ks he with all his Troops from Church to Day, 

With Palms in Hand, was marching thro' the Field, 

They alt rejoicing, while my Griefs renew, TIS 

And now they come my Life for to purſue,” x5 

ancient Enight looks up, that Dickſon heght, 1 eek 2 

id ſees a Hundred armed Men draw near, * 5 

id ſays, © Brave Lord, Io here tfie long-wiſh'd Sight 

lou of your Vows, and me of mine, ſhall clear. 

ben with theſe Words he doth begin the Fight, 
abs, 


ileas his Lord the reſt with Comforts chear, 
Whoſe Countenance their Courage all appeal'd, 
Their Eyes, Hearts, Hands, and all their Foes 


ten burnt with Heat of Glory, Praife, Revenge, 

is all-ſubduing Earl ruſt'd thro” the Rout; 

wht ſhin'd* His Looks, of Sun-like Beams a Range 
wut his Head did flame, his Courage ſtout 

Kd his mild Looks to ſparkling Fury change, 

ut ſhoots out noble Anger round about : 

bne'en they fight, and yet with valiant Hand 

Their noble Lord made Way to his ſmall Band. 


"They were on a Place, called, The Bredlibank» over 2g2inſt the 
the which they came and ind with the Engiifh as they came out 
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wo hemm'd about in midſt of all his Foes, 
His yaliant. Heart and Courage well made known, 
His Name and Fame, his Deeds did well diſcloſe 
And ev'ry one to other has him ſhown ; 
All runs to him, his Life to make him loſe, 
Which fondly while they ſeek, they loſe their own: 
For on his Sword, accuſing each of Error, 
Sat dreadful Death, all atm'd with Fear and Terror, 


Long fought he thus, imbru'd with Gore and Blood, 
Till he at laſt their Captain did eſpy, 
Whoſe knightly Valour, tong he in ewing ſtood, 
By whoſe g Hand, Four Kaighes Wa breathleſs ly; 
Wherefore he ſteps to him. with | 
And him to moral Battle did 41 3 

Whick Jong in equal Balance did ab ide, 
" While each his Strength and utmoſt Valour try'd, 


The angry Count at laſt, with wrathful Heart, 
Did in his Stirrops raiſe himſelf on hy; | 
His Foe with Force.” would ſet the Blow apart, 
Burt now no Force, Force could bear. away, 
On his left ge Rub his Be and Smart, | 
The eriſom colour d Brand did Tight, whereby 
His warlike Arm was from his Body ſnhorn, 
Himſelf with Force and Pain to Earth was * 


Now he who late oo A ain like command, 

Was ds a Captive or to obey, 

Whileas this a noble 1401 with conqu'ring be i 

No longer with his Priſoner would ftay,, 

But where the reſt, in Battle ſtrongly ſtand 

He thither haſtes, his Sword ſhears forth the Way; 

And ſhortly Victor was of all the Field, i 
Forcing them all to die, to flic, ox. Te. . 


The victory by Heav'ns Decree cbtalg d. 
They thence depart the Caſtle to ſurpriſe, | 
Wherein no Soldier at all remain'd 
Nor any ainſtand them did ariſe: 
This F — ſince he had ſo bravely gain'd, 
Here would he reſt, and here he would deviſe 


* 


[Ar 
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"in a Vault, the Captain firſt he band, 

u all the other Captives him beſide; 

e Grain, the N he Beer and wine 

e fand, which the N re could ne er enough provide; 

th this he fill'd' the * Houſe wherein they ſtand; 

ws chock't with, Meat, and drown'd with Dink they dy > 
Whoſe greedy Gorges ne ſufficd with 

Now in theig Death, might gormandize their fill, 


ſen all thie Tow'rs he raz'd unto the Ground, . 
4 all the Ditches with the Plain; 

on'd the Spri rings, and Fountains which he e 7 
＋ the wonted Libetty again . 
ctor d that Land, which long before lay bound 
neath a Tyrant's ſervile Yoke with Pain: | 
But this Eſtate, they long remain'd not in, 
Such was the Wrath of angry Heav'ns for Sin. 
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The ARGUMENT: 7 


Yodang” great Kang from Treaſon 1 contri Rs, © , ol 

By Heav*ns and his . own valeur, is reli A; - 

In Spight of twice Two Hundred he repriev'd | ws 

The Victory, which he alone. atchiev' d; 

He refteth there, till all bis Knights arriv d, 

The witty Hay is with his haſte azeriev'd: 
Fierce Edward Aid unte his Brother lend; 
N to win his Strength. again intends, 


HILE Farne, with braſen Breath, did ſound o'er alł 
What ſhe had heard in Kota faireſt Land ; 
Of Bxuvce Return; whoſe Arm penal. 

vow o'er the Weſtern Regions did command, 


* It was ever after call d The Dongle: Lader. 
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Great Edu Viceroy did a Council. call, 
Wherein, with grave Advice, he len WY 
Of warlike Soldiers, and their Captain bold 
Sir Ingrham Bl, a Champion wiſe, and old. 


% 


And for to keep him fill into the Weft; 
Fox he himſelf with greater Pow't intends 
To pull the Weeds up by the Root Af 14 "Sug 
That Squadron then their watlike Pow't extends, 

And marching to the Town of Air they paſs'd, 
Whereas their wary Captain minds by Slight. 
To work his valiant Foe a foul Deſpight, 


Within this Land an ancient Ki ghr; did dwell, 
Who of our Prince had ſecret Friendſhip got, 
He Liebail Reght, whom th'Euglν did compel 
Of his ſad Death for to conttive the Plot; 

Two valiant Sons he had, ny Sons of Hell, 
Who ſtain their Fame with filthy Treaſon's Blot; 
Nor this their Treaſon would at all reveal, 

= But. wait to take Occaſion by the Heel. 


Nom thele for 15 piled his Faw he ſends, 


Near to King RoBtar's Camp, à Grove there lay 

Low by a River's Side and out of Sight. 

Where aged Oaks their branched Arms diſplay, 

And makes dim Shades with dark and gloomy Light, 

Here oft aur Prince in ſecret us'd to Pray3 -- .., - 

Here lay the Murderers; till on a Night . ©, 
Down to this Grove the Prince alone deſcended; . | 
On whoſe Return, a Page without attended. 1 


No ſooner mong theſe Thickets did he go, 

When he beheld where they had cloſely lien, . 

By what Intelligence I db not know, _—_ 

Or rather Revelation moſt divine; 

Me calls his Page, and from his Hand does throw. 
N Croſs-Bow and a Bolt both ſharp and fine; 
The ancient Knight he Killeth with the ſame, 

As he unwass too rally forward came. 
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| am'd the other Two, in Wrath and Rage, | 
zun him cruelly for to aſſail, | 

his good Sward, did both their Wraths aſſwage, 

u did ſo much againſt them both prevail 

then expir d the Dates of both their Age: | 
ey in their Death, deſpairing, curſe and rail Rs 
againſt their Fate and Fortune's had Decree, | 

of God who careleſs lives, ſhalt careleſs die. 


is to the Camp the Prince returns again, 

ud, hononr'd; fear'd, admir'd, and prais'd of all? 
ea Night of Day the Victory did gain, 3 
Scouts return'd, before his Feet they fall, 

ile in his regal Tent he did remain, 

ſenting there a Priſoner withal, 

ho to this worthy Prince in fecret ſhows, 

That he ſhould be aſſailed by his Foes; 


| how they would —_—— that very Night 
ner thick Darkneſs, black and cloudy Veil, 

| yould aſſault his Camp with ſudden Fight, 

« would ſtrong Trenches nought at all prevail, 

th Fire thrown forth their Tents ſhould burn ſo bright} 
could not this his wonted Courage quell, : 
jut with a glad and chearful Countenance, 

Ke doth enquire what Way they would advance, 


kyond this River are they yet, ſaid he, 

And by a ſecret Foord they paſs unknown... 
Then, qpod the Prince, Heav'ns our Protector bez 

As is our Cauſe, ſuch be our Fortunes ſhown. * 

w he commands his Captains for to ſee 
at his fmall Army from the Camp'be'drawn, _ 
ind rank'd in Battle forth upon the Plain, 
Where they in Arms muſt alt that Night remain, 


guard the Camp he Sixty makes to ſtay, n 
d brings Four — forth with Spear and Shield 

th this ſmall Army he would needs eſſay 3 
d force his ſubtil Foe to flie or yieldzj  ' *' © © 
ad that brave Eord, that bears the Name of Hay, 
F doth create as Gen' ral of the Field: 


Die Funn Hisr oxy. 


Himſelf, with only Two, would go and lon by. 
The Foord where they ſhould that would pr 


3 down the River-Side his Courſe he bent, 

From whoſe fteep Banks, high Craigs and Rocks ali 

And ſtill he ſees the farther that he went, 

Higher the Shore, lower the Stream All 1 les: | 

At laſt whereas the Rocks in Two were rent, 

Their Nature did a narrow Path deviſe, 
So to the River down ot up, might go 


Bye one in Rank, or a: the moſt but Two. 


When this brave Prince. this strength did well behold, 
Quickly theſe Two that with him thither went 
He back directs, and prays in haſte they would 
Draw up the reſt, his Foes for to prevent: 
« For here, quod he, our Foes to us are fold 
To die what Death we lift for to invent; 
Craft without Craft, we ſhould withſtand i in Vang 


* Here will 1 tay, till you return again. 


When they were gone, he ſoftly nearer drew, 
Whileas he hears a Noiſe and ratling Sound, 
+ Which ſtill the longer heard, the greater grew; 
At laſt Horſe-braying, Men's il 17 1 
| Yet theſe he vows his Fli ex puxſue, ö 
Nor ought but Death ſhall 1 Him loſe his Ground: 
When lo, pale Phebe ſhin'd ſo bright and clear, 
That he deſcries Four hundred Horſe well near. 


. Theſe, croſſing o'er the River, did aſcend * Ah 
. The Paſſage, where with Sword high born he ade 9 
And with a Blow. the firſt bright Czcft doth tend, * 
_ 3 =o, Breaſt 0 Need Blade E dock bet i - 
wh e Kuigh xe Ho ot ad * We 
And foreward leaps "= lo, in both his Hands, M. 
The Prince his Sword ſhears thro? his hoary Sides, To 
And for his Lord a bloody Tomb provides. | Ne 


Now, with a Shout, the reſt of this, groud Crew: 
T keongy np by $4, and frongly big invade, 
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rot up the Craigs upon him flew, 

d at his Feet they. l. Lem d, bruis'd, diſmay'd;. 
wde_by their Friends they die, the teſt forth drew 
Their 1 85 To Ni ett haſte — 4, 

Straight way ceRage, 3 
Each hurts his Fri © haſte q harm his | 


i 2s 2 Rock, a Craig, or cap of Land, 
2 Fire, Air, Water, raging would divide, 
doth ſtedfaſt ſtill and unremoved ſtand "Rep 
Gainſt Thunder, Lightnin Tempeſt, storm, or Tide 5 
ven ſo the Prince 1 warlile Band, 
i all their Rage, their —5 eir strength, doch bide 3 
Sil as they came in Troops confug'd to find him, 
He marching leaves them in heaps behind him. 


Theix Leader foremoſt, ; now to ſpeak began: 

Ah, Shame! quod he, now never live we more z 

go many Huntireds beat by ane poor Man, 

Should die a Thouſand, Deaths.---. Death cloxdthe Door 
and Organ of his Speech, he ſtagg'ring ran, 3 

lud reeling twice, he falls the Prince before, 

Whoſe Sword had pierc'd his Hean; he liſts his Eyes: 
with half-groan'd Words he threats, and Rp. IE 


The Captain's Brother, thicki evenge,.. 
1 the Throng, ding for Prince he ies 3 
Vrath from his Eyes forth ſparkled Lightning ſtrange, 
ind with an 3 Voice he ſternly cries :--- t 

* Ah, Villains! you your-Credit thus infringe; 

Ah, Soldiers ! — no Soldiers 1 that ſees 

« Your Captain ſlain; Ah, now. return your: never, 
* You Feazards, erden edle, . far erer: 


e. feebla, Laing for Horte, for Sword, or Spears, 
More fit for Iron-Tools than Armour-bright : | 
| Tour Heads, Breaſts, Backs, ſhould heavy Burdens beati 
No Helms nor Shields ſhould yon adorn with Light: 
In Courage Pace is entred Shame and Fear, 
No Hope is left hut im yourFeet and Fl 8 2 26H 
In darkeſt Night you chieftſt Strength ab 1 
: 2 Dae ee e and Faintn 
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And full of Rage, for ev'ry Word a Stroke d lo t 
| He gives our Prince, whoſe Sword bears ev'ry Blow : blunt 
And while he, yet enrag'd, would more have ſpoke, 
He cuts his Words, and with them cuts in two ' - dis his 
His Jaws: On him Death ſpreads his miſty Cloak; 
He on his Brother falls, Who living, 10oʒ 
Him doth embrace, both kiſs, both Souls remove: 
O, Pity great! O, bleſs'd, O wondrous Love! 


Nod foreward ruſh'd this fingle Champion ſtout, 
And makes ſuch Havock alway. where he goes, 
As Boreas when he has blaſted out | 02 


His Storms; of Herbs, Trees, Beaſts, and Fowls, the Fo 6nc 
Or as the raging Floods that roar and rout ift 
Gainſt Rocks, or Thunder that high Tow'rs down throw, En 

As Earthquakes threat to burſt the Earth aſunder, | gat 


His Force fo ſhakes thoſe Bands. O Strength? O Woude 


While thus he kifls, and drives them back by Force, 
And all their Blows, unharm'd, unhurt, ſuſtain'd, 
Horſe bruis'd their Maſters, while he treads the Horſe, 
In and beyond the Stream they all remain'd: 
Forc'd down with Might, the Paſſage quite they loſe : 
When lo the Army comes, and quickly rain'd 
A Storm of Swords, while Trumpet's roaring Blaſt 
War's thund'ring Tempeſt forth with Lightning caſt 


| Death, Horror, Murder, Fear, Grief, Sorrow, Pain, 
Dame far before, and with their Tallons wide 
Seize on their Hearts, and chill'd in ev'ry Vein 
Their vital Breath, that flies it ſelf to hide, 
Now are they ſo benumm'd that ſcarce remain 
Strength for to fly, or Force for to abide· : 
Some fly, ſome fall, ſome drown, deſpair'd along . 
Bach other hurts for hafte for to be gons. 
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The Prince by this, of all his Foes was'etear'd, WK; 
And ſets him down upon a Stone to reſt; -* | ord 


Sweat on his Face, Blood'on his Arms appedrd,  - 

His Breath was ſhort, faint Heat his Heart oppreſt 4? 

Weary his Arms,' his Hands'ſo ftimy Reer dj, 
Be could not wield ius Sword which he poſſeſs d- "1 


* 
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| lo the Sword did ſeen, no Sword at all, -> 
blunted was the Edge, and had ſo fmall, f aa 


NY dis his Troops were come unto the Place, 

n 5 for him calls, and for him loudly 'cries; | 

Neben they found him, when they knew his Face, 

PVC? Meaps they run to feed their longing Eyes, 

down they fall, his Feet fot to embrace; 1 

Thanks ani Praiſe to God, they rend the Skies, BY | 
| 


— — . 


at he alone 0*excomes a Thouſand Foes, 
ey doubt who wonders moſt, or moſt rejoice, 


_ the Captain and his Brother ſlain, 

; more ly wallowing in their Blood, 

;/þ were, ſome Sets who felt the Pain, 2 

7 Fain who 'gainſt their King and Country good; 
Galloway theſe Troops did all remain, 
ding that Country in great Servitude 
They took King Edward's Pay, their Captain bold 
ought them in Hope of Gain, Prajde, Glory, Sold 


the Lord Hay, and others grave and wiſe, 
eſt his Raſhneſs bitterly. did chide; i 

d they, © What prove you in this Enterpriſe? Fee = 
Ko Gen? ral, nor no Captain, Prince, nor Guide, 7 
Ia whoſe dear Loſs een all our Loſs now lies, 
Nor our's alone, but all this all beſide: 
« Ah! ſhould you not to mind our Nation call, 
% That but for you, no Nation were at all. 


4 *, 4 


872 pa. S ** 4 


Alas! you do of Glory ſo account, | 
That it to gain, an Empire you oould loſez j 
Nox can you not to endleſs we © mount, 5 
zut to all Dangers you your ſeif expoſe? 1 
In vain poor Valour doth for Glory hunt, my 
If not for good, of Wiſdom he makes choſe. 

Be wiſe, dear Lord, ſince of our Crown and Camp 
© You are the Head, the Heart, the Life, the Lamp, 


© little Anſwer to theſe Speeches made, 
dad he ford was either fight or 7. 8 


— 


pp: eee Hr ro wr) Book I 


Now to the Call wit apr nc nap = id 

While Day ſilver Horns vn highs ' 

Fame flies o'er all, on os Wings ſanguine red, 

And ftrows the Seed of this great 9 9 * 
Which back unto the Camp 4 | 
Who, erof d with — bad, had A elves, 

Zagal 901 Of nne 
Eduard the Pola In Losser now teniaind, 491 
And with Three Hundred did that Land fbdue, * 1 


Who hearing what his Brother late had gain'd, The I 
Returns unto the Camp with all his Crew. And 
The Douglas with his Train, that late obtain'd _ To F. 
His own chief Strength which laſt he overthrew, Wie / 
Hears that the Wiford had, with wond%tons Care, 49 
- Re. edif d che Building much more ee | 

T/ 

And left a warlike Man, a valiane | 
To keep the Hold, with him Three Hundred krong, C 
And he who thus commanded Thirſwal heght, | ] 
A Man who had in War Experience long g 
Yet would the Doxg/as needs eſſay his Might, Mf 
And to the World make known' dus Right, their Wrong ; Day 
To Sixty now his Train augmented were, dus 


With thoſe he Wann the Chance: of fake bm t. 
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bs Engliſh Wizard, with great (Art, foreſhows No 


Ti: Douglas Off-ſpring, great to theſe our Days, \ 
And how that happy Family aroſe | 

T1 Fortune's Height, whereat the Werld may gars, 

The ſecond Time he doth himſelf oppoſe 

Againfs his Foe, and there, with. endleſs Praiſe 

Perthrows the Captain of his chiefeſt Strength; 

Then back, to gid his Prince, returns at length, 


OW with this Engliſþ * Captain did abide. 

His Uncle old, grave, learn'd, wiſe, and true; 
Whoſe Judgment ir deify d, 
Myſteries and Secrets hid he knew. 

Day by Chance, the Douglas he eſpy'd; 

thus unto the, Captain quickly drew: | 2 
bm this infuſed: Sp*rit and flowing Mind 1 
lis Hiſtory, by Heav'n long ſince. divin'd, | 


righteous Heir of that moſt famous 4 Line. Wl 
. ̃ adorn; | i 
dvhom, and not without Right, doth incline. —— - 
ſe Lordſhips great, which Clifford holds in Scorny. 
lo once hath won this Strength without Engine, 
oſe Virtue by no Time can be outworn, 

all win the, Land again, and it poſſeſs, | 
In vain would mighty England him oppreſs, | 

tt him to triumph ner ſhall England boaſt, 

Victor he ſhall evermore remain, 


ſhall not fear to meet their mighty Hoſt * 
th his ſmall Troop, the Garland ſtill to gain; 


is Ca 7 0 che of . 
b oe bf 00S Ge rom: Bis Fame ooo cur Times 
| ſome: Dougie; Lord Poulet. « Whils - 
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a While Fortune his Attempts hath never croſyd 
* He doy'd with Coun neſt * here, ſhall croſs the Mir 
„ His Prince's unperformed f Vow to bear, 

« Where t nfdels his Worth ſhall know and fear, 


* Not without Cauſe the Weſt ſhall fear him ſtill, 

« Their chiefeſt Nations Force his Sword mall. tame, 

« And all the Eaſt his wotthy Praiſe ſhall fill, 

« To Ganges ſounds the Terror of his Name: 

c But there a dreadful Tempeſt ſhall him * kill; 

< Yet of-his Death none dare the Conqueſt claim : 
«« His Courage fierce ſhall arm his Foes Deceit ; 
cc And thus ſelf, ſubdues himſelf to Fate. 


Here Silence ſtays his Tongue, his Speech is eroſs'd, 

Both Joy and Grief at once his Heart oppreſs'd; 

Grief for fo rare a Knight that ſhould be los'd, 

Joy that his Death, ſhould cure rich England's Peſt : 

But now enamour'd of his Worth almoſt 

The Captain him entreats to ſhew the reſt ; 

And needs would know, if Heav'ns ſhould Nature will 
From ſuch a Root, to bring ſuch Branches ſtill. 


re Ah! qued his Uncle, thence doth Grief proceed; 

« For as great Fove ordain'd a Hatred tilt | 

cc Betwixt the Serpent and the Woman's Seed, 

cc So ſhall his Line bear us and our's III-will, 

< While their ambitious Minds on Fame doth feed: 

< Yet Heav'n ſhall raiſe, fox to withſtand this 111, 
« A famous ft Race their dreadful Wrath to bear, 
6 Whoſe Worth ſhall prove right fortunare i in War. 


< Now firſt of him deſcends that valiant Lotd, , 
r Whoſe high Atchievements ſhall/his Foes wkhſtand, 
His /ViRories' moſt rare ſhall be decor d 2 

ce With ein from his eonqu ring Hand: 


* H ſeven times over his Enemies. 
EEE to the Hot Grave, 2 
He was Thirteen Times os thee Saracens. 


* He dy' din s Victory Taſhly» Ds a 
Enemices Ann 1330,» of 0 


his 
+ The P. | 
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let « Creeleya- tai ſhall be deplor'd, of 
which Hermitage doth fatally — 

« But for His Vafour worthily renowmd. 

« Whoſe Deeds almoſt are all by Fortune n 


men comes his * Unele, whoſe All-matchlefs Brood 
„ geenis thund' ring Flames, with Fire- -coafurning Breath 2 
new Deluge, an overwhelming Flood, 
A Storm that nips our Spring's fair Flowers to Death: 
for he{ like thun@ring Mart, imbru'd with Blood, ; 
To dreadful Arms ſhall all his Days bequeath; 
« But ruling for his Prince, with Royalty, 
Too forward in his Country's Cauſe, thall dy. 


. Ws f Brother bold an Berl Dame mall bear, 

Whoſe famous Line and wondtons Gifts exceeds, 

This Man a Family mul rear, 011 1⁰ 

That ſhall the World #ſtonith with their Deeds; 

Which at this Time to ſhew I will forbear 7 2 | 

Till thou have known who from the firſt proceeds. 
Who valiantly in Battle ſpends his Life 

Jo bring to End his Cbuntry's endleſs Strife. - 


en ſhall appear chat firſt | 


#rear ſhining t Li the 


k midſt of Arms and thund'ring was 4read sight! 
it him is Honour's Title firſt 3 * 
onqueſt s firſt Pruits do much lag gel As Might, 
evick his Wrath thy Wealth mall over-run; 


Shall H d Ah;,- fee alf not © Ris 


is * Brothet's' Worth ſhall to Al Times be told, 

hoſe SN War on 3 Eagles Wingst 

Virtues rare dn ſd extolÞd, 

hat he's prefer t races Lords d oi 1 

bbfbal? B ide erte + Bord 
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In Arms his Fortune; Strength, and Courage: bold, trie 
4 Shall ſtrive whoſe Merits moſt the Muſes ſings. Sui 
„ From this fair Imp ſhall ſpring a fairer Tree, Thus 
« Whoſe Fruit ſhall much adorn this Family. Fort 


<< But O! thou * Bellicoſe, what Man may know 

Th y vir ous Mind, thy Worth, and warlike Deeds? 
<< The brighteſt Lightning of thy Works: doth ſhow, 
% Dazling the Beams which from thy Peers e 
* Heay'ns Lamps removes their: painted Cieling lo. 
<< To bright Appoile's fiery flaming Steeds: 

« Yea, thy rare Line thy rareſt Virtues claims, 

«© In whom til] ſhines thy former Glory's Beams, 


The Deeds of all thy Deeds. do overturn; 
All Fortunes rare thy Fortune foileth ſtill; 
E'er Victor thou neer Conqueſt ſhalt; return; 
And Torl's proud Walle bear Witnels N Skill: 
* Laſtly, that ever famous Otrerburn, 
Seals all thy Conqueſts, gainſ thy Country? s Will, 
While thou, thrice wounded Victor, ſheds.a en. 


To dye thy lateſt Triumphs with thy, Blood. 


Thy valiant Brother ſhall-te thee ſucceeed. 
Whoſe awful Looks preſageth Wrath t enſue. 1 
With him ſhall Fortune likewiſe forth proceed. 
And Linton Battle ſhall his Praiſe rene. 
But O! his t Son ſhall all that Age enceec 
In Wit and Courage, Strength and, Valour true: 

To princely State, in Pwrope's Garden far. 


Then 
[s bo! 
Whoſ 
Muſt 
hic 
Whoſ 
let 
An 
This 8 
Thoſe 


He ſhall be rais d, and Honours great ſnall — e 
Yet all in vain, ſince; Fortune proud hath — c- with 
The World ſhall build no Trophy to his Name: Wer Cur 
Nature doth him with ſuch rare-Gifts adorn aria, ir to. 


That the, enrying, cuts thę Wings of Fame; >: 25 1 


gar . 2 eG Wee be thro”; 


» Tc 
rother cal data Grimes Fan Lindon Burtle, thei 
SE EL Nha 1225 but molt 
, Inman, was — my 
* Hain at the Battle of Verne! BY was 
z Eat nant e 
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ties her Favour oſt, but ſhe doth ſcorn 
suit, and doth her Favour quite recl ait. 
mus him, whom Nature frames for Rota, 
Fortune throws down, for Fate to tread upon. 


2 7 


WA 


Then comes that Lordly * Earl, whoſe pow'rful Might | 
both ſuſpect'd and fear'd, and wiſh'd, Pop | 4 Sis 
Whoſe Race once run, his Sons withour all 3 

Huſt free the Way to rule by their great Fall 

Which turns the Scots calm Day to ſtormy N igkt, 

Whoſe Tempeſt threats the Kingdom, Crown, and All: 
jet he that muſt ſucceed, ſhall lee Miſchief, 

And, wiſely to his End, | conceal his Grief, 


This Star gone down, f another doth appear, 
ſhoſe bold Mind feeds the Flame of martial Fire: 
let ſhoots forth Beams illuſtred white and clear, 

Which ſhews to War or Peace a like Deſire: 

t Honour's Crown he aims, tho' ne*er fo dear: 

is conqu'ring Look N martial Ire. 

Jo Honours great he ſh pro Brothers raiſe, 

but he offends his Prince, ho ends his Days. 


b Brothers then entag d, upbraids their King, 
hoſe Minds burſt forth a Storm of Deſolation : 

hat he heap'd up in Silence, forth they bring 

Flood of War, a fearful Inundation, 

bat well might choak their Foes overflowing $ pring, 
t verited; wrongs 2 to their Prince's Se 


let this huge Fl een in the Height, _ 
And of a boundle Ocean; em 4 A Burn. e 


111.1 


_ the Weight of their own, heavy 
e Current's ſwifteſt Motion they fe 
het 210 120: 


cir too too lofty Minds do mount fo ien 
ſcorch · q wich 


18 


Earl of igtoun, Duke of Turin 
ham ew 97 Turin Py Lord of bee wat beh 
wreb Anno o him 

of N. Lord of Loncovilles* es made his Two B 
72 -y Ormond» and the Third Lord 5 Balomys Anno t of Morn 


Son ro Graf Jam, with his three” — of 
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From Tops of tow "rin Clouds i in War's bright Sky, N. 
Their 1 Throne diſſolves, 7 All: 4 T1 
For why, the. eay*ns ordain no Force of Men 


* To rouſe Lordly Lion from his Den, 
et theie deſerved Fall hall not be ſuch, 0 * 
« As ſhall, 251 vi hat moſt f⸗ ous Line, 1 AS 
« Nor dark Fg It. ha wonted G ix mach. . Wh 
% Nor yet, Greatneſ: ſs 1 decline: $ a of 
c Tho” Pride ene home er he haps to touch: 5 Thi 
<< But they b. Virtue ſhall their Thoughts confine Th 
„ Within the Limits of their former Worth, * F 
6 Wherein they ſtrerch'd their fruitful Branches forth, B 
4 Yet ends this Race! : "their Room! e ſecond Line * 


« Obtains, add 1 * their Virtues from. the Grave: 4 
« The * Firſt in Worth and wondrous 'Deeds ſhall ſhine, he 
<« If he from Shrewsbury himſelf can ſaye. 


* Nor ſhall his Son to any Vice 1 Gore 
% But of due 4 110 ſhalt 195 13 45 ay 

« Whoſe ſe e the World g fo | 

= wk rod. nnch "redou red Worth. . 
«« But to bear up p that Hoyl ke. t One appears 6 Tu 
« Clad with the Light of bright Aurord's Rays: r 
„ Whoſe great Experience 5 whoſe aged Years | 


« His S tei Naw at Elon, Kays: | Obta 
ec 0 1. 3nd 1951 nſelf retires _ 
ec 2 5 9 0 1015 Bays: 1 wha 
ſe. fall, | 92 


as © HR pr it | 
_ « Their dies his royal Prince, his Sons, and All. 


« Yet ſhall E . 0 and fr i Seed ip read forth mn They: 
ns hon Len, ) te 12 1s, 1¹ 54 by Fame, 0 oy * 
«© Whercaf. the 7555 0 in the North, , _ * 
& Shall grace chan wit ſol ons of his Name, Archbul 


Te tit art of . 
ee ing of bee. '0f bis Baſe Son called Georges the He 


dis. come. - 
We . his Sons and Frieds were all Cain at | 


— Scoond Sor a Tad of Clubs 
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« Nor ſhall the * Third know an) Want of Worth: 
« The 1 Fourth ſhall cleanſe his Blot in Virtne's stem: 

« But lo, the Fits rare Son ſhall grace the Line, 


« And ſhall o'er Englig yah Blood propine. ., 


« With chat rare Dane, . whoſe beste aly Grice. is ſuch, 

« Ks her Son's Son Thall 6 that blazing Light, ; 

whom all Divines and Prophets praiſe ſo much, 

Of whom fair Albion longs to have Sight, 
| « The Aim which all the Prophecies would ye) 
“we Joiner of this 10e's disjoined Might: 

* For Albion it is now in Name alone 

h. But then in Subſtance we ſhall 44 be One. 5 


« But leave we him, till God appoint his Time, M | 
« And turn us to that * Lord, that ancient Knight, 


ne, “ boſe Charge is free, uncharg'd with any Cr-mes. 
« Famaus for Wit, and, fortunate in Fight; L 
Nat one beneath this cold diſtemper* ime * 


May claim more Aa Fend Virthes for lis * 
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't Two. mende Suu he Mee Wat „ valiant 1 
From whom Two famous Famities ſhall Bon, 
The Firſt's rare Son, well 8 martial Fights 
5 Obtains his Unele's Place im | 
| Thus is that Houſe prepar'd 'd of e Lights, 
u Heav'n's eternal univerſal King 
For Rule's the Line, Mar * virtnous Deeds: 
* And if the Branch it elk that Branch exceeds, _ 


Then comes the os of this PTL Branch in fn, 
For Virtue * Good: When from the Ned 
His Third 


- 


* 
= —ͤ— 
— 
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That jointly with the Firſt, at firſt ſhall ſpring, 
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„shall come a * Knight that ſhall ſucceed by Line, 
* Who, , weigh'd with him,” doth equalize his Worth; 
* And yet with Fame cannot the World: ropine, 
« $o loath is Time to bring Occafton folch. 

* Yet Virtue for his Son [ball Grace prepare, 


d 


And thus to Fame ſhall mealilte forth his Share. 
40 Heaw'n- changing Time ſhalt Civil Diſcord raiſe, M* 7! 
„ And wrap the Jeets in Wealth-confuming Woes; * Ol 


„ Wheit f he, by God ſet up unto theſe Days, 
„ Shall leave his Soll, to foreign Lands he goes, dsh 
„ Widing thro? Tröuhſe's-Streain, and there, with P « Of 


„His Pen unto his P deceſſots ſhows v.Tv 
« The, Way to.win from, dark Oblivion's Night, x 
« Building their Trophies with his Virtue's Might, 4%, 


« This Lamp gone aut, O then his f Son ſucceeds, 0 
« Raiſing that Houſe declin'd, to former height, „Fat 
« Whoſe Mind is great with Child of glorious Deeds, MW En 
« And ay a celen fair upholds the Weight 
* Of a large Frame, ſo from his Wit proceeds 
The Strength that under-props that Name's great Mig} 
« Yet he by Art ſtops Nature's Stream to flow, 
© With June's String ſtill bending Pallas Bow. 


« He rips the Tombs. of his Anceftors old, » 2 The 
* And brings them clad with Robes of heav'nly Light Wh 


For all enſuing Ages to behold, The 


« They ſhoot ſorth Beams of Fame and Glory bright, I. Thu 


Which long lay hid in Night's dark pitchy Mold, . Bat 
4 O'erveiPd by ſad Oblivion from our Sight; 4 1 


4 Their Ghoſts rejoicing that ſo rich a Gem 
Springs from their Loins, t'immortalize their Nan 


« Now comes the next, * great Family in Sight, . 


\ 4 "IT 2 1 : Iwo Sons 
- _ * Williams the Third, from Sir William Laird of Glenhervie, ſucet 
- 14,415 eee 
1 1 3 . ' - * ] 5» l 1 1 © Mlle 
written the 2 of Bad Nang: which I dave referred molt pat | 
Lhe Aions: _.. rl of ern d dea {IE . 
„ 4 & WI 
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„Which ev*ry where, ſends forth ſuch-Lamps of Light, .. 

« As Earth and other Firmament doth bring; 4 

« Wherein each fixed Star doth. burn ſo bright, uh 

« As, yields both Lite and Light to ev'ry Thing; 6 
« $0 far thoſe Glory-lighting Flames do ſhine, 

Moving their Orb witlr Influence divine. 


5 
15 


0 


« The -*- Firſt that ſhall illuminate the. Sky | 
« Of this bright Orb, this Keay'n reflexing Sphere, 
« Arm'd with his Father's Magnanimity, 5254 
« Shall be a great and mi 1 2 Man of War, 
« Of whom ſhall Two ariſe, to rectify 
Two Lines, that ſhall their Fame to Heav'a up rear: 
« Yet to the Younger ſhall the Elder fall; 
« And both, thus join'd, ſhall one great Houſe inſtal, 


« 0! thou thrice famous Lake and Strand of 2 E 
« Famous for that great | Race; ſhall come from thee, 
ds, Enrich'd with Graces by the wand'ring Seven, 
3 That ſtill aloft in th'azure Vallies flie; 

« The t Firſt that ſhall adorn thy watry Heav'n 
Mie With ſure and ſtaid eſtabliſh'd Rule, I ſee, 

% By fatal Deeds ſhall many Fortunes ſhare, 

„ And Pallas Sword ſhall all his Paths prepare. 


5 The Bays thy Temples ſhall at Lintoun bear, 
ght Where thou, by Valour, from a valiant Knight 
WH" The Leopard and Flaur de lis ſhall tear; 
„Thus ſhall thy Arm put all thy Foes to flight. 
* But when the valiant Piercy wageth. War 
«* Againſt his Wed in that untimely Eight 2 
% Thou, valiantly, advent'ring, then ſhall fall; 
Let, after Deart thy Fame ſhall ſoar o'er all. 2a 


« But thou, brave Youth, altho” a Stripling young. 
* Scorns in thy native Soil for to remain: > 


* Fobn Lord of Dalbeith» vie ves e d eſt Brother: He had 
Ivo. Son; the the Bldcſt whe — > che and the Second Laird of Lougbtevin. | 
+ The Gelernt 0 rot of £0 1 
E = n . 
{ 8 rom c 

Va Kolbuth, —_—_ Thief of the 2 aa 

The Second Laird of Lougblevims who going with the Earl of Buchan to 

Lance, defended the nes 2 Bridge TB with Three Hundred againtt the 
Nike of Clorence's md Feta 1. 


> 4: 
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6 Thou hears Bellona's dreadful Bell was rung, 

* Following the Voice with Honour's thieſting Pain, 

„ When all the Plains embroider'd were were along 

« With Gore, blood, tint Arms, and Soldiers ain; 
« Thete having win fair Conqueſt by the Hair, 


« Thou leaps from off this'worldly Theatre. - 
And then ſucceeds that all-praife-worthy * Youth, Bu 
That with the Ground-Stone lays « fairer Stream, 4 * 
« Mounting that Houſe up to the ſecond Growth. 20.1 
„ Whoſe worth in War illuſterates his Name. RE n 

* Then comes that blazing ft Contet of the South, 4 WI 
Whoſe wond'rous Deeds with Terror found his Fame: Th 
His Looks fend Virtue forth fo grac'd with Art, PI 
As ftricks mild Rey'rence in each barb'rous Heart, — 

* AM yet his gallant 4 Son fhall wich him tive, h. 
« Who to that Age hall greateff Eight reſtore. <4 

Tha 


« As painfül Bees ſtill work to ſer the Hive, 
% And lazy Drones, that doth theit Wealth ider, * of 
„There! dare nor enter, nor with them may ſtrive; 


„ so Nature doth provide for to decore And 
« That fruitful Stem with ſuch, whoſe Pains herb, 3 
* Fpaſt all Compare, in high and virt'ous Deeds. . 
% No fruitleſs Drone ſhall from that Race ariſe, lea, 
« Each gives Teſtificates of Honour's height. | NOT 
« What Praiſes to the * sixth can 1 deviſe, E'en 
That ſerves his Prince in many à bloody Fight? Prop 
% Nor Conqueſt e er to ctown his Pains denies. Nor 
« Next him romes One, 'whoſe Worth and pow rful Mig but t 
% Doth aid his Prince againft ofucping Foes, . Fc 
% Whoſe Want at laft tflat mighty Prince oerthrov's, ll © A 

< But, O what t Knight is this! addreſs'd for War, And 
That all the — round about obeys; — 
| T 
2. 2 NE H eee, e ee e 


The Svventh Laird, 
* and tire He 


; | Value to his Prince 
EE being 2 
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« Whom Princes of the Land dor. 
u 1n bloody Rattle ; who at laſt eſfatss 
« Our Englifh Force from off his Prince to bears 
„ With whom another valiant Champion Kays: : 
And while, to ſave their Prince, their Lives they yield, 


„Great dultizades Som Vajour wine e fia. 


» But who comes here, „ in che, Geld B, ende, 

ö « Sugh heavenly. y. Gif, e walls . Ig 

4 10! 'tis Apolle ture & 9g 
„The KAR, and comes the e to — 9 . 
® Where he the ſilver Lake gf Levin doth hoo. 

ne: The clear caballine Streams he doth: ae. "TT 


« Thus leaving Grecian Plains and pleifant Fountains 
u, He ſears Ne year apa Moteneins NY 


where whilſt he views 25 V alleys eds” 

* By Chance. ſhall- ſee fair .} Nature's Queen come * 

* That Daphne doth fupaſs, and all the Rout _ 

* of Virgins, Queens, or Shepherds known of ns > 
| « Whom following long, at-laſt:ſhall find hi Wo 

* And wedd the Dame, who;unto, him ſhalt | 


FI « Five Virgin-Dames, nay Graces Five; = Is: 


© The World CENT: Match in ;Beauty : 


lea, this rare paſt Compare ſhall be, 
Nor *longs to ane, but in them all it r 
E'en all in- Colour, Neatueſs, Docenc 
* Proportion, and the Mind's rate Gifts cle hos 
Nor ſhall.it ſpend, nor waſte, nor fade, nor dic, 
Miet bur to all Times a Quinteſſence diſtilleth: 
« For lo their Seed ſhall in this Land be born 


os. As Stones to Rings, or Stars chat Heav'n ado - 


Ind from their. Sizes. back fan QiGed and Cape; I 
Cold, wife; and bold, with haſty Wrath not bucut,- 
Adern d Wit Virtue both in Louth and Age, 


whom Heav/n. decrees: with Hanou's-Height-r0 mound; 
a The Ninth Laird of Lougblevin. 


His Wife 2 maſt virtuours wie; een n | / 
F His Five Daughters ſo admirable in alt the Gilts o are,” a5 fot only” 
b h Quioprioge; ace 'Ornamenzs of . 


i * 
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* Ongſwelling Thetzs ſhining Back doth hunt, 
« Till angry Neptwie's Fury burſteth forth, 


And ſwaHows up that Treaſnce-houſe of Worth, 


| 2: O! but his f _ is Mars — ag 


« The fogg 9 dee dark Night 
« He dent Kn 
E'en as a Lantern from 


24 201 1 | 


| The Rive Boldneſs 'by lis Sprit 1 
Troduce — — Actions ſtrongly knit 
« The quick Vivacity that melts his Mini 
In Streams of Eloquence o'erflows his Wie, | 
And yet ſo much to Courteſy inclin'd, 
That humble Mildneſs on his Brow doth fit, 
« Which tempers Paſſion ſtfll with Faculty, 


40 And rr a  fompartiizing Harmony. 


« For " MA rare Faculties divine 

« 1s ſo cut forth on his human Perfection; 

< Yet in his Looks high Majeſty doth ſhine; 

«© By Modeſty held in ſo feet Subjection, 

* As always holds a Mean, nor doth decline 

« To fimple Mildneſs, or to proud Infection: 
« Thus Deceney ſteals forth with ev'ry Glance, 
And frames a piercing am'rous Eountenance; 


Which breeds reſpective Reverence with Delight 
In ev'ry Heart whoſe Eyes do him behold, 
„With Admiration and Am#zement great, | 
That ftrains a ſweet Obedience uncontroul d. 
« But now 1 feat, if I the reſt indie; 
< To cloy your Ears with my Diſeourſe too bold. 
Let, quod the Captain, 1 would gladly know 

« 1f till that Name produce ſuch Fruits, or no. 


T W:liiem Dow 
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„ Shall lik&hiſc fpritig that “ Touth, when Fortune? 


owled ay he ope's the Doors 
9928 Tow'r's Tos height ? 

< Shows the Seas Fort for Ships to win the Shore; 
« So his cleat Lamp of Ju ment ſhows the Way 

* For dark, groſs Wits fo Hand in Virtue"s Ne. 
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O ſtill; quod he, and ſhall be ſtill increas'd ;.. 

« For both theſe mighty Families proceeds 

« To Honours — whereof they are poſſeſs' d, 
„Mounting aloft with high and glorious Deeds ; 


rap 


And this Lord's Son- While he would fay the reſt. 


A ſudden Tumult their Amazement breeds; 
O'er all the Land great Clamours they might hear, 
Which did foreſhow ſome Danger to draw near; 


Wherewith they leap to Arms. The Captain cries 

for all the Gariſon in Arms to be; 

When Io, hard by the Caſtle he eſpies 

Were driven great Herds of Gartle haftily. 

This was the conqu' ring night, that doth deviſe 

How he that Country might from Thraldom free, 
And needs would train the Captain from his Hold, 
Whoſe Strength he would cſlay- with Courage bold;; 


Jut this his Purpoſe greatly doth withſtand, 
They hardly could be brought unto the Field: 
Wherefore he takes this Stratagem in hand” 
To train them out to fight, to fly, or yield: 
A woody Plain near Sandilands he fand, | 
Vhole Umbrage ſeem'd from Phabus Heat to ſhield z; 
On each ſide grew the Trees ſo buſhy thick, 
It ſcem'd chat Nature fram'd it. for a Trick. 


Thither the Earl by, Night his Troops forth guides, 
Where eath lies cloſely, quiet, whiſt, and fill K 
lis Van-couriers in haſte he thus provides 
To bring their Herds of Cattle from the Hull, 
and thoſe-that neareſt to the Tow'r abides 
Theſe drive they hence; whileas the Herdmen fill 
The Air with Scricks, the Land with loud Alarms; 
Wherewith proud Thrrſwel,. clad-in glorious Arms, 


With all his Gariſon addreſ#&-for War, 

Is'd forth in haſte for to return the Prey, 

And follow'd, having neither Doubt nor Fear, 
Tull they were pait the Ambuſh far away: 

Ihen thoſe that fled retura'd, their Swords they rear 
Volt theix Shields, before their ſtrong Arms ſtay. 
TA * - F 8 
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Their Blows-they bear, they Aer Rs aud kl 
e Foe, "who vet ki 24s | it 


at their Backs a Fadden: Stam Kaul 
ſe horrid Notſe dvrh make them all to quake, 
And with their Force, their Fury and their Blows, 
Their broken Ranks begin to faint. and — 
The firſt Rank —— eprom 
The ſecond on the third, the third doth break, 
Cruſlt'd by the Fourth and fifth, and at each End 
They leap forth, Win here and there they bend, 


So do the Clouds d 4 Kom Eaſt to Welt, 

Ia Ranks and Rows t Ea own white, and Fair, 
When as the. Northern and the Southern Biaſt, 8 
— — — 
R a Ran Aa caſt. 
Till in a Heap confus'd at laſt, they tear * 75 

And burſt aſunder, eruſſrd with us Blows, | 
Scatter d in Drops flies from berween their Focs, 


Thirſwal there 4 beneath the Dowglas Sword, 
Of all his Men but Ninety went away, | k Thc 
Who in the Caſtle got, from thence tHey pour'd 
Darts, Quarry-ſtones, like Hail, without Delay: 
The Earl recir'd*his'Band, when they were: tow T d, Whi 
And from his Prince no longer would he ſtay, | 

Gaifiſt whom he heard an Army was ps 1 

. he repair And, x 
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While Fortune 'hovers, doubtful of her Choiſe, - 
nd, Nor Peace, nor War on either Sie tiſplays, 
Hard Fate anone prepareth greater Woes, 3 
' Great Dis Foreſees that Joye the Scots will raife 
) To former Height, and forth his 'Fiends he throws,  _- 
Who tempt the Scots: They leave the BRN Ur, whoſe Praife- 


13 Augmetits, while. unawares his Foe A ails; : 
ſt, His witty Flight; his Valour twice prevails, * 


HE Prince of Darkneſs now long Time rejoic'd 
of God's great Wrath among lis Chilgren throwy 
Whoſe foul Offences had his Favour los d 
fearing if they repent, that Grace were ſhown: 

1 Thouſand His into his Mind he toſs'd | 
Wherewith to tempt them, yet to Heay'ns unknown . 
Thus wildly ſtar'd he, when he mus'd alone, 
Whileas he ſits on his infernal Throne: 


3 
1 73D 


# 
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ud now reſolving, to his Work he falls, P. 
And, with a dreadful griſly Countenance, 1 
The curs'd and hateful Furies up he calls: ©. þ 
te Monſters trembling give Obedience; #: i 
heir poiſon'd Gorges all with Venom ſwells, : 7 


uflam'd with his red Eyes hot flaming Glance; 

While his ſtrung Breath, forth from his ratling T 
A Noiſe Ike to à fearful Tempeſt ot: 
hich made the Earth to quake, and deafn'd Hell: 
lus underſtood · they this confuſed Sound 
' Tou Malice proud, and you Envy, that dwell .. a 
Aamudft our fiery Regions under Ground,  _ > 
Haſte up, and with infecting Breath en peel! 
All Peace, and let no Amity be found 3 


— * 
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ro De "Famous HI STOT 7 Book: 
< In the great North 3 and ſee that you defile, 7 
e With Blood and War, Great Emrope's gceateſt Iſle. 


& Make England's King to forge ſome Cauſes new, if. - 
< To keep the Right whieh he by Wrong has got: « Th 
« Tell him that Heav'n ordains him to renew « We 
< Sin's juſt Reward upon the ſinful Scot: « | 
« Make Engizb all with deadly Hate purſue | « \ 
* The Scots, their only ancient Foes by Lot; mn 
« The only Block that ever bears them down. - « Thi 
ce From all their Greatneſs, Glory, and Renown: « Yet 
Thus edge them on; it were great Loſs, great Shame, | — 
« If they unto their wonted Greatneſs riſe: _ kt the 
25 Your Strength alone was. never ſo extreme Vithl 
% To make them once to Shrink, nor could deviſe And 
«< By Slight or Might to drown their famous Name, Bris 
« Till now, that, lo, * themſelves themſelves defies; 
And what your Swords before could never do, tivi: 
„ Their Swords, have done, and won themſelves to youth! 
« So that you ſee Heav'n. favours your Intent. * 
« With theſe and other your intended Slight ;_ 15 
« Arm them with Pride, Hate, Anges Diſconteut, id dr 
« And move the Scots till *gainſt themſelves to fight: 
For lo, I ſee, . Fove doth his Wrath relent, 7 Thee 
And minds to raiſe the Scots to greater might; | 
For in that famous BRAU c R, and in his Line, reat ! 
<« They muſt be bleſs' d, and. oer all Eurepe ſhine. ho ſt 
| Q 
«© Tho? what Great Fove decrees we cannot mend, * 
% Yet may we. oft delay th intended Bliſs teir fe 
& Which he ordains upon frail Mau to ſend, Which 
Since ſluggiſh Man, by. Nature, careleſs is, Theſ. 
* "And we may move him thankleſs to offend, | * Ox 
& And oft to diſobey his Law, I wiſh; 
* For May. is fleſhly, gi'en to foul Delight, | Alas! 
And God is always pure, clear, holy, right, uch 
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u Since WE of all the damned Heirs are chief, 


„And have-no longer Time from Torments free 
« Than till the Cup be full of God's hot Grief, - 


« And that great Day of his fierce Wrath we ſee, ty 
« Then with the Souls which now, without Relief, | 
« We ſtill torment, ſhall we tormented be; oy 


« And, which is'worſe, our Pains ſhall ne'er be ſpent, 
« While we our ſelves muſt till our ſelves torment. 


« Then Heay*n's Decree'to ſtay our Strength is ſmall; 
« Yet having Time, we may not tire of 111, 

Since what we would, that can we not at all; 
* Do what we may, we may not what we will.“ = 
kt thele his Words, Envy and Malice fivell © rn 
Vith murd' ring Hate, their Breaſts with Venom fill 
And up they fly to view Day's glorious Light, | 
Iringing Miſchief,” Grief,, Horror, War, Deſpight, 


ming here, they fill each godleſs Heart i 

th Anger, Rage, Miſchiefj' Pride, Hate, Envy: 
Then to the Camp they hie to uſe their Art, 

uu their vain Slight the nobler Sort deſcry;/ 9 
Vhile Grace, Love, Wiſdom, with their Worth's Deſert 
id drive them thefice in endleſs Infamy : 
Yet, in the baſer Sort, great-Pow'r they win, l 
Thro* whoſe faint Hearts, Deſpair, Fear, Danger run. 


eat Bands of theſe, by their Deceit, they drew, 

ho ſtealing from the Camp, by Night, do fly} ö 

nd ſtill theſe Fiends to their faint Minds do ſhew, 
or hoped. Conqueſt, fhameful Infamy ; I 
leit former Loſs Remembrance lets them know, 
ich, oft repeated, makes their Hopes to die: 
Theſe Words they murmur ftill themſelves amon 
On ſhameful Death. ſhall wo attend ſo long? X 
Alas! whar Strength, what Might, what Pow'r have we, 
Nich England warlike Scotland to gainſtand? 5 
May not our Lord behold his Infamy, 

and in the Glaſs of former Works have ſcann'd, 

That 'gainſt his Will Heav'ns bend their juſt Decree? 
lauh ſcorns to build a Trophy for his Hand, = 2 
3 6c 


aw de mu, Hisrornr Book 
| « Fate to his Fall his fromning Fore baings, | 
« Heav'n, Eazth, Fate, Fortune, all ' croſs his Deg 


& Heav*aS never yet did favour his Intent; 


« Earth never lobt for Conqunſt at his Handy At 
ce Fate never framꝰd his Will, to find Content: Ane 
«, And Fonune never lik d of his Demand | 

„ Fair Victory her chicfeſt Wealth has ſpent Fo ne 


< On his proud Foe, who conqu ring, doth command 
* us all, if gat, like Robbers hang d to be: | 


Thus we e hut er. +p 
Thus | 
„ With Gref and Samos, Paige and Travel fore, cr 


e We hunger- ſtarw d amidſt abe Mountains ly; 
„ cou Friends mill aid our Rog, and which tis mo 80 f 
« F'en our own-Nation us with Scorn defy: 
IThauſands that goſe in our Defence: befare,  Whior © 
« Now with our Foes *gainſt us their Forces try : 
« While we, that:nought: but Shame and Want do g ere 
4 Attend on Hape, and ſtill attend in vain. | 


© Why ſtay we-rhen.ro imitate their Elight Sigh 
« ho, with aur Foes, abide in Wealth and Eaſe? And 
« No, let us render up this Camp :6# Fight, he 
* And give our Lord, to uſe him as they pleaſe: ä 
* Or if nat this, than let us fly hy Night. Pe 
* And yielding to our Foes, their Wrath —_ ' 7 here 
This laſt Opinion each approveth fo, bile 
That ev'zy At iis OO Troops they go. | 10 
Ou! 
Thus wrought black Pluto's Meſſengers their — In:el 
And now to work the teſt of their Miſchief, 4 T 


Brave * Penbrehes Ear with theſe glad — «$8 
And fills his wazlike Mind with Kage and Grief 


To mike an nd of War; they ſhow im fill - Vel 
That now he may at eaſe, without Relief, Whe 
His wealanet Foe of further Hopes deprive, . WT Tha 
Quite overtlizxown, or kilPd, or ta'en alive. = 

it 

Then, fed with Hope, he doth an Army raiſe Our 
Of Sees and Engliſb, -near Ten Thouſand ſtrong, ) E 
* # Six Odongar de Vallance was Earl of Pembroke. - ears. 5 wh © 


9 
ei + 
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a hoſe Minds with Hate and with Deſi re of Praiſe ©? 
Deſigi ey do inflame; nor ſtay they thoſe among, 
Wat heze and there thro? all the land they gane 
wbjeRts to find, wheieby to work more Wrong 
At laſt af Lorn, that cruel Lord, they find, 9 
And unto new Revenge they ſtir his Mind; d 


ro new Revenge of his dear Couſin's Blood - 

eat Cumbernald, whom BAU E before had ſlain ;_ 

je to this War brings forth Five Thouſand good. 
nd ro great England's General joins amain. * 
Thus foreward, priced with Hope and hateful Mood, | 
They bravely march o*er Hill, o*er Dale, o'er Plain, 
Vhereof our Gallant nought at all did know; 

do ſpeedily and ſecretly they go. | 


Now of Five Hundred thrice, with him mami. 
ee Hundred ſcant, the reft were fled and gone, 
ereof he oft and fecretly complain d. 
u wiſely in himſelf conceal'd his Moan: WW 
t now his Scouts, by Travel that obtain'd 

| Sight of their proud Foe, return anone, 

And to himibring «thoſe woful News at laſt, 
Whoſe Sound from Ear to Eur ght en paw, 


| e Kelists ſmall afdla forſaken Halt, SSA 
ſhere all about him ſtanding in a 1 

hileas/bold Edward thus did him accoſt; 

* My Lord and Brother, let not this confound 

Tour noble Thoughts, tho” Numbers quite be loſt, | 
In:this ſmall Band muſt all your-Hapes be crown'ds 
| „ Tho* Fortune bear your juſt Pp 521 
U, Barone mmm * 


well is it known, ſince faſt we Armour as. 
When in our Country's Cauſe we ſwore to ſtand, 
That ever ſince we. d have BRiebukbe, 

Nor Fortune once would fawour eur. Demand; 
With Shame and Loſs our Friends us all forſookx; 
Our Soldiens, ſeeing nought but Loſs at Hand, 
Have left us, Cowaids worthy not to breathe, | 
That we may Jook fax neching now bat Death. EN 


* 
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114 de Famous HISTORY Book 
ret ſhall it ne'er be ſaid, nor ſeen, nor known, 
That in our lateſt Hour we ſhrink or fly: 


No, let our Hearts, our Hands, and oh be donn, 
* Fen in Deſpite:of Fortune's Cruelty, - 


« Kn 
* To work moſt dread Revenge, if — u Ne 
« And with their braveſt Captains let us die: « Fo 
Lo, Fame and Glory ſhall our Death attend, Wi 
00 Nor mall they much rejoice | in this our End. « Th 
« F0! 
The reſt whom. Anger, Courage, Grief, Defpair, 1 ( 
Tormenting made to with their Deaths were nigh, « * 
Applauded ali that he had faid, and there 
All. cry, Dy, dy; revenge, and bravely dy | zy thi 
But their brave Prince, with mild Looks, doth declare befor 
His Couaſel wife and his Command, whereby The 1 
Their Fury hot and their Deſpair reſttaining, Ir ſec 
He to his Brother anſwers thus, —_— Vher, 
Their 
« Thy Counſel i in the Wiſe no Place will find, Wh 
« With ſuch deſpairing Hazards to betray « J 
© Our ſelves unto our Foes: they prove too kind, 
« To pleaſe their Foe that work their own Decay: « We 
«© What tho* the baſer Sort theic beaſtly Mind, Then 
In flying from our Camp doth well bewray : and | 


let Hope and Foreſight Fortune ſtill commands, 
And Wars goes Luck in Wiſdom's Coünſel ſtands. 


* What tho? our fainting Troops have fied before? « 4 
© Whoce'er the News of Ill with Terror ſtings, « J 
„ Theſe at the real Sight will fear much more, 
„ And Comfort none, but meer. Diſcomfort brings: 180 
« Yea when they fled, my Hopes they did reſtore, „Ane 
« And with them fled the Doubts of my Deſigus: (ve 
« Great Fools are they that build their hopeful Goods pet; 
2 * the ever-changing Multitude. * Our 
lea 
* Jn you that do remain my Comfort lies, Thi 
Nor can a World of Armies me affray: The 
* For Heaven promis'd me that I ould tile, | 
« Unto my Foe's Shame, Ruin, and Decay: ea, f 
LI care not, I, what Barth or Hell deviſe: ad 


They cannot hinder Heav'n, tho? they delay 


BookgI. "Of ie Vallam BRUCE. 1175 
« Frail Man's intended Bliſs by Heav'ns decreed; 
« With heay'nly Faith is earthly Want ſupply'd, 


« Know then this Praiſe to Scots tis only duc, 

v Ne'er conquer'd yet, neer yielded to their Foes, 

« For Want refuſing never to purſue, 15 

« With endleſs War, the juſt Revenge of thoſe 

i « That would their Lives or Liberties ſubdue : 

« Fox Scots will either alway make a Choiſe x : 
« Of Freedom ever poor, with War maintain'd,” 
« Than Bondage ever rich, with Peace ſtill gain? d., 


y this they fee an Army to appear 
lare Nieſore their Face, and at their Backs they view 
The Lord of Lorn with all his Troops draw near, 
y ſecret By-ways led, them to purſue ; 
Whereat they ſtand amaz'd, until they hear 
Their Lord's wife hardy Reſolution true; 
Who thus to chear and comfort them began, 
« Fear not their Slight; for do the worſt they can, 


« We ſhall eſchew their Craft, their Hate, their Force.“: 
Then he commands his Brother to depart 5 
ind Lennox Earl, with them an Hundred Horſes: 
ds, Douglas and Hay unto the contrar Airt, | 38 
ands. M vit equal Number bend their ſpeedy Courſe. 
* Now Friends, quod he, each bear a valiant Heart, 
And flying fight, and fighting fly your Foes; - 
For your brave Flight hew forth your Ways with Blows, 


So our's ſhall be the Glory of this Day, > 

And we with Fame return, but they with Shame; 

We with the-reft will likewiſe hold our Way | 

* Betwixt their Armies, ſo ſhall we reclaim 

* Our Life and Honour, which they count their Prey, 

„lea, and perhaps, e're long, may pay them hame. 
This ſaid, all Three three adry Ways o poſe 1 

Their warlike Breafts gainſt Thouſands of their Foes, 50 


a, ſurely each of them great Valour ſhows, | 
ud Wiſdom's Beams ſtill gave their Valour Light, 


They 


7 


146 18 "py Bock 5 


They pena thro* armed Squadrons of their ro? 


Thus they purſuing fly, and flying fight: ath 2 

O Courage great! o Valour worthy thoſe is Str 
That riſe to ever-ſhining. Glory ht: leart 
Theo thrice Five nnd, fg flies Three Hund on t. 
Not loſing one: O Courage — Oo Wonder d to] 

His K 

The valiant By x Ve R, with unreſifted Might, Till h 


Flies, yet his Deeds till make him known of all; 


The Lord of Lem, that well eſpy'd his Flight, w ba 
Soon: follow? oſt — im, in hope to * his Fal aas 
Five Hundt ice, on Horſes ſwift and 2 me w 


With him he takes, and gives but Leiſure fmall 
To BRAVE, who yn divides his Mea in three, me tc 
And thrice three ſundry Ways they re fore d to fice, Mſeati: 


Ihe E 
At laſt with him there did remain but one, Which 
And yet his Foes ſtill followed on his tract, 
Their Care is only him to have alone, 
Nor.ſcem they. of his Men account to make: 
Five . that all the reſt — far outgone 

Who ſcorn'd to flec while he had been 3 

_ Tho” but alone, from Fifty * en Five. 


The Kaight that with him ſtay'd was bold and Rout, 
Whoſe Birth made in his Dame's fair Breaſts appear 
The Milk that nurs'd the Prince; for which no doubt 

greatly loy'd the Man and held him dear, 

ho with him turns now to his Foes about, 
* on them run, not would they once retire; 
2 were in and Wrath; 
on each Wound N Shame on 5 ath. 


out 
forw: 
loſe S 
own | 
lim 
th fre 
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le cot 


Three. to the Prince, and two unto. Py Knight lud o 


Audreſs' d; and thus the Combat's underta'en ; 
The valiant Monarch with two Blows downright 


One's Heart another's Head did cleave in twain, 
Whereat diſmaid the Third doth ſhun to fight: 


And now the matchleſs Lord, thus luft alone, 5 tt! We 


- 


Lends th' One 2 Blow that did his t aſſail. 


3 his Horſe he ſunk down cold and pale. 4 killin 


LF 


JOK Ir 1. Of the Palrant BRUCE, 5 Ny 
th the Knight's 1755 Sword the 7 2 ſoon dies, 

7 after Aim aer was quickly ſent; 

js Stratagem the Prince doth ſoon deviſc, 82 

learn, to Tee and know his Foe's Intent : 48 

on this Horſe in this Knight's Arms doth riſe, 

4 to his Foes back as a Friend he went; 

Ks Knight, he there commands for to ſojours 

Till he gan dead, of AY le b 


back again a Mile he had not gone, | 

tenas he meets the fote-ward of his Foe i 
me with a ſpeedy March that Way anone, 

d them before an Hundred Knights and mo 

me towards him, before all theſe alone 

kenting Slouth-hound comes with Squires two; 

The Hound his ewn he kaew without All doubt, 

Which by his Foes was brought to find him out, 


4 1 


2 


— 
> 


* 
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tour Delay, without Adviſement long, 
forward ſpurs upon his lofty Steed, 

ſe Swiftneſs had no "March them all among, 
mn by the Hound whom he was wont to 8 
lim he fawus, and with a Leap he 2 7.0 

th from the Leeſh, running on him with ſpeed, 

Thom when he would have kill'd, poor Pity ee 
le could not be ungrate to one that loy'd him. 


fore he back returns the Way he came, * 
Hound ſtill following bim, had kept him gin, 1 
en, 10, theſe Hümdred Knights eſpy d the fame; 
Horſe and Atms they yet doubt ſome ur. 

it with à feornful Rage their Minds infſame, 

l vith avow'd Revenge their Hearts they fill: 

Thos with diſorder'd 2 round: quickly run, 


lad one by one. much | Gr of trim hey, AD. 


him to kill, afid Wide pes ——— rig? A | 
oftentimes eſſay; but all in vain: ; 


—— — 
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their diforderd Fury fill he brake, © 1 
u Wound withholds a Foe with Death or Fain; 5 


vas he forc'd at faft a Way to make, 4 2 | 
filing of che Found, his Liſe to Pipe = 


- « 
— 
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Wy De Famous: His roa Sao 
And being now come near unto his Knight, a 
He thinks not meet againſt them all to fight * 2 


But him commands in hafle to kill that Hound, 
Which he himſelf could not abide to do: 

Hard by a Foteſt covered all the Ground, 

Whoſe Trees o'er all the rocky Mountains bow 

Hither they flee where ſuch dark Ways they found, 

As from their Foes their Saf'ty did allow. 
Thus, mock'd and ſcorn'd, the Army turns again 
With Loſs and Shame, their Travel ſpear in vain, 
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"CAPUT xt. 


The 1 RGUMENT, 


. damned F ends find Scots 3 King, 
2 Three Thieves, works him 4 new Deſpight; 
7. Ged be prays, who grants his juſt Deſign. 
Turo :Deſarts wild alone he fees by Night ; J 
* He finds his Men at laſt, whom: he doth bring 
*” On his proud Foe, who ſlaughter'd fears his Might. 
Winter makes both their Lamps break up at 
Ar Hunts, Great BA Weis 4 6 fearful Denger 22 | 


Mrys {1+ 
TNFERNAL Fins ; willing kis Intens, 
Began to roar, his Voice e confound, 
From whoſe foul Throat ſuch Ae oiſefocth we: 
As ſhook the Hell, reſounding thro? the Ground: 
His Bowels deep a miſty Smoak forth ſent, 


Which mage, the 1 ents bound 
To dive in ITY; in A . . to hide Wo 


Eſcheuing Tain while. greater Paine abide them. 


His dreadful Looks afray d the Finds and Ghoſts, 
Choalk'd with the Savous of his noiſome Breaths _ 
Like Flights of Crows of Hell muſters forth 05 Hoſts 
From Ercbws, with Horror, Fear, and Death; _, 


„ 0 


I. Of the Valiam BRUCE, 119+ 
= of Dangers on our Northern Coaſts, 
5 rain the bloody Tempeſts of their Wrath; = 
ad ſcattꝰred here and there, they ſoon untwin'd 
ſhe Webs of Woe, woy' n in each Goful Mind: 


- _ * 
wn 3 
4 s #* > 


lone of them e'en then did hap to light 

Robbers. Three, that in this Foreſt lay, 123151 
ahro? the valiant BN UE had ta'en his Flight, 

| ſee they, whom they count an ealy ! Prey, 

vhich Great Eduard rich Rewards had heght 3 

refore their Treaſon thus they did eſſay: 

ildly they come unto that noble Prince, 

ud yow to ſpend theix Lives i in his Defence. 


7 Scots Men were 3 Right his Subjetts, too, 
ch to their on adds more Credit ſtill: 
| k Night, to ſhroud the reſt that they would do,. 
Ars silver Walls with ſable Hangings fill ; 
in this Foreſt Kood a Shepherd's Crue, 
ther Lodging were they near until. o? 
iither thoſe: Thieves this noble Prince forth guide 174 
d with 3 a Supper ſoon provides | : : boa 
A *1oM ro 55% 1 2050 ode 
t -pleatantly had taten Re 8 
rb ch as Time would then afford, 
cold Earth he lays him down at last, 
ield for Pillow ſerv'd this noble Lord: 
u Thouſand careful Thoughts were = r 
charming Rod of Sience him reſtor d 5 
ito a Slumbet ſoft: but chile he lay K r men 
__ be haand . Vales, him threatening, b. 


LE of thy felt. las ws * thee care: 
i! ariſe |. from Wong thee 4644 wal IT 1 2 05 
teat he ſtarts  chegins to ſtare: aj 22 
nas he ſees 4 — the Houſe's End © 
kobbers: cent that Wirh their Swords N 
d on his Knight and him in Sleep to ſand: 
t vith his: Sword. he their Deſignment breaks, -- 
L with bil ere e Nane N 
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Yet ere he could ariſe, one of the Three 


Unto him ſtept, and wick his'tranſhant Blade - 
He forc'd his Soul forth from his Breaſt to Ae, 


Which in the Prince Grief and Anger _ e 
And in his Wrath his Death ſo venged he, 1 
That of theſe Traitots thiee he ſoon was rid. s ith 

Then thanks he God who fav'd him from tie Snare, {With | 
And thetice loaded with Grief and Ware," 7 or tC 
311 UU an into) 724 13 tod, or th 

Where as us Horſe wes footing, Se be goes; | Diſ 


Whileas the Darkneſs fomewhar clearer grew, 
And being mounted hen; no Way he kes, 
And yet from"thenee himſelf he foonr withdrew ;- 
Yea oftentimes himſelf himſelf did loſe 


In Deſarts wild ig Paths but td by fes Tha 
Revolving ſti F vithHitr his ttb led — 2¹ And 
What grievous On proud Forrune had him wrougt 1 

/ 0 e 

At laſt beſeeching his great Lord of race * A, 

To pity him, and Comfort to him ſend; * Bc 

His cautfeft Prayer cleaves Heaven's ſtatry Face, 

And at Fove's Throne fer Mercy: did attendlj eth 

Who bends his gracious Eyes on Moxtals Race, The 

Viewing their Woes, "their Weakneſs well ne kend⸗ hi. 
The Splendor of his glorious Coumtenante Upon 
Clears Heav'n and Earth, and cha9'd (Hel Fiends firhen | ny 

5 5104 2! Tis Wolfi 15: 7 et It 

| Earth freed oF S « antul nden dp bn 70 

Begins to ſmile dn HWeawn's a-pi6rioub Spheres, '- ro 
I When fr the Prinès al Sr. was ightÞ gp Joe: 

Tonifom ion tur tethis ad Son 'repuirsy riguo oth 1 » Wis (aig 

His Faith had brought from his dear Saviour mild lghtn 

pores 55 Hope of hat is Sou tequbes. + {Cow 

No to that Place he goes, the neareſt Way, light 

Where he appointed al hs Men to Hays © narti: 
bad A oH at non an od 250 loſe ſp 

When bright” Amore her Treasures had Woidhafoughr, - 0 tha 

She edg'd the: filver Cu,, witmifringe f Cold, be B. 


And hangs che Skies with Arras raiel) e 
"Powder'd with Peath A 

Then Roſes red and white from Ide — . 
3 Heav'n's Floor, moſt glorious to behold: 


. 71 1 
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Yet weeps ſhe; for ſhe thinks it all roo ſmall, 1 
ro welcome Great Apollo to her Hall. 


te So! could ſhine, his Way did him reſtore 

there Edward and the Douglas did abide 

ith all his Troops, that ſcatt'red were before; 
ith whom the Prince doth ſecretly provide 

or to afſault his Foes ſo proud of yore; 

or them he careleſs knew diſperſed wide, 

Diſorder'd quite, and ſcatt'red here and there, 
Nor for him would they look, nor for him care, 


ey all agree; yet thus he would them chear : 
Brave Friends, quod he, behold this happy Day 
That ſhall the Clouds of our Diſaſters clear, 
017 And bring the Garland from our Foes away: 
ht, Methinks I ſee fair Victory appear 
| To crown us, that triumphs on their Decay, 
* And their hot Blood rich Trophies us advances, 
Born on the Points of our victorious Launces, 


Hethinks, upon our gliſt' ring Creſt I ſee 
The glorious Garland of the Conqueſt worn, 
2 1 WW While feather-footed-Fame before us flie, 
by Upon the golden Wings of Honour born; 
rene Altho' than ours their Numbers greater be, 
| Tet fear them not, Fehovab, high hath ſworn 
* To yield them in y ds, that ye may ſteep 
* Your thirſty Blades in Blood, whileas they ſleeds. 


is ſaid ; from Heav'n reflected on his Face 
lightning Beam, bright, ſhining, pure, and clear; 
k Countenance ſhin'd with ſuch heav'nly Grace 
lighted all about, both far and near; | 

martial Fury in his Breaſt took Place, 

loſe ſparkling did his Eyes with Lightning chear: 

0 that his gallant Port and graceful Looks 

The Bold confirms, the Faint with Shame rebukes. 


buide he got, who brought him where they lay 
ramped in a fair and open Plain; | 


d: 2 
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And, ere the glorious Sun could gild the Day, 
Four Hundred he had wounded, hurt and flain: 
For theſe before the Camp a little Way, 
Within a Village careleſs did remain: 
Lea, e'en the Camp at laſt they did purſue, 
And there, with Slaughter, did the Fight renew, 


The Fire yet ſtay*d withiu his aſhy Coach 

When they began the Camp for to invade: 

Sleep, Reſt, or Silence ev'ry one did touch, 

And here and there they lay diſordered : 

Some were aſleep, of Wine that drank too much, 

And ſome with Cards, and ſome with Dice were led; 
Some lazy Lubbards quafft Carouſes deep, 
Till ev'ry Drink began an endleſs Sleep. 


* While thus they ly, thoſe Warriors enter in, 

IT oo ſtrict Juſticiars for to part the Fray, 

The Wine and Blood both forth together rin 
From Back, from Breaſt or Side, e*en as they lay: 

Half Words confus'd, their hollow Throats within, | 
Made bellowing Noiſe, their Blood their Breath did ſtay: 
Some riſe to ſtrike, ſome ope their Mouth to chide, 

Thoſe fall, and theſe with Blood choak'd, gaſping dy'd. 


Thus while each Sword diflodg'd a Hundred Lives, 

| Brave BxucEt made known his Rancor, Wrath, and Ire: 

{ Squadrons he kills, cuts Cords, "um Tears he tives, 

And for Revenge, enftam'd with hor Defire 

To overthrow them all, alone he ftrives 

To kilEthe Men, and ſet the Camp on Fire; 
And forward, ſtill alone, he murd*ring goes, 
Giving moreDeathsthanWounds,moreWoundsthanBloxs med 


— 19s» ny RO wane _ 


But as an hungry Lion for his Food 
Kills Thouſand Beaſts mo than he can devour; 
So thou ſtout Edward doſt their Lives ſeclude, 
Whom thy brave Brother's Haſte had paſt before; 
And treading proudly on the Multitude, 
= Thou ſeemeſt ſad becauſe thou finds no more de 
; | | juſt 
Whereon to exerciſe thy Valonr, -fo 
Wiſhing each Trunk could raiſe a ſtronger Foe. 4 
%. 4-4." e * nes 1 
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w & another Part doth enter in 

he conqu*ring Knight,' that dreadful Slaughter makes: 
from the Weſt the drying Winds begin | 

clear Heav*ns cloudy Front, and ftrongly breaks 

e ſpungy Barm exhaPd up by the Sun 

nh of the German Lake, which Ao! takes 

pon his Wings, and muſters forth in Hoſts, 

nere with he threats to drown the Northern Coaſts, 


n ſo this Champion driveth back by Force 

e Multitude of armed Squadrons _—_ | 

;warlike Weapon kills without Remorſe, 

Eyes ſuch fiery Splendor darts along | 

burns their Hearts, but Fear conceals their Loſs ; 
turning Backs, forget to venge their Wrong ; 

nd careleſs of their Shame, their Fame, their Fall, 
hey loſe their Lives, their Honour, Hope, and all, 


the, that to withſtand will prove ſa bold 

not to flee but bravely bear it out, | 

n lies he breathleſs, tymbling ou the Mold; 
ich in the reſt confirms their Fear and Doubt. 
s forward, none his Fury can withhold, 
vith his Lord he meets, where all the Rout 
ſembled were, and wearied now with killing, 
Ihe Soldiers diſpers'd, the Tents wete pulling. 


ay: 


17d. 


Ire; 


Cots Great King who ſaw them careleſs, care 
r for their Gain, than Conqueſt to prolong, | 
d ſound Retreat, leſt ſome new Force repair * 
bring the Conqueſt back with Shame and Wrong, 
tis the Engliſb General did prepare _ = 
umed Knights above Five Thouſand ſtrong. | 
t this brave Lord in time retir'd his Crew, 
tileas they had no Luft for to purſue, 


lows 


worthy BxucEx thus having paid his Foe 
dat Diſgrace, which he of late receiv'd, 
das both Ioy'd, and fear'd, and hated ſo 
ve juſt Worth of his great Deeds had crav'd: 
\ England's warlike Gen'ral, tho' in Wo, 
Nou d him much, when he bg Worth perceiv'd ; 
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Swearing by Fove, that Heav'ns decxeed to. raiſe him, hon 
And in the midſt of Hate was forc'd' to praiſe him, . 
8 nd 1 
oft | 
The 
Anc 


Wherefore he breaketh up his Camp that Night, 
Letting his Soldiers to their Home retire ; 

The Mighty Scot to Carrick marcheth right, 

And ſojourns there the dead Time of the Lear: 


Where ratch, 0h befel him worthy to recite, | ben 
Save once he went a hunting of the Deer; How E 
For there he thought no Foes could Harm afford, ee 
Since all that Land obey'd him as their Lord. N * 

is 


Now being much delighted with that Sport, 

His warlike Knights were near about him till : 

One Day unto a Foreſt they reſort 

The Hart and Hind with Gray-Hounds for to kill; 

And he alone ſtay'd in a private ſort, | 

With two ſwift Hounds, above them on a Hill, 
Till all the reft were ſcatt'red far and near, - 

. Rouzing the Woods to bring him in the Deer. 


While here he ſtay'd, Three Men he did eſpy 
Come from the Wood, with awful Countenance, 
Each bends a Bow, and thus doth him defy : 


< To venge the Cuming's Blood is our Pretence. Fi 
« Rrave Sirs, quod he, then firſt I pray you try Ge 
„ Me with your Swords, if I can make Defence: De 
« Three one to kill, ſo far were endleſs Shame; By 

« So Cowards fight, the Valiant hate ſuch Game. — 

N 0 


At theſe his Words, their Bows away they threw, 
And with their Swords they ſharply him aſſail; 

His Hounds he loos'd, his Sword he quickly drew, 
And many Blows on either Hand they deal. 
The Hounds that ſee ſuch Foes their Lord purſue, 

One by the Gorge unto the Ground they hale; 
One of the other Two by this he kill'd, 
Then kills him whom the Hounds at Ground {till held 

The Third, who fears ſuch Guerdon for to try, 

Staid not, but ſoon betakes himſelf to flight ; 


Who 
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om when theſe Heav*n-ordained Hounds eſpy, 
hey follow both with keen and awful might, 

nd in a trace they force him by and by 

oft furiouſly upon the Ground to light, 

Their Lord at laſt from them did him reſume, 
And ſtrictly gives him his deſerved Doom. 


hen all his Knights return'd, they wond'ring view 
Now Heav'ns their Prince from Danger had preſerv'd. 
o God they gave great Thanks and Praiſes due, 
gejoicing that ſo brave a Lord they ſerv'd. 
is did his Fame thro* all the Land renew, 
1 wiſh'd him now what his great Worth deſerv'd: 
Who 'ſcap'd ſo many Dangers, they conclude 
Muſt be reſerved for a greater Good. 


17 C ͤ ²˙ A 
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Fin at Glend' rule doth Scots renowned Prince 

Get Victory above. the Engliſh Foe: | \'I 

Douglas at Adderford, with Valiance, 1 

By Forty doth a+ Thonſand overthrow © * id 

They Pembroke ſues for Battle, with. Pretence 

To free the Land frian longer War; and ſo | 
To Loudon-hill he brings an Army fair; | 
But vanquiſh*d, flees. the Land in great Deſpair, 


V HE N in his golden Carroche gel returns 


> 


"Ing 


From Zenith back unto the Northern star; 
The Ram grown proud, with am'rous Heat fo burns, | 

That with his Horns he.ſeems to make him War: 
Hills turn in Tears their Milk-white Robes, and mourns | 
To ſee themſelves ſo ſtripp'd by Sol afar-: 
Who, to redreſs that Wrong, is quickly ſeen,- Ng 
For Exmines poor, to clothe chem all in Green. 


Ga. The 


held 


Whe 


126 The Famons HISTORY Book 
The Gardens prank'd with roſy Buds till ſpring, 


While Flora dallies in her flow'ry Bed, Al 
Whom Zephyre courts, and ſweet to her doth ſing, 
Wiping away the Tears Aurora ſhed, The 
Whoſe ſhrill ſweet Notes thro? all the Foreſts ring, In TI 
When Meads with Graſs, and Woods with Leaves arecla The | 
So that the Spring, thus following Phobus Trace, Vade 
Made ev'ry Thing to look with chearful Face. Expe. 
=] rebut | The 1 
When BRV R, Scets Hope, their Comfort and their Je Wh 
With all his Knights doth to the Fields repair, Th 


Stout hardy Edward, fearleſs of Annoy, 
And Ferune's Knight, brave Doxg/as, als was there, The 1 


Whom Vidorxy. did ſeventy times convoy, | Where 
Crown'd with the Garlands of her golden Hair; There 
And many mo, all Knights of high Renown, The v 
Pillars of State, and Pearls unto the Crown. | _ 

a > 8 VV There 
Thrice Ninety Knights their Number were at moſt, All 
All marching forth with ehearful Countenance, All 


Whoſe Worth was known fo to their En'mies Coſt, 

As their brave Gen'ral fear'd not to advance 

With theſe againſt a great and mighty Hoſt, 

And hazard all upon a Battle's Chance. 

Thus marcheth he, and would with theſe begin 
To conquer all, or loſe what he hath win, 


This warlike Lord, whenas the Night drew near, 
Camps on à Hill, a Strength by Nature wrought ; 

And as the ſecond Morning did appear, | 

The Watch a Woman had before him 

In Beggars Weed, whom he did ftraight inquire 

What her Intention was, or what her Thought - _ 

That way to come? She anſwer d. To berray hum, 

And that his Foe would preſently eſſay him. 


tt Pembroke's brave Earl, ſaid ſbe, within a Mile 

As come, with Thouſands Five, thee to ſurprize, 

% That Scots and Eugliſb are, and ſwears the while, 
That they triumphing on thy Death muſt riſe. 

<< 1 hope, ud be, their Hopes ſhall them beguite,  - 
& The Right is ours,--- And with the Word he cries, 
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To Arm! to Arms! And in a Moment there, 
All clad in dreadful Arms, to fight prepare. 


The Prince without the Camp his Army drew | 

In Three Batrallions or Squadrons ftrong z 

The Vanguaid gave he to the Douglas true, 

Under whoſe Standard Sixty march'd along, 

Expert in Arms, that Feats of War well knew. 

The Rereward to Prince Edward did belong, 
Which alſo did conſiſt of Sixty mo, : 
That faint Fear's ghoſtly Houſe did never know. 


, The King himſelf the great Battallion led, 
| Wherein there Rood thrice Fifty botn to fight; 
There Scotland's Conſtable in Arms was clad, 
The worthy Hay, a bold and fearleſs Knight 
There Lennox faithful Earl his Enſign ſpred; 
There valorous Boyd, and others ſcorning Flight: 
All Soldiers old, all well approv'd at Arms, ; 
All breathed War and Conqueſt's loud Alarms. 


y they were raak*d and well in order ſet, 

Cloud of Men, of Horſe, of Spears and Shields 
Comes from a Wood: A Herd of Deer beſet 
Hunters keen, to fearful Flight ſo yields, 

Vhoſe horned Heads a rattling Noiſe beget; 

uch Noiſe their Launces made, when all the Fields 
Were hid with Troops, and, e'en as Flights of Crows, 
Sing thro? the Air, their Haſte fuch Sounding ſhows. 


bit to the Scots when they approached near, 1 
They hood an to ſee their good Aray, ' 
Till their couragious Gen' ral did them chear 

Vith hopeful Words of Conqueſt, Spoil, and Prey. 

* Lo, what are thoſe, ſaid he, which you ſee here, 

" But Robbers which dare never view the Day; 

* Outcaſts, and not true Scots, whoſe warlike Force 
* You oft before have try'd unto their Loſs: 


8 


And tho” they were their Nation's Flow't and Choice, 
let are they but a Handful unto u; 7 


6 4 Gainſt 


cc *Gainſt ev'ry One let Ten themſelves oppoſe, 


« So they beneath our conqu' ring Sword ſhall bow,” 


At theſe brave Words the Army forward goes 
With Shouts and Clamours great, and with a Show : 
Afront the Douglas Troop they give the Charge, 

Who were too few againſt theſe Squadrons large, 


Yet make they neither Murmur, Noiſe, nor Din, 

Save Armour's Claſh and Death-reſounding Blows, 

Till they had pierc'd theſe Squadrons wide within, 

On ev*ry Hand a Stream of Blood forth flows, 

That o'er their Man-made Banks to ſwell begin, 

And on their Friends they help to venge their Foes; 
For ſuch as wounded could not Rand for Pain, 
Falling untimely, were both drown'd and ſlain. 


The conqu'ring Knight with his victorious Band, 
That now had broken all the Ranks well near, 
Beholds the Clifford that ftill fighting ſtand, 
Whoſe Valour's Worth he could not but admire ; 
For by that gallant Earl's ſtrong conqu'ring Hand 
Some lain, ſome hurt, ſome forc'd were to retire, 

To him for juſt conceived Hate he flies, 

And him to bloody mortal Fight defies. 


Now firft whenas the Bkuce his Foes did view, 
Under an Enſiga all to march in gro, 
He charg'd his Troops their Diſtance to renew, 
And leave more Ground 'twixt ev'ry Battle, ſo 
In ſev'ral Parts they did their Foes purſue, 
One charg'd Afront, ohe to each Flank did go; 
And each a ſolemn Vow had made withal 
Midway to meet, or by the Way to fall. 


On the right Side fierce Edward gave eſſay, 

Whoſe Courage hot could ſcarcely be refrain'd 

By thoſe more cold, by his brave Troop to ſtay; | 

And yet the Valour of his Foes conſtrain'd 

Fair Victory above them both to play 

With doubtful Wings, till at the laſt detain'd | 
By his 1 Hand, beneath his Sword 
They fall, yield, fice, and tremble at his Word. 
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But Scotland's famous Champion the while, 

Whoſe Charge he knew was their left Side to charge, 

Broke thro” the Ranks, with long and bloody Toil, 

And to his Troop he made an Entry large; 

While th* Engliſh Gen*ral choos'd, their Force to foil, 

Five Hundred ſtrong, with Launce, with Sword, with Targe, 
Whoſe armed Ranks he ſets into the Way 
Of Scors renowned King, his Force to ſtay. 


Thoſe at the firſt fo fiercely do aſſail, 

They break the Scots with Wrath and high Diſdain, 

Who yielding ſtraight, begin to bend and reel, 

And break their Ranks, nor could from Flight refrain. 

Which th'Engliſb Captain Harrington ſaw well, 

I whoſe brave Hand eight dead, the ninth, new ſlain, 
The Standard bore ; which won, he loudly cries, 
The Victory is ours, who yields not, dies, | 


jotland's great Champion, who this while had fought 
amidſt his Foes, and left his Men behind, i 

Rulh'd thro” the Throng, and this ſtout Captain ſought, 
Whom got, his Head he from his Shoulders twin'd, 

and won again that Standard dearly bought, 

With which he forward goes, where he did find 

His Men diſpers'd; but, with his chearful Words, 

They tank themſelves, and march with conqu'ring Swords. 
The Victory recover'd thus with Paim, 
and rarely wrung out of the Engiih Hands, 

Iarh's braveſt Prince leads on his Troops again. 
The Standard ſtill he bears, and thro? the Bands 

Of his proud Foes he looks, if they contain 

ome Object worth the Hire of his Demands :- 
He ſhakes his Sword, whereat the Exgliſb quake, 
And ſhrunk away, and out of Order brake. 


Then he eſpies, a little him before, 

lanax ſtout Earl, and Hay's unconquer'd Lord, 

and famous Boyd, all Three aſſailed ſore 

ind hemm'd in by their Foes ;_ he much deplor'd _ 

teir Danger great, and Valour's worthy Store 

ley ſhow ; for to be ta'en they Kill abhor'd, 

G 5 And 
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And all the Ground to ſtrew, it ſeems, they ſtrive 
With wounded Men, half dead, ind half alive. 


Not far from them he alſo might eſpy 
Where as the conqu' ring Knight with Clifford ſtood; 
Clifford was ſtrong, but fought too furiouſly, 
And now grown faint with ſhedding too much Blood, 
His careful Band to fave their Lord would try, 
Thruſting betwixt him and the Douglas good; 

Tea, all at once him furio ail; 
But his unconquer d Valour doth prevail. 


All this the Prince of Warriors did behold, 
And as a Lion new come from the Wood 
Roaring for Prey, eſpies a Shepherd's Fold, 
His hungry Whelps ſtill follow hollowing loud, 
Whoſe Sight and Sound afrays the Herdmen bold, 
They flee that fearful Foe, reſiſtleſs, proud, 
Who killeth all, tho? one would ſerve for Food; 
His Whelps, by his Example, feed on Blood, 


E'en ſo he comes with ſcarlet-colour'd Blade, 

His conqu'ting Crew encourag'd by his Sight, 
Before whoſe Terror- threatning Face they fleds 
Yea, cen great Pembroke yields him now to Flight: 
This Uproar ſuch a great Confuſion bred, 
The Engliſh throw away their Armour bright: 

With ſtill ſad Murmurs Scots purſue their Foes, 

And nought was heard but dying Groans and Blows, 


From Erebus black Darkneſs takes her Flight, 

And ſpred her Wings above our Half of Ground; 
When th' Engliſb, aided by the friendly Night, 

O'er Hills and Dales dark ways for Saf*ty found, 
And of their native Soil to have a Sight 

The greater Part by ſolemn Vow was bound; 

For nought they fand, in this our barren Soil, 
But Death and Wounds, inſtead of Wealth and Spoil 


Aſter this victory, ſo rarely got, 
The Choice of Princes, with an humble Mind, 
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Gave Thanks to God for his ſucceſſive Lot, 
And holy Vows unto the Lord enſhrin'd. 
Then marching forth in haſte, he reſteth not 
Till all the Weſtern Countries were inclin'd 
To his meek Rule, and with Advice more ftaid; 
Kyle, Cuningham, and Carrick, him obey'd. 


5 while in the Weſt he reign'd a Conqueror, 
dit Oilomar was griev'd at his Succeſs, ä 
And thought he had diſſolv'd his ſtrongeſt Pow'r, 
ſeeing his own Atchievements fortuneleſs; 
let Fortune on an other would not low'r : 
Another Captain whoſe great Worthineſs 
Had gi'en good Proof in many a bloody Fight, 
A Scots-man he, Sir Phitip Mowbray heght : 


im would he needs imploy unto this Feat, 

And to his Charge commits a Thouſand Horſe, 

With thefe to view Scotland's great King's Eſtate, 

And wait Advantage to imploy his Force. 

But mighty BxucEt Experience had of late, 

That Strength ſhall oft of Craft receive the Worſe, 
And being careful, vigilant, and wiſe, 
Prevents his crafty Foes ſly Enterprize. 


With Fortune's Knight twice Twenty forth he ſent 
To underſtand and know the Foe's Peſigns, 
Who having ſearch'd and travell'd far, in end 
„ Wb Way to him a narcow * Paſſage brings; 
On ev'ry Hand did mighty Craigs aſcend, 
On ey'ry Side below deep marriſn Springs; 
And of this Place he fitly makes a Choife 
For to gainſtand, or to aſſault his Foes, 


Long ſtaid he not, when all his Foes drew near, 

for by that Way they needs muſt only go; 

ſtout Moubray then his warlike Troops did chear, 
i Mile they couragiouſly did charge their Foe :. 

and as on Neptune's humid Sky fo clear 

dern Boreas to the Land the Waves doth blow, 
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Till Wave on Wave break on the Baltick, Shore, 
Whoſe dying Voice o'er all the Land doth rore: 


Zo ev*'ry Rank on Rank is beaten back 


By that brave * Count and his reſiſtleſs Crew, 

Their Ranks in order orderleſs they brake, 

They kill the Bold, and Fliers faint purſue : 

All-goes to Death, they none to Mercy take, 

And with meer Strength and Valour overthrew 
Their Foes at laſt, and forced all with Might; 
Nor can theix Captain ſtay their fearful Flight. 


But Mowbray ſtout, wiſe, valiant, fearleſs, bold, 
Whoſe Words nor Deeds letts not his Men to flee, 
Scorn'd ſuch a Flight, nor could his Foes withhold, 
His Reſolution a&ed conſtantly ; 
For thro? their Ranks he doth his Way unfold, 
Where much Blood doth his ſtern Wrath ſatisfy. 
At laſt he loft his Brand, and ſhun'd the Fight, 
Elſe had he yielded Captive to their Might. 


His fainting Troops fled Home the Way they came; 


Which when he view'd upon the other Side, 
Such Rage and Fury did his Breaſt inflame, 
As he would needs return, and would abide 
*Gainſt all bis Foes: but that could no way frame; 


For Want of Weapons forc'd him turn aſide; 


/ 
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Whileas the Count, whoſe Deeds are ever glorious, 
Tiiumphing, to his Prince returns victoxious. 


His Prince that now was under Loudon- hill, 
And all that Country to his Peace had btought; 
Theſe Lofles all great Pembroke's Ears did fill, 
And ſets fierce Rage on edge; for this he thought, 
If Scotland's King had Fortune thus at Will, 
England's intended Conqueſt turns to nought; 
Wherefore this Motion has unto him 20h 
By which their Wrath ſhould ſoon or neer be ſpent; 


Ae bids him under Loudon-hill prepare 


To give him Battle on the Tenth of May, 
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nd if the Conqueſt fell to Scorlarid's Share, 
gland ſhould quite the Land that very Day, 

nd neer return to claim a Conqueſt there: 

ut if the Engliſh won, without Delay 

Then yield he ſhould unto fair England's Prince; 
And at his Sentence ſtand for his Offence. 


o this the grave, wiſe, worthy BRUCE agrees; 

nd for that Day great Preparation makes; 

But with great Foreſight wiſely he foreſees 

How that this mighty Foe Advantage takes 

of Multitudes of Men and large Supplies, 

hoſe endleſs Number his mean Forces breaks 

For which Three Walls he raiſes wondrous high, 
Fen there where as the Battle fought ſhould be, 


ind in the midſt he leaves a Plain ſo wide, 
Hundreds five might march and fight at Eaſe, 
tevry End lay Moraſſes beſide, 

at their Back they could no Forces raiſe ;: 

bus only here he would his Foes abide, 

Let Fortune frown or favour whom ſhe pleaſe : 

But twice Three Hundred march'd with him along, 
Altho' his Foes were full Seven Thouſand ſtrong, 


ir Odomar the Bold doth keep the Day, 

id marched bravely under Loudon low, 
He put, his warlike Army in aray, | 
hileas the King of Men himſelf doth ſhow. 
ith his ſmall Pow'r, his Paſſage for to ſtay, 
lis hardy Knights the Art of War did know: 
Theſe oft approv'd, ſo oft had try'd their Might, 
He needs not to encourage them to fight, 


t Earth's great Warrior reſtleſs ſtill did rang 
Now here, now there, his reſtleſs Troops among, 
Lndling their Breaſts to hot and new Revenge 
fold done Deeds, and long received Wrong; 
he Captains of his Troops he needs not change, 
lor theſe were matchleſs, hardy, wiſe, and ſtrong,, 
The worthy Douglas and the valiant Hay, 
2 Hard the Fierce, impatient of Delay, 

5 . 
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Who with his Troop did firſt aſſail the Foe, 
For his fierce Wrath could bruik Delay no more: 
How ſoon this angry Prince himſelf did ſhow, 
Tertor and Fear went ſadly him before; 
As when frrong Winds do caufe high Tides to flow, 
Whoſe brackiſh Waves ſtill beat the broken Shore, 
Sea's ſmooth Back roll'd before with gentle Breath, 
In Briſttes fet, ſpits forth his foamy Wrath, 


So, after furious Edward, all the Plain 5 

Was over- run with Ranks of Spears and Shields, 

Horſe, Armour, Weapons, echoes ay again 

The dreadful Noiſe that Drum and Trumpet yields: 

Strife, Terror, Rage, follow both Hoſts, anon 

Death ſoftens Armour and ftrong Weapons wields; 
Fury and Strife ſtalks thro? the Hoſts with Fire 
Of deadly Wonnds kindled with blood-blown Ire. 


Now both the Armies juſtling rudely met, . 
And Spears and Shields *gainſt Spears and Shields opppos“ 
Strength anſwer'd Strength, and Wound for Wound they ge 
Swords, Targets, Pikes with Pikes, Swords Targets clos'd; 
Then Tumult comes, to Heav'n her Head ſhe ſet, ind th 
And from her Throat a Thouſand Sounds ſhe loos d, bis Bra 
That thro' the Air confus'dly jarring rore; - 
Such Sound great Waters ſend from broken Shore: 


Or as when Rain, by Night's black Tempeſts born 

Down from high Rocks and Mountains to the Plain, 

Stones, Earth and Trees up by the Roots hath torn, 

Till Streams and all in one Pit fall again, 

Whoſe bull*ring Noiſe, when comes the pleafant Morn, 

The Herdmen frights that with their Flocks remain; 
Such Sound their Conflict yields, and thro the Air 
Sends Clamours, Groans, and all th” Effects of Fear, Mk we 


But thou, brave Edward, was the firſt did wound, 
And wounding kilPd, and killing did affright 
Thy Enemies, while thro? the Troops redound 
The News of thy great Deeds, which raiſe on height eat O. 
Thy Soldiers Hearts; their Valour did abound, 1 
With awful Strength reſiſtleſs ſtill they fight, k 
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And thou bold Hay advent'rouſly did venture, A” 
Hewing a Way next for thy Troops to enter. 


The Woes Hay t, an Engliſh Lord there brings; 
ho wonders at his Deeds; at laſt in Wrath 

4 Dart he ſends that to his Labours ſings, 

nd well near brought with it a haſty Death, 

feccing his Curafs, from his Breaſt out-ſprings 

Stream of Blood, near where his Life took Breath: 
Wherewith the Thrower calls, Now do not boaſt, 
If thou has kilPd, thy Blood appeaſe their Ghoſt, * 


k My Blood, he, comes from an honour'd Wound? 
— this A 45 from a deceitful Hand, | 

« To tell me of thy Treaſon it did ſound, 

And vows to aim more right at my Command. 

this the Engliſb Champion was bound 

ith Chains of Death, no longer could he ſtand, 

Death chill'd his Blood and Strength within his Veins; 
For lo, the Shaft ſent back had pierc'd his Brains, 


ie warlike Engliſb Gen'ral ſees him fall, 

d thruſts unto the Front or Face of Fight, 

lis Brand he ſhakes fo dreadfully withal, 

bat many fainting ſhrunk out of his Sight: 

kt our bold Hay would not his Steps recal, 

Thoſe honour'd March reprov'd their ſhameful Flight, 
And for himſelf he wiſheth Death were nigh, 

do that brave Imp of England's Race might die. 


te conqu'ring Knight this while had march'd ſo far, 

nd led his Troops ſo bravely on his Foes, 

lat there they yield unto the Chance of War, 

beit Ranks ſore ſhaken now, much Ground they loſes 

kk went the firſt, their Order quite they mar; 

id then the Scots with Clamours huge aroſe, 

Some ſtuffs the Chace, whoſe Breaſts with Courage boil, 
And other ſome drew forth the Dead, and ſpoil d. 


tat Odomar of all this nothing knew, 
Ito being wounded by the valiant H 
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Enraged like a ſavage Boar he grew, 
And with à furious Blow he doth him lay. 
| Senſeleſs td Ground, and off his Helmet flew 3 
Yea, ſurely this had been his lateſt Day, 
Bux that he ſaw his Side go to the worſe, 
And turns, to ſtay their Flight, his En mies Force; 


He haſteth forth, and ſhames to ſee-their Foil, 

Whoſe.chearful Count'nance makes them all return 

Ag ainſt the Scots, who ſtill deſpis'd their Toil, | 

thicFning their inſtructed Pow'rs, they burn 

With hot Deſire of their expected Spoil; 

And in that very Place would they ſojourn. 
Whileas the Light was pent up in the Skies 
With ſwartHiſh Clouds of Duſt that did ariſe. 


E'en as in Mills, where Grain is ground, none may 

Stand near far Duſt blown up by ground, = wh 

That turns to paled Hue their bright Aray. 

So from returning Troops and Squadrons fair 

The Clouds of Duſt ſuited the Scot in Gray. 

Now fights the Engliſb fiercely to repair 
Their Faults ;. the Scots would keep what they had win, 
Both Sides ftand firm, and freſhly do begin. 


Bold Hay recover'd of his Trance again, 

With angry Shame did venge him of his Foes, 
Searthing for him that left him ſo in Pain, 

Many their Lives for their Lord's Fault did loſe : 
While he unwearied killing did remain, 5 
And *gainſt whole Troops he doth himſelf oppoſe; 
Whoſe good Example chears each Engli/h Band, 
And to their bold Lord's Work they boldly ſtand. 


well back'd with Troops this Mars-like Man comes in, 
Whoſe Deeds ſtruck Fear thro” all the Scorriſh Hoſt, 
Who loſing Ground, to Flight doth now. begin: 

But” Edward, Douglas, Hay, and Boyd, do coaſt 

Along their Troops, and here and there do run, 


Praiſing the Bold, and Cowards ſtill they boaſt: - 2 
Yer their brave Deeds prevaileth more than Crizs.. he 


I Leaders Deeds the Soldiers Comfort lies. : Cres 
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ut worthy BR UO E their Hearts with Courage fills, 

Cloud of Knights with Spears and Shields he brings: 

ind as when Shepherds ſee from Tops of Hills 

Cloud brought from the Sea on Eurus Wings; 

imaz'd they ftand and gaze againſt their Wills, 

hile Heav'n on Earth a ſmoaky Darkneſs wringss -- 
Which drawing near to them, affrighted, then 

They drive their Herds into ſome covert Den, 


v dark®ning Earth with Spears, with Swords, with Shields, 
hey came, and in their Breaſt a Tempeſt brought, | 
ſo whoſe apparent Wrath the Engliſh yields; 

or they had ſeen what theſe before had wrought, 
r their left Wing they quite had ſcour'd the Fields: 
[tus quickly they reſolve, and with a Thought F 

All yield to Flight, and down their Weapons threw, 
Scots Kill and chaſe till Night her Curtains drew. _- 
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BaucCs falleth ſick near to the Northern Shove, 

The Army mutines for his ſore Diſeaſe, | 

Whom at that Inſtant” Heav*ns to Speech reſtore, 

Elſe all had dy'd, his Speech doth all appeaſe : 

They fight with Buchan*s Earl, and thence they boys 

Their Lord in ſpite of Foes; their Camp they raiſe, 
Auld-Meldrum's Battle brings his Health again; 
He: wins Saint-Johnftoun with 4 ſubtil Train. 


IGHT®s chearful Dame in Saffron Robes did ſhine; 
Whoſe ſilver Beams thro? ev'ry Part diſpers'd 

Of this Terreſtrial Globe, did now refine 

Ix thickned Air, and leafy Foreſts pierc'd, 

ere Hills, Groves, Dens, and Valleys deep decline 
10 Night's dark Shows thoſe Shadows brown it ſearch' d:? 
When to the Camp of conqu'ring-Bxvct aſpird | 
Cieat Troops of Scars, of Engiz/b Thraldom tit d. a 
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And all that Land ſoon to his Peace was brought, 
Bald Odomar, now like to burſt for Wo, 
To Bothwel flees, and then to England fought, 
No more to Scotland would he prove a Foe. 


Thus was the Third Part of the Kingdom thought 


True Homage to their native Prince to ſhow ; 
The reſt for Lord the Exgliſb King did know, 
By Thizty Thouſand Exgliſb held in awe. 


Great Enemies had our far greater King 
In the great North, that native Scots were born; 
There Buchan's mighty Earl did proudly reign, 
That cumbernald's Revenge had ly ſworn; 
Brechin's great Lord like Vengeance coveting, 
And with them Sir ohn Moubray they ſuborn, 
With many more, that by the Cuming's Faction 
Held many boundleſs Bounds in great Subjection. 


To their Pride and tame their tameleſs Wills, 
Pirectiy North our dauntleſs Prince doth go, 
Crofling theſe far renowned topleſs Hills 

Of Grampion, that Scotland part in two; 

His ever famous Name theſe Regions fills 

With Fear and Terror of enſuing Wo > | 

He led his famous Captains with him all, 

Save Douglas, whom he left for to recal 


True Scots to Peace, and wrackful Foes reſtrain, 
Who did ſo much by Valour, Wit, and Grace, 
Jedbungh and Ettrick Foreſts fertile Plain, 
With ceaſeleſs War he forc'd to timely Peace; 
And Doxglas Tow'r, which Clifford had again 
Builded and mann'd, his did increaſe 2 
The Gariſon and Captain both he flew, | 
The Tow'rs unto the Ground he overthrew. 


Strife, Diſcord, War, now in the North did weave 
A bloody Web, with Hate, Revenge and Fear; | 
Moſt mighty-minded Ba uct would needs deprive 
His Foes of 8 
To his moſt Royal Camp there did arrive 

A gallaat Troop of Youths, addreſs d for War; 
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„en where they Rule did bear. 


The 
His 
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The bold Lord Frazer led this gallant Crew, 
His Couſin dear, and to him always true. 


ut whether Change of Soil, or Change of Air, 

dt Climates cold, or rather Heay*n's Decree, - 

125 been the Cauſe, but Earth's beſt Champion ther 
Fell ſick into a fearful Letha 

Wo: which the Soldiers made Bok doleful Care, 

hat Rage, with Sorrow, thro* the Camp did flee: 

+ All roſe in Factions, none regardeth Reaſon, 
Each other wrongfully accus'd of Treaſon, 


me Lennox Earl, ſome Edward did accuſe, 

tome Frazer, others Boyd, and others Har, 

ome ſay that his Phyſician did infuſe _ 

ſon in Pruggs; nor would they thus delay, 

kt headlongs led with furious Love, would uſe 

\ frange Revenge, all would they kill and ſlay. 

This Tumult roſe to ſuch a dreadful height, 

That nought but Drums and Trumpets hear you might, 


nus while they ſtand themſelves for to deſtroy, 
uh Blood to glut Revenge, ſuſpected wrong; 
Ih,n*'s bold Earl and Brechin's. Lord convoy, 
Fen in their fight, an Army great and ſtrong, 
ho having Knowledge of their Strife, did joy 
To ſee the Time which they expected long: 
Yea, this one Day had-made a woful End 
Of all, but Fove from Heav'n ſome Help did ſend i 


got unto Health, but unto Speech the King 
Jas at that luſtant wond*rouſly reſtor'd ; 
is Lords praiſe God, and forth they did him bring, 
ſhoſe Eyes dent upward, firſt Heay'a' s Aid implor' d. 
purple Robe about him wreath'd doth hing; | 
Crown not him, but he a Crown decor'd ; | 

His ſcepter'd Hand proud Majeſty doth threat, 

Born by Four Lords up in @ Royal Seat. 


4 trig ine Army for hs kr / Die nich ſhows their Lots 


bim, worthy to n 
His 


* * EPS. 


128 
— Y 
— 


v 

5 * < 
„ = Sd © I» 
= II CES 


-_ 


, 
* ” 
>. 4 = 
n 
. * * 
* 
75 
960 
"=o U 
1 
WW, 
1* N 
N 
bl of 
'v, 
* 


140 The Famous HISTORY Book 
His conqu ring Hand his Scepter ſhakes alone, 
Thus he to all the Army ſhows his Face, 
Where Majeſty's clear Lamp of Glory ſhone. 
Then with, I know not what, a heav*nly Grace, 
A Mays-like Voice, an Angels Shape put on, 
Firſt ſoftly to himſelf he groan'd, ala: 
He lock'd his Hands, mov'd alt with ftately Fear, 
Silence flew forth and ſeiz'd on ev'ry Ear. 


01 nec 
dere t. 


x rat] 
e What Words be theſe we hear? What Threats? quod 1M Their 
„ What Noiſe of Arms? Who dares theſe Tumults rail er 
„ Where are we honour'd? Where your Fear? We {ce 
% Not your Obedience: Shall our Rule thus ceaſe? e Re 
% Of our Diſeaſe is this your Memory, | eit H 
<* By wrong ſurmis'd Offences us to pleaſe? te Ro 
Who dares of Treaſon think againſt their King? d ya! 


% No, no, you cannot thus excuſe the Thing. 


% Make not ſo fide a Cloak of publick Wrong 
To private Grudge, if Grudge we may it call; 
© If Love to us, take heed your ſelves among; 
« For in your Lives, your Weals, your SaPties all 
« Conſiſts our Health, next Heav'n, who will ere long 
** Reſtore our Health and wonted Strength recal : 
«© O! can the Head a pleaſant Health enjoy, 
« Whoſe Members ſtill each other do deſtroy ? 


© Ah! ſee yon not our proud imperious Foe, © 

* That ſeeks our Fall, our Ruin, and Decay? 

« No Treaſon to our Perſon here we know, 

None in our Army that would us betray : 

« But theſe are Rebels to our Crown, and lo, 

** Thefe would put violent Hands in us to Day. 
* Brethren'in Arms, Go then, your King defend, 
« Let not our Want unto our Foe be kend. 


6 Heteafter we will think on this your Love, 

„ When Heav'n to wonted Health ſhall us reſtore, ” 
While thus he ſpake, the lightning Beams did movc 
Of Majeſty, his ſparkling Eyes before, 5 
That all the Army, who did Iate approve. .; _ 
Wrath, Folly, Rage, ſhames with Repentance ſore. 


* - 4.4 


ong 


jack to his Tent he goes; his Soldiers king 
Cry all, Go. ro, Go to, to fight inclin; ce. 


this their proud and mighty Foe drew near, 

ole Number Ten to One did them furmount ; 

| march they on, while each did other chear, 

x: need their Captains do as they had wont, 

ere tO Menace, ot to encourage here. 
t rather forc*d to ſtay by wiſe account 
Their too too forward Haſte; for ſtill they cry, 
It ev'ry One à Rebel kill, or die. 


e Rebels fee them diſappointed clean, 

llcir Hearts begin to faint, their Hands to fail, 

ke Royal Army's Trumpets ſounded ben, 

{ valiantly they *gan for to aſſail © © 

e Foes ; ſd great a Multitude were ſeen, . _ | 

er ſhame a Handful ſhould their Courage quell : 

us each on other ruſh'd with furious Might, 
irtWounds, then Blood, then Death approach'd their Sight. 


rat Deeds of Arms on ev'ry Side were ſhown, 

Il Pobys, pitying ſuch unkindly War, | 
unk down anon, on filyet Skies were thrown 

uk ſable Clouds that thickned all the Air: 

1 by the Rebels the Retreat was blown, 

ich made the Royal Hoſt ſeem ſad with Care, 
Nor would retire, till by their Leaders Awe 
They're fore d within their Trenches to withdraw. 


ur Days within their Camp ſtill they remain'd, 
ku Days their Foes encamped in their Sight, 

Day did paſs wherein they once refrain dd 

m Skirmiſh hot, and many fingle Fight: 

tlaſt the Royal Army was conftrain'd .. _ 
draiſe their Camp, and for to march forth-xight; 
for Victuals in their Camp were waxing ſmall, 
Nor Phyfick helps their King's Diſeaſe at all. 


in a glorious Chariot richly wrought, 
Ks in the midſt, they marching round about 
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In Battle-rank, and All their Baggage brought 


Within the foremoſt Ranks; thus all the Rout 


Still ready was to fight, if thereto ſought. 

Their Foes petceiv'd their Reſolution ſtout, 

And for that Time they thought not good to move then 
But follow ſtill at unawares to prove them, 


Edward the Fierce, while his dear Brother lay, 
O'er all the Royal Army did command, 
Wherewith he march'd a ſoft and eaſy Way 
By Cities fair, thro* many a fertil Land. 
At laſt he caus'd the Army, for to ſtay 
In Marr's renowned Shire, whereas he fand 
A Village ſituate on a pleaſant Plain, 
Where wealthy 'Ceres Treaſure doth remain: 


This famous Town Irurie heght to Name, 

Famous fot that great Victory obtain'd 

By BRUCE, unto his Foes eternal Shame: 

For in this Town, for Health, while he remain'd, 

Buchan's bold Earl, ſtill thirſting after Fame, 

From urging Battle could not be refrain'd: 
Within two Miles beſide 014 Meldrwn long 
Upon a Hill, he lay encamped fixong.. 


A choſen Band with Brechin's Lord he ſent, 

At unawares his Princely Foe to find, 

Who of his long Diſeaſe began to mend. 

Whoſe haughty Mind was neer to Reſt incliw*d, 

His Army forward, at the Village End. © 

Encamped lay, of Foes that had no Mind: © | 
While Brechin's Lord againſt their Wills would will then 
Battle to give, or in their Tents to kill them. 


But he, and all his choſen Crew, deſcry*d 
Had been by them, when near to them he drew, 
Who fand not, as he hop'd, fair Scotland's Guide 
Un'w ares, nor yet unready to purſue: | 
Theſe that eſpy*'d him for the Fight provide, 
All rank'd in Order, forth their Weapons drew. 
And tho! their Foes were far the ſtronger Might, 
They boldly bide the Battle and the Fight, 
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| theſe ſo few, that could not long endure, 9 

forc'd with Lofs for to retire at laſt, 

e ſwift Report, with Information ſure 

eit Succeſs, unto the King had paſt ; 

ch did his wonted Courage ſo procure, 

p he roſe, and calls for Armour faſt. 

b Lords withheld him, till he cry'd aloud, 

Health was only gain'd by Threatnings proud. 


wn chief Guard he with his Brother ſent 

jold them Play, till he the Army brought, 
boldly met them, forcing them in end 

ee, and by that Means their SaPty ſought, 
kllowing, to their Camp did them attend, 

r Buchan*s Earl, ſtill fretting in his Thought, 
(forth his Troops unto a Valley wide, 

cre ſtrongly rank d, the Battle would abide. 


bis the King was come, who thought it beſt 
then to join, and give a furious Charge; 

elf advancing far before the reſt, 

Horror, Terror, Fear, and Death at large, 
tvith the Rebels Hearts were ſore poſſeſt, 

id, they faint their Duty to diſcharge : 

ley flee, his Looks print Fear in ev'ry Heart; 
u ſo our Stars their Influence de impart, 


ns there left unkilPd into the Chace; ; 
karl and Afoxbray unto England fled; | 
Ker return'd : While, for their Worthineſs, 

ling gave Buckan's-Shire thus conquered 

kidiers Prey; where Plenty did increaſe. 

tore of Wealth from thence the Army led, 

ren the pooreſt Soldier, for his Share, 

vht Lands and rich Poſſeſſions to his Hire. 


de great North now to his Peace was brought, 

Lords, and Barons, were his Liegemen ſworn; 

„ Cities, Caſtles, Strengths unto him ſought ; 

lll their Oaths, with Preſents rich adorn: 

i the famous Grampion was nought | 

lite, but his mild Yoke had gladly born, REF 
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Then back to Anga he his Army guides, 
And to reduce that pleaſant Land provides: 


Forfar's ſtrong Hold did Frazer of Platan 

Recover from the Engliſh by a Train; 

Then all true Scots to ſhew themſelves began, 

And with ſome worthy Service Peace obtain : 
«AthoPs bold Earl Brechin both fieg'd and wan, 
And brought that Lord unto his Prince again. 
Thus both the Mearns and Angus did obey him, 
No Foe was ſeen from Conqueſt for to ſtay him. 


Then ſuddenly to Perth he march'd, and rais'd 
Strong Men, made Walls about thoſe Walls of Stone, of 


Wherewith encompaſs d round, they ſtood amaz'd, Til] 
Yet did reſolve to yield at laſt to none; 
Their Pow'r was ſuch 3s all their Fear appeas'd, ell! 
Their Strength was ſuch as brought their Courage on: Miſe: he 
But this their Pow'r, and this their Strength agrec, cha 
To bring them to their End with Infamy. | ind h 
For being two within for one without, ſte lo 
And having ſo impregnable an Hold, His 
They fed Security, and baniſt'd Doubt, _ let 
In vain Great Bxuce had ſpent his Soldiers old, 
Who had renew'd th* Aſſgult their Walls about ch o 
In thrice ſeven Days full ſeventy times, ſo bold, t mo 
As of Nine Hundred thrice he with him brought, d all 
Six Hundred Soldiers he had loſt for nought. * 
1 AF ; | Ine Ki. 
Wherefore by off ring Peace he try'd their Might, moi 
Since neither Strength nor Force could them ſurprize; For a 
Their Walls were built of ſuch a wond'rous Height, The « 
On which ſtrong Tow'rs their Entry ſtill denies; ; 
The Ditches were ſo broad and deeply dight, er g! 
Wherein Tay's Flood up to the Brinks did riſe. een to 
Still in thoſe Tow'rs and all thoſe Walls along Rath tl 
Were armed Men, above Five Thouſand ſtrong. om b 
| MOW 11 
Then after he two Months had ſtaid before WM car 
The Walls, in Haſte he rais'd his Siege at laſt, 3 
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herewith the Citizens with Threatnings fore 
yould brag and taunt the Army as they paſt: 
gut Scotland's Champion wiſhed nothing more 

han this their Inſdlence, and noughr agaſt, 
With Silence-he reply'd, nor minds to ſtay them; 
for ten to one he hopes ere long to pay them. 


hree Days the Army marcheth to the Weſt, 

Till they arrive within a Foreſt fair, | 

and there-the King commands great - Trees to caſt, 

Vhereof they Ladders make, and do prepare 

hack to return. Thus ſecretly they paſtt 

The Way they came by Night, nor whiſp'ring are 
ie, of their Approach, let forth the meaneſt Sound, 

Till they arrive hard at the Ditch profound. 
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fell knew their Lord the Way that they ſhould go, 
ns bot bee himſelf had marked it before; | 
A hald he found into the Ditch below, 
| ind he, for to encourage them the more, 
firſt wadeth o'er, and on his Shoulders two 
ſte longeſt and the largeſt Ladder bote: 
His Shoulders broad jumpt with the Water's Crop; 
let 0'ex he goes, and ſets his Ladder up. 
ch one admit d, and*wonT'ring 'prais'd the Deed, 
t moſt of all a * French Man ftanding by, 
: d all into the Water leapt with ſpeed, | 
ing their Ladders to theſe Walls ſo high; 
ſte King firſt mounts with well-deſerying Meed: 
| mounted then, and none did them deſcry: 
e; for all ſecurely lept; not fear d Offence; 
7 The doubrful Night yet had not parted thence. 


cir glorious Enſigns on the Walls they ſpred, 
en to the dreadful Work of Death they fall; 
eth that thro? ev*ry Street his Troops forth led, 
om by. their Names high Tumult forth did call, 
now in fable Clouds all muffeled, 2 
n canker d Care came mourning firſt of all: 


The French Man's Name wit Toms: of Longoville, 
 Whe . 1 pee 1 | 
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Then Infant Pay weeping, then Deſpair, 
Then Horror, Terror, Eu. Pain, and Fear: . 


Fear that ran witleſs,. keanlels,. bloodleſs, "Ig 
And trembling like an Af; penrLcaf did quake; 
Baſe Shame and drowſy Sloth * gape and gaunt, | 
Sadneſs that ſet in ſecret ways her Wrack, 
And Thouſands mo in Nature diſctepant, 
Each one from theſe, and all came here to ſack 
The woful Toun, their greedy Paunch. to glut, 
And War to ex ry one his. Morſel cu. a 


Mar that with her led lawleſs, lewd. © 
Rape, Reeving, Wrong, Rage, Di ſcord, and Impiety, 
Sack, Sacriledge and Sin in one Conformity; 
eAtheiſm, deſpiſing Faith and ſcorning Diety; The 
Mrath, Anger, Hate, and monſt ruous Defermity, G 
That Laws, Arts, Manners, marrs and breaks Society; 7 

Poor Poverty, and waſteful Deſplation, | 

Life turn'd in bloody Deus lad Tranſmigration. 


Theſe fill the Town, and ſend a dreadful: Sound 
Up to the Heav'n, with Clamours, Raps and Cries, 
Tears mixt with Blood; o'erflow the Streets around, 
War's bloody Arms lift Clouds above the Skies 

Of Dead: en Sighs, „delighting - in each Wound, 
Her Looks are Lightning en her Eyes that flies; 
Her Iron Feet ſſiake Towns and Tow'rs aſunder, 


The Roaring of her Voice is dreadful Thunder. 


All Night this Mailacre did laſt, ,. 
Till Titan .cxown' ,01 yy TOP with Fire | 
Then Death, and. all. ;this helliſh, 5 ace d. 2 
Themſelves to Flight, to Darkneſs they retire; 
And in a fable Cloud themſelves they plactd+ 
Then to the Weſt they fly with Night their Sire; 
And all the Way they went they left a Trace 
That did infe@ the Air with Vapours black. ſh 


Thus they once gone, both Rlood and Slaughrer ceas'd, 


Al that would yield were then to Mercy ta'en. 
Strathern's old Earl got by his Son's Requeſt '” ' 
His Frince's Peace; tho he would not abſtain 


f * 
4 * . 


eas'd; 
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rene e the King dent >. 0 
gon remain'd, nor would from him refrain: 

nd theu the Town was levell'd with the Ground, 

| 1 velg rax' d, the Ditches fd around. 3.69 


C A PUT” XIV. | 
The ARGUMENT. 


The Fields of Cree fierce Edward's Praiſe begin, 5 

Be beats With Fifty Fifteen Hundred Foes; 

The Third Time Douglas doth his Caſtle win; 

ben Bonkil, Randolph, Huntley*s Lord do loſe 

Tie bloody and the cruel Fight of Linn: 

The Firſt Two Douglas takes, free Gordon goes: 
Great BRUCE doth Lorn to bis Obedience, AT 


The Virgn-Tow": 7 is Randolph's; 'Conqueſfing. 


HRINK not, dear Maſe,” nor reftthy reſtleſs Te: 
Ty'd to the Labours of this endleſs Story; gh 
kent in the narrow Path of Truth's poor Theme, 2 
in theſe Labyrinths; yet be not ſolry⸗ g 
uſe that Phæbus Bays thou dares not claim, 32122 
unge abroad for Gain, nor hunt for Glory: 

u with ſmooth Venus ſweeteſt Songs can ſport thee, 
here rude Mars harſh Jarrings muſt comfort. thee, 


art, not here ſet i in an open Plain, 

eas thou may in every Part be bold 
untonize, or like the Horſe of 5 
burſts the; Halter erſt that did him hold, 
ug the Meadoss here and there amain, 


s, and leaps with 3 uncontroul d: & 
ens, 2 here of NHeliton in Fountains, 


"WP 


thro? barten Creeks and Bow'k of Mountains, 
th the Banks of $ex-like Forth did bow 
| Obedience to their native Jabs lr 
Lin Brigantia, called GalPway now, 


bylifh, rag d and ben did reigag. l 
ore the in be Knight boldly K %% d 1 
2 in * for to Fb 8 
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And thither, with his Brother's Leave, he goes; 
Small was his Train, but many were his Foes. 


F When he arriv'd within this pleaſant Land, 


Een all with Fire and Sword he did deſtroy ; 

He heght, that o'er the Engliſh did — 

Sir Ingram Omphraville, vhoſe greateſt Joy ' 

Was till his Foes by Battle to withſtand, 

Who ay unto the Scors did much Annoy: 
Experience long had made him wiſe and bold, 
Cunning in Feats of War, in Counſel old. 


Forth then this mighty Man the Engliſb brought, 

And did'a mighty Army ſoon provide; 

Of which when Edward hears, he feareth nought, 

But on the Banks of Cree f would them abide : 

Tho”® they were Ten to One that to him ſought, 

Yet card he not; for theſe whom he did guide 
Mere worthy men, whoſe Valour well he knew, 
Wich Ten of whom he Twenty would purſue. 


At this bale Flood 55 Faes he needs would ſtay 3 

The Stream was to his Back a Rampier ſtrong ; 

The Southern now at Burtle-Caſtle lay, 

From, which they broughe their armed Force along; 

Wile Ompbraville ſtill march'd in good aray, 

Fearing ſome Trains thoſe Hills and Dales among : 
While Edward choos'd, berwixt the Tow'r and Stre 
A Valley fit for bloody Mars his Game. 


And when the warlike Engliſh comes i in Sight, 
Fierce Edward forth his Bands to Battle _ TY 
Tho” few, yet famous, whoſe great Valour's' Mi 
My 9 Muſe grown hoarſe, but harſhly"! 
es approacheth furiouſly to fight, 
122. bloody Rage thro! all the Mountains rings, 
Sent forth by Drums and Trumpets roaring Cries, 
Which Rocks and Mountains echo thro* the Skies. 


As Two ſtout Rams, when jealous Hears i infus d 
In their hot Keins, afront Two fleecy 2 


Q £1 


ene a Water or River in ca 


The Fanious His roxy Bock 
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1, with their horned Heads to inus d 

{ ruſh on other with ſtill ceaſleſs Knocks; 
meet thoſe Armies, and with Blows confus'd 
ir Arms reſound and with tempeſtuous Shocks 
unh tives; but when dread Wrath her Droughr remembers; 
He's drunk with Blood, and clad with man yr Members. 


t the fierce Champion gives ſo fierce a Qharge. 

; Foes, unable longer to eſiſt, 

unk back at laſt, and break their Ranks at large; 

ne flee, {ſome fall, ſome fight, ſome Friends aſſiſt: 
tho' their warlike Gen'ral did diſcharge 

Gen'ral's Part; yet needs he not inſiſt; 

for neither Words nor martial Deeds at all 

could Hearts from one nor Feet from _—_ 1 


cent he: 1 ſach Ind great, ee 2 

ut haming of their Deeds, and ſcorning Flight 

He laſt abides, and with 2 brave Deſpite - 

aults his Foes with unreſiſted Might; 

th him a Cornet ſtays, for to indite 

heir fellows Shame in their Deatb-wiſhing: Fight: 

and their brave Lord, with-this ſmall Band affified, 
His Foes fierce Wrath with manly Breaſt reſiſted. 


as a Buſh of Seplins tender Crops 

ſoon cut down by Peafants undertaken, 

en ſo their gilded Casks and plummed Tops 

| down like blaſted Leaves all Winter ſhaken ; 

id yet their Lord's brave Valour undecprops 

bet yielding-Strength, their dying Sp'rits Vawaken': 
jut hemmed in with Multitudes at length * 

All die that yield not ro fuch pow'rtul rom a 


7; 


ſteir Gen*ral now that ſees no Help at all, 

korus to be ta'en, and makes a worthy Choice, 
te muſt he go and Live, or die he ſhall; 

king, the Beſt with him his Life muſt loſe. 

Thus all his ſtrongeſt Pow'is he doth recal, 

d breaks forth thro” the thickeſt of his Foes, 


oe ING called zu Ingrbam Ompbre- 
. EY | Hewing 


23a ie Fins Hvorore Bool 
Hewing a Way for Four that follow'd ſtill, 
Who by his Valour ſcap'd Peath's endleſs III. 


Fierce Edward came &en as they took the Flights 
Who being: loath they ſhould cape ſo free, 

Still follows them: But now they came in 2 
Of * Bunile-Caftle, to the which they flee: 

This Strength im pregnable they wan ere rr nd o 
Yet for to force them iſh immediately, s vith 8 
He eaus'd fome Troops, beneath their Caſtle wall, heir! 
To bring away their Herds, their ene n all, With I 


But all avails not; there they bf remain: IH o ſud 

Till England's King with Forces them relieve :: - But 

Bold Edwaigificgid the. Caſtle; but in van Of The 
In thrice. tuo Weeks he could them nothing grieve: 

Till England's mighty King ar haſt did * Ah! 

Sir Odomas e Vailange, to revi ve F I. kr 


Old Hate, and came in Scotiand ro revenge We 

: Long paſſed Harms, but dorh' his Oath inffioge.” Ab, 
| Cor 
Ko oy ca Fiſhodn'Hoitdred:aith kim brought.“ ee In 5 
| de the Siege, and ro:relieve his Friend. * C 


Edward got Word: of his intended Thoaghey'> | = I 
Whoſe Army ſcant but Hundreds Three contain'd, 
The Choice of which but Fifty forth he ſought 3 
With theſe, well hors'd, his Foe he thus preveen d: 
Ten Leagues from thence, within-a Foreſt large 
He ſtays, at unawares . Fored chavzge; = 

AC 150 | 10 e 21 1 
Time's reſtleſs Hours undo the Gates of Day, 
All- quick'ning bright Apollo would be gone, 
Whoſe golden Treſſes gild with gliſt'ring 
The topleſs Tops of famous Lebanon; 
When Engliſh Odomar was on his way; 6 
And being come within the Wood, none 
Fierce Edward would have char?! ſuch was bis Rat 
If not withheld by grave Advice of Age. 


As hungry rav ning Wolves that do hend n 
To prey on Flocks by Shepherds call'd to Fold. Yea 


. * Buttle-Caftle, a og Hold in Gallo. The 


* 
* 


Bookflook I. Of the Vaam BRUCE, 151 


| Paths unknowa their ſilent Way they bend, 


x off they follow war'ly, till in end 

gecaſton quickly by the Top they hold: 

So follow theſe their Foes unto the Plain, ; 
Who ſtill fecurely march'd, nor fear'd their Train: 
nd on them now they ſet with Courage ſtout, © 
vith Shouts and Cries they make a,ſcarfwl. Sound, 

heir firſt Afgault diforder'd aH the Rout, 

ith Lances ſtiff they bore them down to Ground: 

ho feard they were an Army grear, no doubt, 

o ſudden; Fury doth the Thoughts confound: _ 

But their brave Lord Sir Ozdomay fuſpeted l 
Their crafty Guile; the which he thus detected. 


Ah! fear them not, quod bb, Fknow theft Trains, 1 
I. know their Craft, 1 know their Force, their Might; 
We Twenty are where One of them remains: 

* Ah, Villains! this is but a filly slight. 42 
Come, you ſhall have your well deſerved Pains, 

In your own Nets your ſelves are t4'en fall right. 


“ ſee you long your wretched Lives to loſe. 


Now, now, our Swords ſhall all thoſe Wrongs amend, 
old Odomar, with Viſage ſtern, cries out; 

nd ſundry of his Troops with him contend 

o force them back: But they, with Courage ſtout, 

n Anſwer ſharp on Points of Lances ſend; 

ho brought by this another Courſe about. 


Fierce Edward then, with Sword and Shield ſo hollow, 


tom his ſtern Looks his fearful Fods' withdrew 
heir Eyes that wink'd, which Clouds of Night bedims, 
heir fainting Hearts diſtils a bloody Dew, | 
death's threefold Horror thro? their Ears ſtill ſwims, 
Their Feet ſeem light to flee, faint to purſue, 
ſhiv'ring Cold thro? all their Bodies climbs ; 
Yea, at his very Sight his Foes reſemble | 
The Seggs or Reeds in Fenns, with Wind that tremble. 


Rag 


H 4 And 


Cuts down their Ranks, whom Blood and Death did follow. 


heir feather d- feet by beg. made bold; © 1 


Come, ve are for you: Come; receive your Blows, _* 


— 


£3 aan 2 * 3 

— —— — 
— — 2 
Tra NT FE 2 RE 


} 
TW 
, 
y \ 
1 
my 
. 1 
* 
4 
l 


<2 


The Lord of Lers's old Hate he did recal, 
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And now no more their Captain they obey, : 
„His Aw ſeems nothing to their awful Foe; 

Altho' themſelves were willing for to tay, oe 
Their Legs, Hearts, Hands, unto their Will ſaid, No: 
All go to Flight, and here aud there do ftray ; . 

Their Lord, altho*. unwilling, needs muſt go; 
He ſhames, to England while he haſtes with Speed: 
That he had brake his Vow for.ſuch a Deed.. 


* vifotious Edward to the Siege return d. 
While Ompbrauille, that hears this Overthrow, 
Knew that proud Fortune now her Back had turn'd, 
Whoſe Smiles were:chang'd to Frowns, remecdleſs Wo! 
Wherefore he yields the Strength where he ſojourn'd, 
With Paſſage fee in England for ta go: 

To this fierce Youth now all the Land obeys, 

None his Commands nor his Behoofs gainſays. . 


While thus he reign'd and ruled over all, 
His valiant Brother, that all-conqu*ring King, 


Which alf in one his apgry Pow'rs did being + : | 
Mis Heraulds give the Camp but Leiſure ſmall, . 

'To Lern! To Lom! their Proclamations ſing. _ 

But all this Time the worthy Douglas goes 

Victorious till amongſt: his armed Foes... 


Doenglas ftrong Tow'r eſſays he firſt of all, 

And Fifty, Load of Hay, in Sacks well bound, 

He caus'd to drive hard by the Caſtle-wall. 

The * Captain, hoping Victuals to have found, 

Iſnht with his Troops, whom ete he did recal, 

He ſees that conqu'ring Knight, ſo much renown'd, | 
'Berwixt him and his Strength, who now with Might © 
Would force him either for to flee, or fight. 


And thus the Scors aſſail with raging Mood, 
Whom long the Engliſb valiantly withſtands, 
Till, like a Lion wet with lukewarm Blood, 


The Douglas flops their Ranks and breaks their Bands: {Th 
| - 25 la 


bas 
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le heav*d his Sword above their Heads, where ſtood _ 
th Life and Death, that urg'd him with Demands; 
But as his Fury led him all to kill, | ; 
Fear led them fox to ſhun xemeeleſs III. 


Wobton himſelf dy'd by his valiant Hand, 

ton that Captain was of all the Rout, 

he reſt from him that fled no Mercy fand; 

U dy'd, yea een the Fearful with the Stout: 

or Wall, nor Tow'r, nor Caſtle let they ſtand, 
thrown to Ground, the Ditches fill'd about. 

Great Douglas Fame now flies oer all the Land, 

All yield to him, o'er all he doth command. 


l Douglaſdale, and Ettrick-Foreſt fair, 

nd Jedburgh to their native Prince then ſought: 

ut the . Lord Stewart, Bonkil's only Heit, 

| Man that Valour's rareſt Fruits forth brought, 

2s charg'd by England's King for to repair hs 

anſt Fortune's Knight for this great Wrong he wrought : 
Who with him broughit the valiant” Randolph forth, | 
And bold Sir Adam Gordon much of Worth. 
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ith theſe and Fifty miore he came to view 

ie Land, and how the People ſtood affected; 
t worthy Douglas of their Coming knew, 
eit ſecret Drifts to him were all detected: 
Then after them he ſoftly did purſue, 

ad follow'd them afar, ſtill unſuſpe&ed, 

Till they, at Night, retir'd into an Inn 

Was richly built upon the Banks of Lin. 


EL 


wS 2: 


N >. 
_ — - = 
- 
Ea 


zo * 5% 
Ba 


en round. about the Houſe his Men he ſet, 1 

nd threatned Fire, till they came thronging fortil, 

ith bloody Fight then both the Parties met, 

d both did prove the utmoſt of their Worth: 
us + Sets againſt the Scots were hardly ſer, 2 
or was therè any there of Engliſb Birth, | . # 
dee, x year, Pere the would Foyour hit 5 which TRjnEtinn was found i. 

ter gotten on him hen he was ſlain. 
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Great is the Heat, aud Fury blows the Fite, © 
Whete Friends we their Friends are mor'd with Ire, 


| But \ 
Great Pity was't to \ en 2 his woful Fight; WES, and 
Still was the Killer kilPd, yet none would fee: Te 
The Douglas Party was of greater Might, . Wi 
Let ſtill the others fight, and fighting die. 
At laſt, when Death and Slaughter's at the height, . at 
Of F ifty none was left alive, * Three of tb 
That witht the Srewart came; and A loſt . By Sl 
of Fifty, twice near Sixty fix almoſt, , : — 
Boxkils bold Lord, that cbuld no mote en e eie 
With Randolph and with Gordon ſteps aſide, An 
And foon were hors'd to flee; but lo, in end 80 
The Douzlas did ſo well for that rovide; 
Their Way was ſtopt what Courſe ſoe' er they bend: . + The 
Sit Adam Gordon leads, and was their Guide, Send, 
Who with a deſp'rate” Hazard, braye,. and bold. Who 
Breaks thro! his Faes, and ſafe his Way doth hold. . 1 
The other Two did to the Donglas yield; They 
Who entertain'd' them as his Friends moſt rh EY oy 
He many Days thereafter kept the Eield, Ar 
But ſaw no Enemy at all appear. 1 
Yet never irkt he Armour for to wield: 3 uber 
Wherefore unto his Prince he would retire, e Vith 
Who now was on his Journey, Lorn to view; Of tl 
Yet to the Camp he came ere. any knew. = 
Een to the Royal Tent ſwift Fame had born Still 
The News of his Approach, unto the King; Al 
Who from his Throne roſe like the glorious Morn, Tt 
And to him ſays, „My Thoughts were combating. P 
« If my loy'd Earl did live, or dy'd forlorn. + 
And with his Arms about his Neck did hang, * 
Whileas he kneel'd. My gracious Prince, ſaid be, -. an 


oY I live, if in your Grace; if not, I die.“ 


— 


Much more they ſaid. At laſt the . 2 
His —— unt his Royal Bulb, « 


— 
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Whoſe Love his “ Nephew tob too ſoon prevents 

With Speeches proud and ſpiteful Conference : | 

Bur Wildom mild and grave with Rage convents, 

And ftay'd wrath-haſting Death ah Offence : 1 
Yet Bonkil's Lord and he's to PMon ſent, f 
Where they muſt ſtay till Lern's new War be ſpent. 


But now the Lord of Lorn, that clearly knew 

of their Approach, ſo well did him provide, 

By Ship himſelf on Sea the Fight would view, 
And left Two Thouſand on the Land beſide, 
That to a Mountain's Top themſelves withdrew, 
Which did that Country by itſelf divide, 


And underneath that Hill the Paſlage lay, - 4 


So that the Army's forc'd to paſs that Way. 
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The King, that of them had Intelligence, 5 W RA 


Sends Douglas forth, with him a choſen Band ; 

Who with mueh Pain, but ſhort Feind 

Had win their Backs by hid Ways, which they fand. 

Now comes the Army to the Strait, and thence 

They ſee their Foes above all armed ftand 
On Craigs, and hurl'd down mighty Stones from high, 
And thence they, let their Clouds of Artows 0 + 


Wherefore another choſen Band intend, © 

With valiatit Hay, to give the Charge before ; 

Of theſe tho Stones brought many to their End, | 
And ſome return d lam'd, bruis'd, and wounded ſore; 


Yet to his Foes bold Hay did ſtill aſcend 


Still foremoſt, to encourage: them the more; 1 


And tho“ but few, in ſpite of all their Fes ..” 
They wan the Mountain's- higheſt Top with Blows. , 7 
21 "21+3% 2 
dat ſurely there each one had los'd his Liſe, — 


Their Foes ſo huge encompaſs'd them about, 

If Douglas, who with Labour, Pain, and Strife, 

Had not arriv'd, with his feſiſtleſs Rout : 

ut then, O then?! Blows, Wounds, and Deaths were tiſa 


Long fought they, long was Victory in doubt: 


® Bangolfph was his Siſter's Sm ;. 
F . H 6 — 


- 
& 156, Uo 81% now 'gan on his Men to frown, 


Becauſe they were ſo long unoverthrown, 


Then with the ſtrongeſt Ranks it fareth worſe, 

His Sword there makes a wide and bloody Lane, 

Ne treads them kill'd and wounded by his Force; 
Wo yitldeth lives, all that refift are lain. | 
So kills a Hound the Cur, without Remorſe, , 

That bites, when he that yields his Life doth gain. 

Our Knight fill kills the Arm'd with beſt Alfiſtance, . 

AY And ſcorns Cafail, bur where he finds Reſiſtance, - 


| Good valiant Hay; that thro' the Rout forth went, 
Found matchleſs Dowglas dealing Deaths enow, 
"And to his Side he. Kept incontinent, 
A hardy Friend, bold, conſtant, wiſe, and true; 
ETheſe Two once met, were all. ſufficient 
* A-great and mighty Arm 010 to ſubdue: 
Tea, tho' bold Hay ha hidden from the, Fi he 
Donglas alone had put them all to Flight. it 
At laſt, diſcomfit, all do flee away 
Down to a tumbling River deep and 555 
They paſt a Bridge that o'er this River 117 
Which they would cut, of Danger to be fred: 
But of their Work they did them quickly ſtay, 
And gave io fierce.a Charge till thence they fled, 
By this one Bridge the Army paſt the Flood, 
And found from thence chat no Man them withſtood. 


* 


"A wond'rous Strength was there, Dun f affage heght, 
The vanquiſh'd wages mann'd this Fortrefs ſtrong; 3 
But with a Siege inviron'd hard and ſtrait 
They forced are to yield it up ere long 

nes old Earl, a Man of wond'rous Ss, IN 
mu Peace, whoſe * Son had done ſuch endleſs Wrong. 
Then all ſubmit themſelves the King before, 
Ben all the Lords along the Weſtern on. 


r act 54s rejoice of his Suecefs, 
"Ad for to ſhow theit juſt conceived Ire, - 


ei Lord Zorw wan Son to the Karl of 1%. 
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r crafty Foe by Craft they would ſuppreſs 

| when Occaſion wink'd at their. Deſire: 

"glt the reſt that ſhew their Willingneſs, 
country Swain there dwelt in Lithgow-Shire, . 

hat was both fearleſs, hardy, ſtrong, and bold, 
e to his native Prince ſome. Service would, 


e or Strength by Lithgow-Lake there ſtood, . 
held in aw the Country round about; 
lundred Engliſb, with their Captain good, 
mands the Strength well fortify'd about: 
Country Clown oft, for their Horſes Food, 
Prevender:and Hay came in and out; | 
ire Sons he had as bold as was their Sire, 

lice Brethren born and bred in Mars his Ire. 


theſe well arm'd, within a Wain he ſet, 
| cunningly he cover'd them with Hay, 
n driveth forth his Wain ſtraight to the Gate, 

e he arrived with the. Morning gray; . 
Porter roſe, and in the Wain he let. 
s Driver B'nny heglit, who made no Stay, 
ut to the Porter leap'd, and ſoon diſpatch'd him, 


Then forth lie lets the reſt, while nothing faſl'd him. 


i ſoon themſelves they thro' the Chambers ſpred, 


e ſlept; ſome_arm'd, and naked ſome they fand; _ 


all their Lives at length they quickly rid: 

ve that reſiſts could their rude Rage withſtand, 

neen were tothe Captain's Chamber fled, 

with him, tho? unarm'd, theſe Houſes mann'd: 
ut Tow'rs nor Walls could not prevent their Smart, 
lild Pity dwells, not. in a Curriſh Heart. 


King, rerurn'd from Zorn, did well reward 
$ Cinny for fo hazardous a Deed, © 

n of his Nephew Randolph hath Regard ; 

ſtill his Love his Anger did exceed. ; 

9's great Earldom he for him prepar d, 
vhom hereafter he might ſtand in need: 

nd ſure his Worth is worthily renown'd, 


 brayer Knight ne: er trode upon the GO“; 77 
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Who being to his Uncle reconcil'd, Will; 
Wiſt'd oft, within his haughty Hearr, to ſhow ko cot 
Some Piece of rareſt Service in the Field, « T0 
Whoſe Fame his former Faults might far outgo: « No 
Fortune een then did fit Occaſion yield, 

Whereby the King his willing Mind ſhould know, My 1 
Nine Provinces with England yet did ſtand us C 
Beſouth the filver Forth, e' en all the Land My L 

| To w 

Obeyed England's King : But only Three, - Tho' 
Feadburgh, and Ettrick, and fair Donglaſdale, | Iven 
: Theſe by the mighty Douglas conquer'd be, « ] f. 

*Gainſt whole all-conqu'ring Arm none could prevail. « Un 

In all theſe Lands brave Randolph well did ſee | 
Many ſtrong Holds and Caſtles to aſſail; ad w. 
3 Amongſt the which was one, whoſe Strength excel!'d, We pre 
the Virgiz-Tow'r, or Maiden-Caſtle call'd. hen p 
| th T. 
” Of that high Craig this beantiſies the Top, | rd to 

Whereon the Famous army doth ſtand, | Thou 

And that fair Town's free Liberties doth top, | For 4 

So proudly doth the Gariſon command: Unde 

Whoſe Wills to tame, their Inſolence to crop, 

His Uncle puts the Charge into his Hand: - en ft 
Which he obeys; and being furniſh'd out, ad Oe 
With a ſtrait Siege he ſets the Walls about. de wh 

id b 

A * Gaſcoign Captain Chief was of the Hold, le, =, 

Whom ſtraight the Engliſb take and put in Bands, t with 

And of themſelves they choos'd a Captain bold, Had 

That valiantly their Enemy withſtands . Elſe 

Who in continual Labour doth them hold 

By new Aſſaults with freſh and warlike Bands; he Wa 

Yer ſtill with Loſs he's forc'd for to retite, 2 hen t. 

_ © $0 reſolute and bold his Foes appear. : id Fy 
. t Ang 
At laſt he ſeeks for to obtain b slight | hen m 
Where Strength did-fail, and where no Force one” „ ie w. 
For ſure it was im regnable by, Might, | Of tl 
In vain with w Force he fill affails: * | When 


72 . 
i © 


ook Nek 1. Of the Valiant BRUCE. 159 


bd, ; 


William French, or Frances, lo he heght, 

do comes one Day to him, and thus reveals: 

« To win the Hold, my Lord, I know the Way, 
« Nor all-their Force my ſubtil Craft can ſtay. 


My luſty Youth 1 ſpent within theſe Walls 

as Captive, while my Father did command; - 

My Love within the Town, as oft it falls, 

To whom by Night a ſecret Way I fand, 

Tho' dangerous, to Banquets, Masks, and Balls; 
[went for Love: O! what can Love withſtand? 

« I ſhall you lead up thro' the Craig by Night, 

« Unto a' Wall but ſcant ſe'en Cubits height, ” 


dad was the Earl that he did thus deviſe, 

d promis'd him a fair and rich Reward: - 

jen pitchy Clouds then muffle up the Skies, 
th Thirty and his Guide, the Count, repair'd 
Ld to the Rock, and mounting doth ariſe © 
Thouſand Fathoms height, without regard; 
for fearful Danger could them not withhold,” 
Vader the Wall at laft they reſt them would. 


en ſtraight above them doth. the Watch repair, 
ad o'er, the Wall one throws a mighty Stone, 

te which a Corner of the Craig did bear 

ard by them, elſe they dy'd had ev'ry one. 

te, Traitors Flee! quod one, 7 ſee you there, 

t with her dreadful Veil black Night alone 

Had cover'd them, by Heav'ns high Providence, 


te Watch, that hears nor fees nothing, departs; -* 
hen to the Wall they fer their Ladder ftraight, 
d Frances firſt aſcends, that knew theſe Parts; 

t Andrew Gray was next, a valiant Knight; 


* * 


ne Watch returns, that now had got a Sight 
Wherewith they all awak'd; in Arms atife, -- 


14 3 
* * 
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Elſe with a Thought their Souls had parted thence, 


len mounts the Earl; when, with coutagious Hearts, 


Of them, and Treaſon ! Treafon! loudly cries; „ 


26565 181 n . 
Then 
. 2 


— 
— roo mm 


— — 
— — 


— 
n 


<p 


dee 


ATE Gn Wt 


* % 
7 2 

3 > 

= 2 

— bs 


7 


160, Phe Famons HISsTroàT Book 


Then that brave Lord and his Two Knights purſue 

The Watch, with ſuch undaunted Courage fiout, 

That all of them they quickly overthrew, 

When all the armed Gazifon comes out; 

The Scots ete then got up, all do renew 

A deadly Fight, ; while:Blood-flow'd. round about. 
Their bloody Swords oſt give a gloomy Light, 
Stiil made more-fearful by the dreadful Night. 


Great was the Number of the Eng/;/h Foe, _ 

+ But many. Hearts were ſeiz*d with ſudden Fear; 
And yet thcir Captain did great Valour:ſhow, . 
With whom as yet chemſelyes-they btaycly bear. 

„A hardy Sor doth to the Captain go, 

That Seren heght, a-Knight that knew no Fear, 

* Grave, wiſe, and old, whoſe Counſels 2 Effect 

1 he worthy Rændolph held in great Reſpeft... 


& Three Sons he had, that with himſelf forth 1 | 
And when he ſees the Captain's murd'ring ire: . H 

* My Sons, quod be, let this hold Knight s brave Deeds. om 
*© Be Bellows for to kindle Angers Fire: e 


« Perils and Dangers hard are Honour's Seeds, Ra 
* Fame-worthy Praiſe to Perils till aſpize. ” | ar 4 
His tender Whelps ſo leads the Lion olg hs th 
Forth to their Prey, and whets their» Courage bold. ie 
The Youths ſtept᷑ forth, and with their hardy Father — 
The warlike Captain furiouſly purſue. - © | 4 Yo 
The old Knight hits him on the Helm, but neither 1 , 
His Armont picrc'd he, nor his Blood forth, drew; 
Who not afraid, but entaged rather, | doe 
His Brand with Blood of honour'd Age t imbrue, % ne 
ar thrd* his 9 1 Breaſt * — he .. e 
oſe Life an Blood both at — — Wound forth burſt. _ 
. | he te 
The youn eſt Son that ſees 115 Father flain, ; hu 
Holds up his dying Sire with both his Hands. © he 
But, O, poor Fity ! Kindneſs, O in vain! Ven 
In vain for Help he Falls; for his- Demands | 


fi. 


n Fight, | | 1 
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x ſoon _ off, and with them cut in twain _ 
« Arms; that link about his Sire like Bands: 
Down fall they both, both bid-the-reſt Adieu, 
zoth kifing die: Ah, woful sight to view. 


o Brethren now were only left alive, 

u yet tho? both alive, both twice were ſlain 
theſe two Deaths, yet both againſt him ſtrive ; 
neither could his Fury great reſtrain. | 
Breaſt down to the Bowels he doth rive 

one, the other's Head he cleft in twain. 

The Noiſe and Tumult of this hapleſs Fight 
Sought Randolph for to view this woful Sight. 


© © 
„ * 


mdely broke the Preſs, and came in Time 

take Revenge, bur roo too late to aid. 

kh, wor is me! quod he, ſhall Youth's fair Prime 

be thus deſtroy? 4, and Wifdom's Wealth decay d? 
Who durſt commit ſo inhumane a Crime? 

Vho hath ſo far from Reafon's Center ftray'd? 


eas He, qed the Captain, who dares ſeal his Deed 


* With thy hot Blood, and on thy Heart dares feed. 2 


Rage and Wrath the Count could hot reply. 

t ſtrongly thruſts his Sword forth him before 

te thro” his Breaſt; the Wound he ripp'd t'eſpy 

cruel Heart, which his left Hand forth tore, 

| wrung forth Blood, ſprinkling on theſe that y 
newly dead. © If this can back 'reſtore 

* Your Lives; he proves a Pelican, quod: he; 

* If not, let this appeaſe on Ghofts from me. 


d not ſuffic'd with this Revenge, at Will 

vracks upon the Multitude his Wrath; 

ir Captain's Blood ſuffic'd him not, until 

ey ran in Heaps to flee ſuch cruel Death. 

ve leap the Oraig, ſome run out o'er the Hill, 

(cle break their Necks, thoſe cruſh*d'to Duſt beneath. 
0 headlong flies a Flight of ſimple Doves, 

hen from her Way the a Falcon bows. 
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Ere then Night fled; to let che light fom Day 0 Rem 
Unfold her Works of Murder, Death; and . Nor en 
The Strength was won, no Southern there did ſtay, Thar 


Nor ſaw they any that their Will gainſtood. 

The Gaſcoign Captain, that in Priſon lay, 

The Earl releas'd from Bands and Servrude. c 
Then fully was that * Prophecy perfited, To hin 
Which Ganmonr's Saine-lke Queen therein indited. 


ere, eber un, ut ne, = 


| I be M 

"The ARGUMENT. 1 * 

A Meſſenger ts the King doth ſhow : — 

Sad News that doth incenſe bis wrathful Ire; 3 2 
From Roxburgh*s Tow'rs brave Douglas bears the Foe; . Th 

Edward”; bold Anſwer quencißd his Brother Fire: in 4 

+ To view the Engliſh camp doth Douglas go. « A 
Scots obey their Prince's Juſt Deſire; . 

Few Men they ſend, but valiant, fierce, and bold, 1 Po] 

_ Choos?d forth of every Region uncontroal d. u 1 

CO TLA N D's Great King that all this time had got — 5 

From Town to Town, from City, Strength, and Tos. 5 

, Through Fife, Strathern, Mearns, Angus, one by one, . 7171 

And Gour)'s Carſe; which all unto his Pow'r ps 2 

Did gladly yield, and he, &en he alone « T 


Their native Lord was their great Conqueror: 
But he to Edinburgh return'd at laſt, 
Till Iſicles his chilling Breath forth blaſt. 


No greater romp, Solemnity, nor Glory, 
Magnificence, Praiſe, Riches, nor Renown, - 
Got cuſar, as — the Roman Story, | 
Whenas he made the Weſtern World bow down 


e Quern Mirgarets that was canoniz'd The Chaffes wrote upon the Wa 
'of the Chapels Card vous le Francois, with a Man climbing up a Ladd 
og WAll + Which is meant by Frances that was the Cauſe of winning 


, 


2 


— 
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0 Rome's proud Rule, whereof he might be ſorry, 
Nor enter*d he more bravely in that TW] 
Than our Great Lord when firſt he enter'd here, 
Who was more lov'd, whom all as much did fear. 


ſhile here he ſtay'd, admir'd, fear'd, lov'd of all, 

To him brave Randolph did the Caſtle yield, 

hich to the Ground he raz' d, both Towr and Wall, 
That there his Foe again ſhould have no Bield: 
ind on a Day, ſet in his princely Hall, - © 

je to his Knights and Lords his Will reveal'd;": 

When ſtraight a Meſſenger doth to him bring 
Tidings- of Joy, whereof new Troubles ſpring. 


The Meſſenger upon his Face doth fall, 5 
ind ſays : Great King, and my moſt Gracious Prince, 
* All Praiſe be giv'n to God, that doth inſtal f 
* Upon our Throne thy Worth, thy Excellence; 
%, Cod grant that in thy Seed he may recall 
' WW" Thy Glory, and reſume thy Greatneſs thence: 
Thy Brother Edward humbly greeteth thee, 
„And warns thee thus of what is paſt, by me. 


"I Rngier's ſtrong pile is ta'en by Edward bold, 
* That warlike Town Dwnder by him is won, 

got * And. alſo Royal Stirling uncontroul'd 

. "MM Gladly receiv'd his conqu'ring Army in: 

* But that imptegnable and matchleſs Hold 

* Stirling's ſtrong” Caſtle, would not once begin 
To hear of Peace, till Famine-forc'd, at laſt 
„They parle thus, and thus their Peace is paſt. 


* A Year to keep the Hold he them permits, 
And if within that Time great England's King 
* Relieves them not, but cxrelefs them omits, 
Then in his Hands they ſhall the Place reſign. . 
* Six Ehilip Mowbray there in ruling ſit ss 
He's gone to England, Succour thence to e & 1 
* And now that mighty King provides, we hear, 
* By Gain and Gold to bring all Europe here: 
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« For he by Proclamation great hath ſworn, 

«© Thro? ev'ry Kingdom, Country, Town, and Shire, 
That Scotland's Name by him ſhall be outworn, 

% He will deftroy.that- Nation in his Ire: 

« And all that come, of other Nations born, 

To keep that Day, ſhall have what they deſire, - 


Dok 
« H 
oC 3 


k Let 
« Wit] 
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« And of this Kingdom great; without Extortion, « God 
** Each equal to his Worth ſhall have his Portion, « No 
; : FINES 1 0 162 1 2 « T 

Great Maltitudes of Strangers Day by Day, - 4 » 

Brought by theſe Means, in England do arrive; 

« So that they think rich England ſcarcely may Thus | 
© Find Store enough to keep. them all alive: * Whcoic 
1 Beſides thoſe Countries great that him obey, While 

„In France all Princes: his Confed'tates ſtrive Win al 
„Who ſhall the beſt and greateſt Armies raiſe, He fo 
So willing ſeems all Ewrope him to pleaſeQ. conſi 

5 FA SPOUT >: : Thi 

&© And thus in Time your Grace would needs be ware | My 

« To ſue with Gifts the angry King to 7 7 

Or if you mind to try the Chance of War, How 

« Provide in Time your Forces for to raiſe. and 


Wherewith the King's Eyes burnt with Wrath's red Star. ww 


* Should we his Ire with Gifts, quod le, appeaſe ? - As ri, 
« Why, Villain, what baſe Fear ſo timorous Dowel 
« Feer till this Day haſt thou eſpy'd-in. us? Did | 
% Have we till now ſuftain'd ſuch endleſs Pain, - 
« And Storms of War's ſad Tempeſts have outworn, 
4 Our Kingdom, Crown, and Country to obtain, and 
« And rais'd. our ſelf in ſpite of England's Scorn | Thre 
« For Brags thus for to fold with Shame again, Ale 
When Fortune to our Foot. the Ball hath born? or 
« No, Heav'ns forbid, ſuch Clouds of Fear and Shame W The 
% Should ſo obſcure our Mdining's riſing Beam. They 
4 What tho” the Pride of our impecious Foe - e 


% With ever ſole Deſtruction doth us boaſt ? 
Our Forces mean his Multitudes do know ; - 
ea tho” a World of Men augment his Hoſt, - 

« Our Mitc increaſeth with-his Talent; lo, 
+ The-Widou's Oil, when bleſs'd, tho leaſty. was moſt: | 


. 


ok 


me 


ol I. Of the Valian BRUCE. 


He for each Captain ſends, who: ſoon compears, 


My tu'd Quill mends, and my dull Muſe awakes, 


Did back unto the South again repair, 


He. muſt be many ſtill, and ſtill be glorious ; . 
a And few we muſt be ſtill, and ful vigorious, 


Let ies bring forth his England, Treland, Wales, 

« With Britaigne, Gaſcoign, and fair Aquitain, The 

« Poifow, and Gen, and all Countries elſe, b 
« With Scotland's berter Part; yet all in vain: 

« God us protects, gainſt whoſe ſtrong Arm prevails 
« No earthly Pow] F; in him our Hopes remain: 

« True Scots we bring, and bring this Praiſe withal, 
« *Gainft Scots alone all Europe s thought 8 ſmall. 20 


Thus ſpoke the Kipg: While all his Lords and. Peers. 

kejoic'd thereat, and hop*d in Heav'n's Revenger, * 
Whilc he, not only fearleis, bold appears, 

zut alſo ware, and wiſely weighs the Danger. — 


Conſulting all how ta:bear off the Stranger: f 
The conqu ting Knight came there, whoſe woirhy 4 3 
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low ſoon the King returned was from Loru, 
and Progreſs took thro* ev'ry Region fair, 

To view the Land whereto himſelf was born 
As righteous King, juſt Prince, and only nes 
Douglas, that Reſt and Eaſe did ever ſcorn, 
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Where he<the En21i/b oft did overthrow : 
But Roxburgh, how be wan VI! only ſhow; 


and thus it was: On Fafte-Eve's dark N ight 
Threeſcore he brings in Armour -pitchy black, 
All on their Hands and Feet do creep outright, - | 
No Noiſe, no Sound, no Word bewray*d their Tract. | wy 
The Watch, them. ſees, bur ſo, as in their Sight _ 
They ſeemꝰ'd a Herd of Bee ves; and thus they ſpake: 9 * 
« This Night good Roger lets his Herd at large, 1 oF 
« Whereot exe long Black Douglas mer take Charge, * 9%. 


He ſmiles to ſee their Sight deceived o n abs 7 1 
Zu hard below the Wall acciv'd » » 


In goes the Watch, ſuch thund' ring Tempeſts blow. 
Ledhouſe a Ladder made of Tows upcaſt, 
Whoſe Cleeks of Iron ſoundeth with the Throw; 
Yet full of Courage he aſcendeth faſt. 
This Engine he devis'd, whereby to gain 
Himſelf ſome: Glory, and his Foes ſome Pain. 


The Sentinel chat hears the 1 00 eſpies 

Ledheuſe aſcend, and quickly to him goes, 

Who doth not only on the Walls ariſe | 

But kills him too, then down the Carcaſe throws, 
When all were mounted, Doxg/as quickly hies 

Down to the Hall, for to aſſail his Foes, | 

+ Who now amidſt their Fel val Joys were . 3 
Some play to Death, ſome diink their lateſt FA. 


With Life-derencing Swords the Scots arrive, 
That Douglas! las ! cry. whoſe very Name | 
So gdxeadful ſeem'd, that few for Weapons ſtrive, 
But flee to ſave their Lives, not caring Shame: 
Ere Day Three Hundred they of Life deprive. 
The * Captain with the reft themſelves reclaim - 

In a ſtrong Tow'r; but Dowelas kept the Field, 
Till Famine fore d them al at laſt to Pony, 


And then beave Domglas they intreat For Peace, | 
To whom anon they render up the Hold. 
Themſelves, their Lives, and all unto his Grace; 
Who was as wiſe and mild as fierce and bold; 
Them of that Bondage ftraight he did releaſe, 


And ſent them home with all their Wealth, their Gold: 


And then to. Edizburgh his Courſe he bent, 
Where warlike B RUCE for all his Lords had . 


There Edward, there Great Stewart might! he ſhe,” 
True Marr, wiſe Lennox, Hay and Rande!lph ſtrong, | 
With many more, grave Councellors that be 
To their brave Prince, who fat them all among. 
All Silence kept, he mus'd with Majeſty 

While on his Throne he ſat: At laſt of Wrong 


. 
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* The captain heght Guiltiam Ferm: ; whereby it appears he was 5 Frenob- 
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K I. Of the Valiant BRUCE.” 
lecus'd his Brother; who, with rev'rent Fear © 
o theſe his wiſe and ſolid Words gave Ear. 


hat Folly caus'd you give ſo long a Day 
o England's mighty King, for to provide 


ling forth for ev'ry One upon our Side 
Hundred valiant Knights in good aray. 


Who yet moſt Part of Scotland doth. rn 
ſea, tho? he would no other * 1 : 

jut only Scots, for to relieve the Hold, 

ben theſe can overmatch us, if he pleaſe; 

Much more with Irih, Engliſh, Welch Men bold, 


ith Almains, French, and Dutch, and by all theſe. 


hom in Subjection he in France doth: hold: | 
all theſe ſhall come; and with a World of Men: 
u Shall we be able to encounter then? 


furely you had no Foreſight here at all, 

ind ſo our riſing State you wronged much; 

What we have conqueſt yet, is very ſmall, 

Nor are we ſure of theſe; the Commons ſuch 
luconſtant Minds co bear: And fo our Fall 

s near, if one the broken Reed but touch. 
getter had been we ne' er had ſought with Pain 
* To climb ſo high, ſo ſoon to fall again. 


s Brother anſwers : << Heay? ns forbid, that ſo 


Should fall ! What I have done we cannot mend, 
Nor need we much to fear our mighty Foe, 

Tho' he bring Armies from the World's End : 

His Sun is at his Summer-Solftice, 10! 

and needs he muſt return for to deſcend. 


other, what Haſte, —— Raſhneſs did you guide? 


vis Forces great? When, well you know, he may | 


167 


How could you think, that we could him gainſtand, a 


Fortune muſt frown when ſnhe too long hath ſmil d 


* Who ſureſt hopeth oft, is oft beguil'd. 


Tea, tho? he had a Hundred Kingdoms more, 0 
and could a Hundred England bring to War; 


168 The Famous HISTORY Book 
« By Heav'n, he ſhall have Battle once before 
« He come to Stirling, if to come he dare 
Thus ſpake bold Edward, . whoſe bold Words reftore 
The ſhining Light of Glory's darkned Star 33 
3 In many Hearts; which to- great Love doth raiſe him only. 
* His Brother in his Heart doth greatly praiſe him. 55 f 


But gravely thus again the King began: a 
« My Lords, my Captains, and my Ghieftains all, N - 


« I gladly would we were aſſured when Wir 
« Our Foes ſhould come, and when our Troops recal; - | 
« For our mean Force muſt be made ſtronger then, 
% To catch Occaſion and give vantage ſmall. ? 1 
. „ Thea Donglas ſays, My Lord, let one be ſent 4 
That war'ly can perceive what's their Intent. 


« And ſurely I my ſelf che Man muſt be, 
« P11 lily walk thro*-all their Squadrons brave, 
A French Man of a Scvr they all fhall ſee, 
« With .Almains, French, and Dach 1 can deceive; 
** I know their Lords and Princes of Degree, a 
«© Thro' all their Camp the Secrets I will have: 
« I'll raze my Beard, and baſane make my Face; 
«© Pl change my Voice, my Geſture, and my Grace. 


Loath was the King that he ſhould undergo 

This fearful Task he for himſelf provides: 

But needs he would be gone at laſt, and fo 

Diſguiſed like a French Man forth he rides: 

His Face ſtrak'd with an Oyl, no Part did ſhow 

Of his firſt Graee,' his Gountenance it hides : 
The Aecents hard of French he ſounds ſo right, 
That e' en the French themſelves miſtake their-Sight. 


The worthy BRU his Time not idly ſpent, 

But forth to Muſter calls his Men of War; 

Forth to the flow'ry Banks of Forth they went 

Unto a picaſant Meadow large and ſquare. 

Dear Muſe, tho' Time hath in Oblivion pent 
Theſe Worthies Names that here did Armour bear, 


bo 
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And make their Offsprings Names to differ far; | 
Thou knows both what they were, and what they are. 


jut what they were, were longſome to repeat, 

Only as they are now to us unfold; _ 5 

That tho' their Names be ſomewhat chang'd of late, 

let we may know them for the Offspring bold 

That yet remains: Stand not on Points of State, 

ut let each Land, each Province, be enroll'd , 4 

"5 With their Lord's Name, and theſe ſuch Tincture lend 
bs As mighty Time nor Age may after.ſpend, 


im: 


Vato the Camp their worthy King forth goes, 
Their King, their Captain, aud their Gen'ral great z 
Vhile all the common Soldiers aroſe _ 
Vith joyful Shouts and Signs of Love perfite: 
Meas'd with = A Salutations ſweet, he ſhows 
Achearful Smile, their Love for to requite; 
Then gives Command, againſt the following Morn, 
Their_glorious Standards ſhould the Plain adorn. 


Xo ſooner Titan burniſh'd Neptune's Wave, 

and ſpread his Beams o'er Earth's enamell'd Breaſt, 

When forth the Worthies, warlike, bold and brave, 

ame all in ſhining Steel, their gliſt'riag Creſt 

Adorn'd with Plumes, their armed Horſe whoſe Show 

ith ſtately Pranſing ſeem'd with Pride poſleſs'd 
Before theit Lord; he from a Rock's proud Height 
On ev'ry Troop down bent his curious Sight, | 


ice. 


Now Edward's, Douglas, 2 $ Troops remain'd 
about the King, nor march'd they to the Plain. 
id all on-Dewglas Abſence much complain'd; 
put moſt of all his own Men thought in vain 
Sight ke of the Engliſþ Camp obtain'd ; 
Nor fear'd he ought, nor would be tuin again. 
Whom to his Fortune leave we now, to ſhow 
Theſe Troops that march'd unto-the Plain below. 


Nom Skyland, Orkney, Cathneſs fair and wide, bs. 
and enh ſtretch'd to the great North thoſe Countries lies, 
—1 | * | Came 
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Came forth Two Thouſand led in martial pride, 
By * Two bold Earls of ancient Families, 

That long theſe Countries large did wiſely guide: 
And tho? far off chey ly, yet they ariſe 


To help their noble Prince, their Mind's ſo haughty, 
Showing * their Faith, Zeal, Lore, their Duty, 


Roſs, Sutherland; Strathuaver, next to chem; 

As many Men, as brave, as our, as ſtrong, 

Led by t Two worthy Earls of ancient Fame, 

Great Sutherland and Roſs tight famous long. 

Of f lriſb Scors in Clans that kept the Name, 

Five Hundred thrioe their Chicftains brought along 
From all theſe Mountain - Sountties North that ly, 
And pleaſant Shores that coaſt the Jriſb Sea. 


.* Randolph brought forth all eee shire ft z 
Theſe wait on him, he waits upon the K. 
The Men of Buchan, tho' their Lord was loſt, 
To ſhew their Love and Duty, forth did bring 
A Thouſand bold, brought from that pleaſant Coaſt 
That fill beholds the German Ocean ſpiings 

For Grain a fertile Land, for Paſture gong; 

The Men 4 People of gellona s Brood. 


From Marr Two Thouſand came of warlike Fame, 
Led by that ever famous Earl of f Marr, 8 
Whoſe faithful Heart, whotc much rcdoubted Name 
et never left his Prince in Peace or War z L 
Whoſe Star of Glory ever caſts a Beam 
Which ſtil itiwrninartes both near and far. 
The Men of bee then their Entign tpread, 
A Thouſand by-cheir gallaat + Eail forth led. 


From Mezrns next there came of Squires aud Knight 
A Thouſand, warlike, an 4 fearlcts, bold, 
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d by their * Earl, train'd up in martial Fights? 
Their Earl whoſe Worth my Muſe cannot un fold. 
hoſe great Anceſtors ſhin'd Rill glorious Lights, | 
ud whoſe firſt Father did the Land uphold - 

Frofn Bondage wild, for which they ſtill command 

As only great Lord- Marſchas of the Land. 


rt Angus heght the Region next. 4 a 
Emous, fettile, fair and pleatant Land, 
tom which Two Thoufand did in Arms arife; 
led by great Lords that by themſelves command, 
Ogilvy, t and Brechin bold and wi fe, 
mroſe great Earl that led a valiant Band : 

But he that led the moſt Part of that Hoſt 


Was Crewford's mighty Eath,: who ruled a tt 


ſert t Gowry? s.Carſe, 2 pleaſant tao dies? R Yar 
pon the northern Banks of famous Tay, "7D 

Id to the North, the Eaſt, and Weſt ariſe OH 
eaſant green Hills up to the cloudy Sky, h. } 
That like a Wall impregnable defies N of 2 
lie boaſting Foe or foreign Enem m 
Stretching their ragged Arms, aloft aſcending, a 
The r Doo Plains from Tempeſts ne - - 


cre Rarley, Wheat, and all the Sorts of Graia 

ſat pleaſant Country plentifully yields z/: $3: 01 F 
Lall the Valteys, Meads, and ev*ry Main 
ie ſruitful Trees are ſtrow d thro? all the Fields: . 
lie Regions round about that do remain 

te ſtill ſupply'd from thence, where Plenty wields; 

By Heav'n and Nature grac'd with all Things elſe, 

That een the famous Normandy excels. 


s V 


e Pore or Entreſs to this ptcaſant Land 
irong Dundee, ell ſituate and fair, 
tuixt it and the German Lake that ſtand 


ere as Tay's mighty Flood with murar ring Care, | 


' Earl Mareſeba!; His firſt Forebeet at the Battle of Arbrotb der ene | 
Sn for which he got great „ and was made Mareſchal 
4 47 Af 

; Lord Ogiluy. Lord of Brecbin. Earl of Montro t Eart of Crawford. | 
I} Delcription of the Carſe of Gowry. fe v7 
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Like Tus rolling oer the golden Sand, 

Doth caſt himſelf away as in Deſpair. 
From this fair Land came forth a Thouſand good, 
That in their wes. Cauſe would ſpend t eir Bloe 


By ieder * Noa were theſe Troops forth led, 
Whoſe great Beginning gloriouſly was wrought, 
When as the bloody Danes their Enſigns ſpread 
Here, to deſtroy our. Nation while they ſought. 
As endleſs Swarms in Thouſand Bee-hives bred, 
Such endleſs Swarms theſe rude Barbarians brought 
Of armed Savages, tho? ſtill withſtood, 
And filyd the Land _ Famine, War, and Blood. 


But when their Moon was, ; full, their Tide at height, 
Our Ebb ſo low that Hope and all was loſt ; 
Thy firſt Forebe'r ſtout Ha came to the Fight, 
Who with two Sons alone their Fortune croſs'd, 
Whoſe Valours:ouly put them all ro-Flight. 
O Wonder! Th ee o'ercome a mighty Hoſt : 
But fo Fove will'd, that from ſo fair a Spring 
Scetlana*s _— Conſtable his Stream ſhould bring. 


Then ſextile Fife next muſter'd forth her Brood, 
A Land by Nature fair, and rich by Art; 
From Tay's great Stream to Forth's clear cryſtal F Jood, 
She gathers forth her Bands in ev'ry Part; 
Earls, Lords, and Knights, they all are Horſemen good 
Three Thauſand choſen Men of high Deſert. 

1 Rothes great Earl, and many Earls beſide, 

Amidft theſe Troops n forth their Enſigns wide. 


Three Thouſand more came forth of -Lothian fair, 

All Princes, Lords, and Knights, and Men of Fame, 
Where tf Seron's Lord, en Winton's Earl, did bear ut He 
Not meaneſt Rule, with others of great. Name. 


* The Earl of Errol's Wee , at the Battle of Loncarty, with his to! Lord } 
and Yokes in their Hands, ſtayed the "Scots from Flight, and chta:ned Bi? Earl d. 
* Scotland. for which he got the Carſe of. Gowry, and was made Coonltabli 4 1 

7 Ext} of Rofbes and the Lord Lindſay, with others. — $, 


F woes A Earl . 
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ges great Earl, and Morton, both were there, 
uo other Countries fair might theni reclaim 
Where they bore Rule, with many Barons*more, 


ö 
loc 


ſhen Lirhgow?s Shire and Sirling's pleaſant Land 

en times Five Hundred Mea of Arms forth ſend 
here * Livkeſtone o'er Lithgow did command 

lord f Elphinſtoun his Aid did likewiſe lend; 


Vonteith's old Earl brought forth a choſen Band 


gallant Rout on Erskin's Lord depend | 
From c hide that came: All theſe aud many mo, 
1 As Floods to th' Ocean, to their Sov'reign flow, 


mh and S:rathern, two Regions fait and broad, 

nt forth Two Thouſand hardy Knights on Horſe, 
Strathcrn "ard Drummond Earl of Perth forth led 
ſhe greateſt Part of all this martial Force. 

ad here the Marrays forth theit Enſign ſpread, 

Mo from Moravia bring their Anceſtors; 

A doughty Race of People; bold and ſtern, 

Led by that valiant Lord of f Tillibara'n. 


id + Bens Lord there eame, that' Scart r 
hom Douglas with braye'Ranito!pi took of yore, 

then Huntley's mighty Lord, by honom'd Flight 
(cap'd fre Fedburgh, as you heard before: 

e brought a gallant Troop; and wrought ſo right, 
That to his Prince's Peace he did reſtoie | 
This * Adam Gordon, Huntlez's noble Lord, 

de With Virtue and with Valour much decor'd. 

kn the Merſe a might? Rule did bear; 

en he, of whom Heav'nas Maker had decreed 

ch Branches ſtill ſhould ſpring as ſhould upre at 
bat Houſe to ſuch a Height, as now his Seed 


ford En of Lithgow. n tur 


+ Lord 22 2 
2 Earl or Monteith. 
Drummond Erl of Perth z and the ati of Stratberu. 
Lord Murray of Tillitairdin, 255 a r 0051 
{lord Stewart then ot 14 1 
' Lord Marquis of Huntley. 
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As Gems do Rings, whoſe Worths that Land decore. 
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Keigns in the North, not ean Time's Age outwear 
Their Grearneſs, Worth, and well-deſcrving Mecd : 
Nor can it be amiſs for to repeat, 

From South to North uhat caus d tliem changetheir Sex 


This Lord's brave * Som in Mars his bloody Field, 
In ſpite of Thouſands of his armed Fees, From 
With conqu ting Sword made Atbel's Earl to eld, 
That in deſpite of Sestland's King aroſe, 
And toghe Engliſb Foe became a Shield, 
Till they a ſecond Time procur'd new Woes : 
For which brave Deed, his Prince did hina declare 
Lord of Straibbegre's ſextile Region fair. 


His Race ay fince oft: mixt with princely Blood, 
In the great North doth worthily command 
From Bogie's Stream to Spey's great ſamous Flood, 
Aad famous made their Name in many a Land, 
_ to theit Prince: hath: done ſuch Service good 
in the Heighs of Glory till they ſtand: 
3 little Springs of fair clear cryſtal Fountains 


Become great Floods, and {well o er topleſs Mour r * i 

is 1 

From ce great Lords araſe, whoſe Virtues tare joſe - 
Might well gre Fame's eternal Bays be-crown'd, Tal t 


Of whom our Country's Writers are fa ſpare 

That in Oblivion's FHldod their Deeds ate drowu'd, 
Whoſe Worth great Volumes could not all declare, 
Deſerving well for ay to be renown'd: 

Yet Writers. blameleſs are, as may be ſeen, 

For of Reagown all: Scors have careleſs been. 


ich makes them yet unto the World obſcure, 
So that moſt Part af Burepe doth not know them, 
Altho' their worthy'ARtions might procute 

O*er all the Earth in Glory for to ſhow them: 
What Homer's Pains can make their Name endure? 
Praiſe them alive, let Death quite o Ry them, 


tune 
Ji Jud 
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mat 
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Gives 


- * Thi Sir Atexunder Goriton forght Field of Ulle apainf the E ' 
<2 This who took partwith England) 22 e Sir Alexander - 4 

with tis own Hard, for which bc got the Lands of Strecbbogie. nidſt t 

| Grorge. | 


The 


They ſcorn their Wealth ſhould cheriſh Learning true, 
And after Death to look for Payment due. 


ut ſoft, my Muſe, faint not for all thy ain, 

This Family doth for the Woild prepare | 
* Youth, who ſeeks to waſh away that Stan 
From this great Houſe, with magnanimious Care; 
Vhoſe martial Heart Heav'n never framfd in vain, 
ke to his valiant Sires, that might compare 
With Fortune*s Knight, for happy Suce vis ſtill; 
o Fortune ſhall his brave Deſigus fulfil. . 


q this is he that muſt one Day propine 

Me with the flowing Subject of my Song, 
pon whoſe Brow ſuch Glory great ſhall ſhine. 
Muſe! my Zeal inflame with Fury ſtrong 

lis Character to paint with Tincture fine, 
tanſparent, neat, and clear, my Lays among: 
All Myſteries thou knows: beneath the Skies, 
Then lead me in where his rare Fortuge lies. 


hat is ha then? O! boldly may thou ſay. 

his uri Soul all Faculties inſhrin' d, 

noſe ſweet Complexion bears: # mutual Sway 
Fall the Elements in Peace conjoin'd, 

th ſuch a Love and fraudlefs Sympathy 

all commands, yer all: obeys the Mind: 

His Temper ſine doth model forth apart 

The rare Iagine of Nature, Heaven, and Art. 


ne fall not change his Purpoſe ſolid Ground, 

b Courſe: no Courte:ſhall lett or bear awry; 

tune in Chains his Fortitude hath bound, 

r Judgment's ſharpeſt, clear, and ſubtile Eye 

a pry where Danger once his Heart ſhall wound, 
matchleſs Mind is elevate ſo high: 

Tea, Nature of her Treaſure, Wealth, and Store, 
Gives him the Key, and lets him ope* the Door. 


„o! how am I thus with Pleaſure led 
nidſt the Wilderneſs of his: Perfection, 
'Grorge. Lad Gordon, Earl of Enxfe.- 
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Where, having Thouſand ſundty Ways to tread, Bar 
My ſelf may loſe my ſelf without Direction? Guarc 
From ſuch a Labyrinth 1 muſt be fre'd, | Thi 


To hold my wand'ring Wits in ſome Subjection: All 
There where thou left, dear Muſe, return in haſte. 
When Gorden*s Prince him in the North had plac'd,. 


He did not leave byſouth his Seat ſo bare, 
But of a younger Brother is deſcended, 
From that ſame: Stock a * Race whoſe Virtues rare 
Huth worthy ſtill been judg'd to be commended. 
But pardon me that ſtands for to declare 
The Race of which 1 not ſo much intended; 
Yet if 1 bring more from Oblivion's Brink, 
What Reaſon is't they ſhould in Lerhe ſink? 


This Hwuntley's Lord, great Gorden, with him brought 

A.Thouſand: Horſemen clad in gliſt'ring Arms; 

All theſe caſt off the Eng! Yoke, and ſought . 

Aſter the dreadful Sound of War's Alarms 

From Huntley, and all longſome Gordon thought: 

The Merſe obey' d, and fear'd great England's Harms. 

Rut lo! Argile comes with their Earl, whoſe f Son 
et to repent his Wrongs had not begun. 


Scot 


: | 1 
Scotland's great Juſtice is that aged Knight, 
And oct the Ir:/b-Scots t great Rule he bare; 
Theſe Men are active, nimble, quick, and light, 
Light is their Raiment, Armour none they wear; 
+ At all times ready for to flee or fight, 
Well made, well fayour'd, cleanly, ſmooth, and fair: 
They're ſomewhat rude, yet mild if-mildly us'd, 
Moſt cruel in Revenge, if once abuse. 


+ theſe Two Thouſand Archers brought he forth; 
ad with Two-handed Swords and Shirts of Mail. 
A Thouſand more, of much redoubted Worth; . 
Five Hundred. Horſemen, bold for io aſſail, 


de Laird of Lochnmare. \ Ai 8 
+ The Lord Lorn was Son to this Fart of Argile..: © 
EZ A {hot Deſctiption of the Tri- Scots. * ; 
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Barons and Knights, all ſprung of noble Birth, 

Gard him, 'gainſt whom his Foes could not prevail: 
Theſe Gallants brave were much to be commended, 
All of his Name, and of his Line deſcended, 


ind from the Weſt came forth a valiant Band, 
Fhich did conſiſt of twice Five Hundred Horſe, 
Quick, agile, ready for to charge at hand | 
Vith Sword or Lance, all of approved Force; 
from Lennox and Dumbritton's pleaſant Land, 
Whoſe flow'ry Marge ſtill feemeth amorous 

Of tumbling Clyde, whoſe Billows ſtrive in vain 

To wound the Boſoms of the weſtern Main. 


Theſe to obey their gallant Lord were glad, 

lmox f good Earl, that never ſerv'd in vain, 

The laſt great Troop was alſo bravely led, 

1 Thouſand Horſemen they did well contain, 

Ir G/aſyow, Irving, and Renfrew were breed 

Theſe Men, in Zute's ſtrong Iſle did ſome remain: . 
Scotland's Great Seward was their Lord, and heght 

t Walrer by Name, wiſe, valiant, bold in, Fight, 


4 = « Pr * at Tv # 3x K 3, 
Theſe are the Troops and Bands that Rete were brought, 
ind all were bred fo near the Artick Star, 

That Cold keeps in the Heat, whoſe Pow'rs have wrought 

nength in the Heart, and there united are; 
Vhich makes them fiexce, couragious, bold for 
Marſhall'd for bloody Mars, and meet for War. 
But yet Seven Earls and Thirteen Lords did ow 
rhemſelves in Arms, to aid the Enz1ijh 1 


ought, 


er, many Lords and Earls have 1 forgot 
hat to the mighty BA UE aſſembled here, 
hoſe Greatnels until now no Pen did note, 
Iyland's good Fortune did To well appear; 

ile Fove himſelf did favour till their Lot, 
hetefore they wiſely did themſelyes retire. 


luder. and others. BL 
Stewart Latl of Lennox. Duke of A. bany, 1 
Tue Gteat Steward of Scotland. f 


"Theſe were the Barons of his Name, as the Lantd of Rudy, Glinurchigy* 
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As Cannons fir d go back, that Earth may wonder, 
When they advance, their al deſtroy ing Thunder. 


so theſe inflam'd with Fire of hot Diſdain, 
Retir'd with Grief, with Hate, with Loſs, with Ire, 
That with the greater Force they might again 
Advance theie Lightning Wrath's conſuming Fire; 
And then athund'ring Tempeſts would they rain, 
Cruſh'd from che ſwelling Clouds of their Deſire; 

Which to the King and all ſhould well declare, 
That barren Trees could now: both bud and: bear. 


Now paſſed was each Troop, -caclv Squadron ftrong, 
When to the Camp their Prince his Courſe forth bent, 
And all his Priaces go with him along . 
To hold a Councit in the Royal Tent. 
Mean while the Deuglas, all his Foes among 
Walk*d, for to know their Number, Pow'r, Intent: 
At Berwick fair he had arriv'd unſeen; 
For _ this "mighty r did all conveen. 
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The Eugum r fortb before their Re 
To muſter comes, and all their foreign Aid. 


Douglas return d, recounteth ey*'ry Thing, 
| Ditches t intra his Foes great BA UHH hath made.” 
Randolph's* rare F 11 fair Conqueſt firftt doth bri 47 
Bucer Bale kills. The Englith de upbraid 
The Scots n Tawits; two Brabanders defend them, 
For which the King unto the Scots doth ſend them. 


| 8 1 R ON G Berwick's Town on Sceriand*s Frontier FREY 
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There where with ſilver Streams the River Twecd 
Divides. our Kingdom from the Engli iſÞ Lands, 
Has waſtes his Waves t n che Ocean Flood: 


Here 
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here brought the Monarch all his warlike Bands, 

whoſe. great Name all Europe trembling ſtood ;. 

And ev'ry Lord, and ev'ry Prince, and king 
Some Gold, ſome Gifts, and all great Aid did bring. 


tis mighty Prince his Pow'r aſſembling, ſought 

o kill the Scots, or ſend them all in row; 

Ver whom he ſtretch'd his Empire with a Thought, 
or for to work the Thing had any Doubt. 
henglas his Way e' en at that Hour him brought, 4 
when this huge Arniy Berwick's Walls about | —_ 

Encamped lay, and when to ſee cach Crew bs 

The regal Throne tear'd on the Walls they view, 
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timſelf in Glory ſat upon the Throne, 
Diadem upon his Head he wore, 
Pall above of gliſt'ring Gald-cloth ſhone, 
le trode on Carpets rich in precious Store, 
ow der'd with Stones the Robes which he had on, 
ind ſtraight in Ranks tepaired him before 
His armed Guard: Thus ſet each Troop he knows, 
Whilſt on the Plain their martial Glory flows. 


er Squadrons firſt the chearful Engl iſb ſhows 

b Three Battalions, each a ſev'ral Guide; b 
Severn's Streams from.,* Wales and f Cornwal toſe 
ume Thirty Thouſand ſtrong that did provide, 
um'd with their Pikes, Swords, Targets, to. op ss 
Theix threatning Force againſt their Foe defy'd. 

By Menmonth's hardy Earl this Hoſt was led. 


He reign'd, he ruled in his Prince's ſtead. | 1. 


ind Fifty Thouſand. Horſemen, Soldiers good, 1 e Nt } il 
tom f Trent that parteth England juſt in two 24 Wh: 
0 Thames, and thente unto the Hrittiſh Flood? 1 q 

['s 


Theſe roſe in gliſt'ring Arms, à warlike Show, 
like Mars himſelf each breathed War and Blood, 
Whoſe Sight would vanquiſh een the boldeſt Foe, 
Led by Two Princes of high Families 
Great Arundel, old Oxford, grave and wilt 
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To Humber's rumbling waves from filver Trent, © 
And thence to pleaſant Tweea's clear cryſtal Streams, 

Came Fifty Thouſand Archers, with Intent 

o die or win, in midſt of moſt Extremes, 

All theſe were of approved Hardiment, | 

Theſe Englanes moſt triumphant Conqueſts claims 
As theirs: And this great Hoſt commanded be 
By Glowcefter the Bold, and Hartford ſlie. 


From * Thirteen Regions, fertile, fair, and good, 
Of Scotland's Kingdom, which did yet obey 
To England's King, and held in Servitude - 
By: his all-conqu'ring Force until that Day, 
Came Five and Twenty Thouſand Warriors rude, 
All Horſemen brave, and bold for each Eſſay. 
Sir Ingrbam Omphraviile led theſe along, 
A ſubtil Warrior, crafty, wiſe, and itrong. 


Next anto*them-came Fifty Thouſand more, | 

Groſs Men of Shape, well limb d, both ftrong and tall, 
They croſs d the Seas from f Ireland, craggy Shore; 
But ſlightly arm'd, ſome wear no Arms at all; 


The Engliſb Depute was their General, 
And under him Fitzgerald's Chief Ki/dare 
With great Oneil and Deſmant Rule did bear. 


Then cull kis Subjects and Confe@ rates great, 
Whoſe Limits ſtretch along the Bakick Coaft, wy 
And theſe rich Countries t Charles the Fifth did muy 
To his dear Son; but ſoon that Rule was loſt 

By Spaniſh Tyranny, which high Deſpite A 
All Europe fince her deareſt Blood hath coſt;, | 
And War, that elſewhere doth deftroy and wafte, + 
There both Civility ang Wealth hath plac'd.” | 


Along the Foot of * Pyrnean Mountains fair, 
A rich and fertil Region doth remain, | 
- 4 Merſe, and many of all the Dales: Borders, and much of the elan. 


4 Chart the Fifth gave the Seventeen Lands to his Son Philip of Spain, 
* atter this 4 ＋ 


Their chiefeſt Strengths are Woods and Mountains hoar; 
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nous by that great Battle loſt of ere 

qaiuſ the Infidels by Charlemain 3 

famous Nephew Rolland loft he there, 

jl famous made by Arioſto's Vein. 7 
Forth of this Land, upon their own Expence, 
Ten Thouſand came tg aid rhe Engliſh Prince. 


tat * Land that Weſt from Tour: doth ftretch along D 
o wath his Feet within the Ocean Sea, 

hoſe Indwellers take much Delight among 

he mooriſh Fens, to ſee their Falcons fly, 

ud in their Mountains, Woods; and Foreſts ſtrong” x 
lie princely Game of Hunting uſed be: 

That pleaſant Land, that Poitfou heght to Name, 
Sent to this War Five Thouſand Men of-Fame. © 


lat Land which Lojr from Poison doth divide, 

hom whence the f Brittovs erft the Gauls diſplac'd, - 
ind chang'd the Name from Armeric beſide - 

0 Bretaignie, and all their Laws defac'd; 2 

herein Three ſundry Languages abide, - | 
lod Maſtives for Saint f Mals Guard are plac'd, - 
From thence, to aid their great Anceſtors old, 
Came Fifteen-Thouſand wärlike Soldiers bold. 


om that moſt fruitful * Orchard fait of Fra: | 
Mich Rolle Great, and his Norvegians ſtout La 
of limple Charles got fot Inheritance n 

f them it ſtill yet bears thE Name about : : ; 

tom thence-a Gallant did himſelf advance . 
Ind conquer'd England with a warlike Rout 
Of Thouſands Ten, High Heav'ns ſuch Wonders wrought, 
Like Numbets ROW to England's Aid were rougher: vs 


tom that rich wee whoſe: chalky Swan-like Shore y 
Hr Kent beholds beſt when the Sun goes down, 
hoſe chief Town views fair Dover's Cliff, and gloreg. + 

Id ſee the Tow'rs that her fair Front do crown, 
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And thence where * Ceſar's Monument reſtores. 

His never-dying Memory's Kenown, ao 
Came thrice Ten Hundred Soldiers to this War, 
Bold, ſtrong, and brave, that never dream'd of Fear, 


Fiom that fair 1 Land, where ſmoothly liding Soars om | 
Waters the Medows and the pleaſant Plains, | 
And from that City where two Floods do come 
T*unload their Waves from ever- ſpringing Veins, 
Seven Thouſand valiant Soldiers. came, and ſome 
From that old famous jt Town that yet retains 
Part of the Gian Family, and thence Six 7 
Sprung that om Houſe's glozious Excellence. 


From * 8 came Five Thouſand Men of Fame, 
Led by their Earl in whoſe great Might they glor'd, iro? u 
From their chief Town, een Afons that heght to Name, uo th 


Four Hundred came with ſhining Arms decor'd: ſand 
All theſe were Youths not mov'd with Fear ot Shame, Wav: 
That guard the Perſon of theit mighty Lord, te fat 
And came to ſpoil-the Garland of the Main; of C 


But few, none at all, retum d again. ©" | Cam. 
That Land which hath within his Borders piacd. 


The holy Empire's f Marquiſate of old, wo f. 
By Scheld cum at from Flanders im the Well, 1 rron' 
Whereon ſtands Antwerp glorious to >a wii 6 a! 
This Land the Mace 14 lovingly hath grac d. ut ta 


She in her Boſom doch the ſame infolds - 


From whence the Hope of Gain and Praiſe did bring Wand t 
Ten Thouſand Soldiets to the Eng/i/h King. Then 
This War. on Exrepe's, faixcit 1 Eatldom calls, Ithat 
Where ſtands upon the Banks of Scheld and Ley © by thr, 
That * Tow lo huge in Circait-of her Wal. ing 
Famous for or chat, ber famous more, for Why? Drun 
nears 
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at ever famous Monarch, which appals | 

mnown, Fame, Glory, Praiſe, and Victory 

As his juſt Due, was there both born and bred: 

Theuce to this War were Fourreen Thouſand led. 


om "theſe ſtrong * iſlands made ſo ſtrong by Art 
aiuſt Veptane, who ſtill proves their greateſt Foe, 
cauſe his Floods oeifflowéd the greateſt Part 

f all theſe Lands, as ſome think, long ago; 
when elſewhere his ſwelling Streams convert 

e Lands to Seas, theſe Lands the Sea did ſhow : 
dix Thouſand thence unto this, War were ſent, 
Upon the Emxg/ijh Monarch that depcad. | 


ere lies a 1 Land along the German Flood, 

o' which the Maeſe and Rhine their Courſe do hold 
ao their Lord, whoſe Rage is ſill withſtood 

ſandy Downs, elſe all ſhould be enroll'd 
Waves : Thus Sand, that elſewhere eats for Food - 
te fatteſt Soil, here ſerves for Bulwarks bold. 

of Countrymen and waged Soldiers thence 

Came Fifteew Thouſand to the Englif Prince. 


hen theſe great Reg” ments all were paſs'd and gone, 

wn from his Throne the Monarch did deſcend, - 

nron'd round with Lords and Knights anon, > 
aRoyal Tent his Courſe: he bent. 01% 
ut ſtood in Midſt of all the Camp alone 

thout the Walls, and did him there — 5 

And there himſelf firſt by himſelf was plac'd, 

Then all his Princes, at 2 Noyal Neat. 


Ithat was paſt the Downlae well efpics:.- 23 
thro' the Camp from Tent to Tent he guns, cf 
aring ſtrange Tongues, but ſtranger Harmonies — = 
Drums and Trumpets, which to Heav'n aroſe: 
hears their Braggs, their Braves, and their Defies; 

e Scots were now their Slaves, and not their Foes: 


? 
1 by b al Ebel the Sea, which aas overtones 


And 
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And oft he hears himſelf condemn'd to die 
A cruel Death, in ſhameful Infemy, - 


He ſmil'd, and to the Royal Tent again 

He turn'd: Aſſemblies great great News . : 

The Feaſt was done, and:to the Council then 

Set was the King, with Princes, Dukes, and Lords: 

He could have with'd to hear them, but in vain ; | 

No cunning Slight conld-make him hear their Words; 
For round about the Tent the Guard did ſtand, 
And none from theace approacheth nearer hand. 


Wherefore, for ought that he could find at all 

By Conference with Engliſh, French, or Dutch, 

He fees to Trains nor Slight they would not fall, 

So proud they were of Strength, their Force was ſuch : 


This Kingdom large, by Lots to Great and Small, hen 
Was gi'en; nor would of Scots be left ſo much Wha 
As one, that Monarch's Wrath was ſo extreme, My 1 


From off the very Earth to raze their Name. 


The Council roſe, and forth the Heraulds went, 

Charging that ſpacious Hoſt in Arms to be, 

Riſing to Morrow with a full Intent 

To march directly to their Enemy. 

The Douglas hears, and would their Haſte prevent, 

From thence that Night departing fecretly; 
Unto his Lord he haſtity withdrew, | 
Longing to fliow all tha he learn d or new. 


Thus forth he rides, thro* Silence of the Night; 
Fair Cy:thia ſeem'd to favour his Intent, | 
Wrapping her ſelf and all her Beauty bright - 
In dusky Clowds, which oft in two ſhe rent, 
Wherethro* ſhepry'd; to ſee if he was right, 
Oft wiſhing him up in the Firmament ] 

_ Feſide the whirling Pole; there ſtellify'd, 

Eis bright Aſpe& might gild her ſwarthith side. 


When-golden hair'd. Apollo firſt did light 
Earth's better Half, then could ne well deſcry- 75 


buA 
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Scottsſh Camp; which enter'd once, he might : 

reive the Soldiers give a joyful Cry. 

xe Drums, and Trumpets there roar forth on height, 

joyful Welcome thunder'd thro? the Sky, 

All to the Royal Tent did him convoy, yr. 

hom his good Lord receiv'd with wond'rous Joy. 


was the King, that Night no Reſt he got, 

u ſad confuſed Thoughts his Brain did fill 

neat Affairs, and many mighty Plot: | 

Douglas he had dreant'd, and fearing ftill ; 

Lords and Princes round about did note 

Love to him, and joy*d in his Goodwill. | 
The Knight kneel'd down, and kifs'd his Prince's Hand, 
Who rais'd him up, and thus did him demand: 


Is; 


Where have you been? Why have you ſtay'd ſo long? 
What have you view'd? How fates fair England's Prince? 
My Royal Lord, quod he, 'at Berwick ſtrong "5 3 
Iftay'd' till England's Army came from thence ; 

| view'd and walk'd their Squadrons all among, 

fam that Monarchs great Magnificence, 

* Whoſe Royal Pomp and mighty Pow'r in War 

* Surmounts all European Princes far. 


The Number great of that ſo mighty Hoſt - 

Pafſeth Three Hundred Thouſand, as I think, 

They cover all the Land from Coaſt to Coaſt, . _ 

They ſpoil the Cöuntries, dry the Floods they drink + 

Thither all Europe gather'd is almoſt: _ 

And if proud Vaunts be Deeds, they ſcorn to ſhrink; - = 

* But, in a Word, ſuch their Confuſion is, N 

® Fove be our Aid, they ſhall the Garland mis. 

For of the greateſt Part of all their Bands, 

Both Horſe and Foot, their Diſcipline is ſmall ; 2 

They keep no Ranks, their Captains ſtill withſt andes 

They know no Drum not Trumpet's Sound at all; 

Naked; unarm'd, their Weapons few commands: 

Only the Engliſh Archers bold and ratl; 

* All valiant Men ſo well train'd up in Wars, 3 

Exe feace ſhould :eign, ſrom Heav's they'll teat 2 | 
n 


%ou 
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4 And there is Twenty Thouſand Horſemen. more, When 
« That alway om the King himſelf awaits, * - Their 
* Earth can no bravet Men than theſe reſtore, 


« The reſt of Engliſb know no warlike, Ecats 5; | erefo 
« Nor were they eyer us d to War before: th hit 
> ©© But hope of Lordſhips, Rents, and, high, Eſtates un to 
« Hath brought them forth; for all this Kingdom gte Kir! 
« 1s gien, and Scors by Thought deſtnoyed quite. xo He 
| ys © OC! 
And that your Grace ſhould. not eſcape. their Hands, hut tl 
1 Two Knights uato that mighty King have ſworn, That 
% Dead or alive to being, you bound in Bands 
% T*abide what Death he liſt impoſe, in Scorn ſerd's 
©. Of Four new Crown, which each of them demands jey ſe 
In meer. Diſdain, their Trophies to adorn: ith tu 
* Great Glouceſter is one, as doth appear, hat, C 
& Sig Henry Baan, the othes heght, I hear. nothe 
8 1 18 2 0 10 
% They to your Brother and my ſelf applies * TI 
« Great Toxments too, for our. ſo bloody Mind. K 
This ſaid, forth from the Prince's angry Eyes 
Flew Sparks of Wrath, Flame from his Face forth ſfind. ey © 
« Praiſe be to God, quod be, our Enemies or fe 
* He*blinded hath, and that King's. haughty Mind hut the 
4 He hardens ſtill with Pharo's; fo his Shame ad b. 
* And Fall, I wiſh, may glorify his Name. N 
Fhic 
Now ſtrongly were the Sets eacamped there, His 
Where Bannock?s-Burn mongſt ſhady Banles doth play, Tha 
The Toruood near within a Valley fair, | = = 
And for a Battle there they needs would. ſtay; | or Wy 
Whileas this worthy Gen' ral did prepare | ind o 
To ſtop their Foes, leſt they ſhould ſind a Way ey 
Them to eggompals round, which threatning Storm Id f. 
Their Multitude might cafily perform. ag 
at . 
Wherefore een there where their great Hoſt ſhould ſtand, I Bet: 
With Ditches deep the Plain he overclad, Ane 
Wherein ſharp Stakes were pitch'd at his Command, 
Then cunningly again all covered. py 
© 


The Enemy by this was hard at Hand, 


Whoſe Squadrons large o'er all the Land md | 


Lo 


yok Nor I. Of the Valiane BRUCE. 107 


| gre 


When their Forefront was at the Valley's End, 
Their laſt Battalion did three Leagues extend. 


erefore the King his matchleſa Nephew ſent, 
th him * Five. Hundred martial Mea. of War. 
wa to a Way that thro' the Valley went 
 Stirling-Caſtle,, and would needs debar 

at Hold of Aid; yea, he would till prevent 


But this his Foreſight did the Southern know, 
That would o'erſhoot himſelf in his own Bow. 


ford's brave Lord, a bold and warlike Knight, 

hey ſent before the Hoſt a Mile and more, 

ith twice Four Hundred Horſemen ſwift and light, 
hat, choos'd from all the Army, march'd before, 
nother Way to Sirling go they right. 

ver ſees, and ſends Randolph this Check full ſore; 
„Thy Garland's chicfeft'Flow*r is loſt this Day, 
„If thoſe have-paſt the Way where thou doſt g. 2 


ey craftily eſchew'd where he did ly. 

or fear'd they him nor any earthly Foe, 

ht they another- ſecret Way would try, 

id by him were they paſt, ere he could knows - 
« he his Uncle's bitter Taunt doth, weigh, 

ich ſtung full deep, but he conceals his Wo: 
His Silence ſhows he bears a generous. Mind, 

That of à juſt Reproof beſt Fruit will find. 


ot with his Band he follows haſtily; 

Ind over-reach' d them like a Storm of wind, 
They ſcorn from fever than themſelves ta flee, 85 
Ind for to give them Battle turns around. 

ne Knight ambitious of ſome Victory, 

hat for his Valour had been much renown'd, 

Before the reſt himſelf did fas advance; 

And RR Rende(ph * to break a Lance. 


— 


luared- 


- Gladly 
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þ Foes great Slight or Strength thus brought from * 
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Gladly the Earl accepts, and forth he goes, 


A ſtrong ſtiff Lance into his Hand he bore, xw fo 
Swiftly their Steeds bore forth theſe noble Foes; vor 
Yet their Deſires far ſwifter came before.” - N Kill! 
As Boreas broke from earthen Priſon blows, \ 
E'en from the topleſs Heights and craggy Shore t did 

Of Caucaſus, the clifted Rocks aſunder ;. o Le 
Such Fury bring they, Earth reſounding under. e Kit 

' | e Da 
Sit * William Hayecourt heght the Exgliſh Knight, ie Va 


Whoſe Spear, too weak to harm ſo ſtrong à Foe, vr wit 
Breaks on his Breaſt ; but his ſtiff Lance doth light 
Beneath his Curaſs, sklenting "upward ſo gs 
As from his Head of Heay*ns it got a Sight, 
His Helm then lights upon the Earth below, 
Forth at his Crown'the Spear's Point lookt, and thence 
Bears him to Earth, then breaks with Violence, 


This Deed provokes the Scots advancing light, 

And doth enflame the Engliſb all with Ire, 

A Shout the Scots encourage to the Fight, 

Of Engliſh Wrath ſtill Silence blows the Fire. 

Brave Randolph cares nor fears not all their Might, 

Nor for his Men would ftay nor once retire, * 55 
But thro' the Rout he breaks with wond'rous Force, 
And ftrongly bears to Earth both Men and Horſe. Ware 


Rudely both Sides together ruſheth in, 
And Blow on Blow they give, and Wound on Wound, 
Death, Horror, Blood, from Rank to Rank doth rin, 
Yet neither Side would ſhrink nor loſe their Ground: 
While Scots thus ſtrive to keep what they had won, 
And"Bng/h to repair their Loſs new found: 
The valiant Bxuck was ſuddenly affaiPd 
Within his Camp, yet his own Worth prevail'd. 


And thus it was: The Vanguard of his Foe + 
Still march'd two. Leagues before that mighty Hoſt, 
Straight towards him they come ere he could know, 
Wiw ſham'd within his Treaches to be forc'd; 


* My Author calls him Havrcourt, but I take it rather to be Havort- 
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in the Plain himſelf did quickly ſhow, f 
ev forth his Bands in Haſte, no time he loſt; 
Nor could his Foes refrain from Fight at all, 
gtill as they march, for Battle till they call. 


dick the reſt of this great Army ſtay 

o Leagues from thence, encamped on, a Plain; 
ke King commanded ſo, ſo they obey; 

e Day near ſpent, to fight were all in vain; 

ie Vanguard knew not of this new Delay, 

vr with ſuch Strength dare lazy Doubt remain; 
on Horſe and Foot they Fifty Thouſand were, 
Led by that mighty Earl of Glouceſter, 


e Scots, brought forth by their brave worthy Prince, 

c:1cends chearful Looks did; Conqueſt's Hope reſtore ; 
icouraging each one to make Defence, | 

Mm Band to Band he rode the Ranks before. 

de Engliſh knew him by his Countenance, 

Mace or brazert Staff in Hand he bore, 

While thus he rode, Sir Henry Boem ſpy'd him, 

And, to perform his Promiſe paſs'd, he try'd him. 


is was the one that ſhould him take or kill, 

d forth before the Koſt he doth advance, 

ward the King he bent his Courſe ſo full, 

hopes to make him yield beneath his Lance: 

quickly doth the King avoid this III, | | 

d, with a more than manly Countenance, * 
Gave with his brazen Staff ſo huge a Blow, 

As kill'd the Knight, and broke the Mace in two, 


* 


th'Exgliſs, that hath ſeen their Champion fall, 
ain and Wrath with Shame and Fear contends ; 
zin and Wrath for dread Revenge doth call, 

t Shame and Fear bewray their want of Friends: 
tat they were thus alone now knew they all, 

Spur to haſte both Shame and Fear it lends. 

Thus in Amazement long they ſtand in doubt 

If they ſhould fle, retire, ot fight it out. 
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Yet high Diſdain did Feats faint Stroke rebate; 
No they would force the Scots to fight or flee, - 

Each to himfelf theſe Words doth ruminate, 

Our Number far exceedeth theirs we fee: 

But lo, their Leader ſtraight repines thereat, 

« Softly retizxe, and keep your Ranks, quod he; 

Our laſt Commiffion is expir'd of right, 

e We had in Charge to march, but not to fight.“ 


Wherewith the Scors' ſo fiercely do purſue, 

As they were urg'd a fore'd Retreat to take, 

And ſcattered in diſorder'd Flight withdrew : 

When wiſely B& uv © his gallant Troops drew back 

Ill to prevent, Deceit for to elchew; 

He thinks 't too timely Fortune to awake: 
Haſte wanterh Wit, Raſhneſs ſhall loſe his winning, 
And makes great Lofs attend a fair Beginning. 


Now were the Scots retit'd and left their Wrath, 
When all the Lords thus to their King did ſay : 

« What may this Nation look for elſe but Death? 
«© What may this Kingdom look for but Decay: 
% In you conſiſts our Being, Life, and Breath; 
% You gone; we die; you loft, were loſt for ay: 
e Yet you your ſelf, and us in you expoſe 

„ To Danger ftil}, and hazard All to lofe. ” 


To this was anſwer'd: «Ah! my Lords, qued he, 
1 broke the braveſt Staff that &er was made, 
« 1 muſt confſeſs. O! Wiſdom worth to flie 
On golden Wings of Fame for ever laid. 
ThisAnſwer ſeem'd no Anſwer for to be; 
And yet therein both Wit and Patience ftaid. 
He clos'd their Mouths ere half their Speech was dont 
For what he did, nakilPd he could not ſhun, 


Yea, he the Danger bravely did avoid, * 

And juſt Praiſe merits not unjuſt Reproof: 

He deem'd no Lofs if he had kept his Rod. 

But all this Time Nandotph, without Relief, 2 

Inviron'd with his mighty Foes abode, 

Which to the worthy Doxg/as bred ſuch Grief, 
5 Th 


_ 
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That when the King refus'd him Leave to aid him, ; 
To break fotth thro the Camp in Rage It wade . 


as he nearer to the Battle drew, 

ſaw the Engliſh Bands begin to reel. 

0! then quod he, it were no Friendſhip true 
To teave the Gloxy thou deſeryes ſo well.“ 
n ſtood he with his Band afar to view _ 

e Will of Mars and Works of cutting Steel, 
Mars bleſs'd him oft that Weapons firſt invented; 
Jut Pity cursd, and wiſl'd him oft tormented, 


2 


laſt he ſees them wholly put to Flight, 
d back unto their Camp they haſte with Speed: 

e Scots for to purſue them ſeem'd not light, | 

xeary they, ſo faint, ſo much they bleed: 

u of them were wounded in the Fight, 

d' none but one was kill'd; and for that Deed | 
Three Hundred Foes lay dead uto the Place _—_ 
he oer their Fellows would the Flight bed. 


only here true Valour might be ſeen, 

Teri boundleſs Arms did not contain 

re Worth in War, more Strength, more Courage — 
un in thoſe gallapt Englib did remain; 

Fault in them not Conqu'rors to have been. 

Earth to ſtriwe with Fortune is but vain: _ 

What Mars requiies was theirs without Intruſton, = 
Only o "ermatch'd in conſtant Reſolution, - | 


eſe Loſſes thro* the Exg/iþ Camp do fly, 
ile Terror, Fear, and Conſcience leads the Ways # 
ſen follows after ſpecd ily : | 
theſe when Couraze hears, he makes no Stay, 
th from the Camp he ſtealetk ſecretly, 

d ro the Scers he came ere Break of Day. 

but Pride and high Hiſdain behind abode, 

That all the World could to DeſtruQtion lead. 


t here and there in Two's and Three's they go, 
lei Leaders Conſcience large agculing thus: 


- 


% _ The Hunt H IST Boo 
« He would an ancient Nation overthrow, 456; 
« A free Crown teave; O! this is dangerous : 
«"Fove aights for them, God's thund'ring Wrath we kn 
« What Heart ſo bold, but Heay'n makes timorous > 
8c If here we fall, as we muſt ſurely fall, 
« High Juſtice deals with us, with them, and all, iy 


Others that on Diſdain and Pride ſtill fed, 
Thus ſay : © Tuſh, - Scerz, what are theſe & ors tous? 
« Meer Dunces groſs, by ſimple Outlaws led, 
« Wild, Tavage, naked, poor, and barbarous ; 
« Their Lord a Mountain-climber, baſely clad, 
« More like a Clown than King victorious; 

« A Hundred Thouſand doth adorn our Hoſt, 

4 In whoſe ſtern Face he dares not look almoſt, 


« No ſooner we ſhall in the Fields appear, 

« When they in Caves and Dens themſelves ſhall hide 
„% *Gainſt Flights of Eagles dare poor Crows compear? 
Or ſilly Sheep the dreadful Lions bide? 

% Dare A poor Band of Country Swains draw near 
„ Unto a World of martial Soldiers try'd 

« In bloody Fights? No, no, if we but fight them, 
„ Qur very Drums and Trumpets ſhall affcight them 
8 


Thus brag the Eng!i/h, while two courteous Knights, 

Whoſe chaſte Ears ſtill abhor'd vain-glorious Boaſts, 

Reply'd; “ Theſe Scots whom your clear Day benights 

« A Handful ay compar'd with your great Hoſts, 

« Poor, ſavage, ſimple, whom your Name aftrights, 

c Theſe many Hundred Years have kept theſe Coaſts, 
„ And thro' the World have won a famous Name, 
Their Trophies darkning oft your glorious Beam. 


And ſure theſe Crows do merit double Praiſe, 

« That beat the princely Eagles from their Neſt; 

„ Theſe Sheep above all Beaſts themſelves do raife 

« That tear the Lions which difturb their Reſt: 

« If a poor Band of Farmers now a days ' ong t 

« Of Con weſs wrong great Kings hath diſpoſſeſs'd, efore 
« F*en in deſpite of ſuch great Strength ſo near; bat F 
« They merit moſt whoſe Worth doth moſt appear. 
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As for the BAV, whom ye ſo much diſdain; 

And rather term'a Ruffian than a Roy, © 

5 2 we hear that he, with but a ſimple Train, 8 
E'en England's mighty Armies doth deſtroy ; 5; 3 

1, » And tho? the Scots themſelves be him again, ] 
He conquers ſtill a Greek, in midſt of Troy. 
« Ah! if he be ſo worthleſs as you make him, 

| « Why trouble you all Europe thus to take him? * 


zrabant born theſe Knights were bock, that make 
heir Part ſo good, whom yet they never knew. 

ch Indignation high the Egli take, 

th Sides leap forth to 8 and Weapons drew. 

t ſoon Commanders wiſe their Fury brake, 
4 both were. brought to that great Monarch's View: 
Who, when he heard what they had boldly ſaid, : 
This heavy Puniſhment upon them laid. 


we charge you quickly from our Camp, quod he, * 
And preſently unto the Scots repair, 9 
| There hinder what you can our Victory | 
Both with your Counſel, Valour, Strength, and Carey | 
And whoſoc'er to motrow lets us ſee 
Their Scettiſe Heads cut from their Trunks, 1 ſwear 2 
« ?Gainſt ey'ry Head a Hundred Pounds to ſer, 
; And think the Deed good Service to our State. 


ghts den, where the Sets encamped were, they 80, 

Guard of Horſemen did them there convoy, 

hen Great and Worthy BAE their Cauſe did know, 

e did receive them with exceding Joy; 

d when, the Battle ended was, did ſhow. 12 
Bounty high, as rich; without Annoy,yr, 

To Antwerp they return'd, and builded there 

In Honour of the Scots, a * Manſion fair. | 


ch Army now for Battle ſtern provides, F 
ch on their Lord and Maker loudly call. | 5 $85 
ong time the Scots in zealous Pray'r abides, ; 

kfore the Lord in humble wiſe they fall, * 
bar Faith, that Truth, that Right, and. Joltice guides? 

| en they ptay him to protect them all, 1 
Foote Honl \builded 10 Antwerp, wherein enn | 


VS 
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= While Heav'ns gold-ſpangled Canopy was ſpread, Fri 
And ſilent Morphews brought them to their Bed. 
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CADUT XVII 
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The ARGE r. 


Both Armies join in long and doubt ful Fight, | Wit 
And Thirty Thouſand in the Ditches die. | 
King Edward's Deeds encourage ev*ry Might; 
And Scots, for to prevent their Victory, 
Are ford to join with them in ſingle Fight: 
When th Argentine Great BRUCE had killd, they fie Wh: 
Their King abides, and would the Flizht reſtore, 
But ſees new Aid, and fices his Foes before. 
HEN bright Hyperion's golden Carr aroſe, 
Both Armies ſoon were clad in gliftring Arm” 
Whoſe goldenSplendor*gainft the Sun forth ſho 


Earth's Lightning hot the Air's cold Regton warms. + 
Firſt each brave Scor to Divine Service goes; 

No Trumpet's Blaſt was heard, nor Drum's Alarnis: "Rf 

The Sactament they take, to Heav'n up flies | With « 

Each humbled Heart's beſt pleaſing Sacrifice. Wh. 

The Evgli.Squadrons march'd unto the Plains, Kis 

Aud all the Land with Arms did overflow, "IE; 

A juſt Half-Moon their Battle's Form contains; hol a 


Sharp to each Point, broad to the Mids they grow: * 

In Battles five their mighty Hoſt remains, = | 

Two on the Right, and on the Left Hand Two 

Of their great King, that in his Battle large | 
A Hundred Thouſand Horſemen led to charge. 


Great Arundel, next him, on his Right Hand, 
The Charge oer Fifty Thouſand Archers bore, 
l were all come from Engl Land, 
Nd braver Warriors could the Earth reſtore. 
5 Next untd him did valiant Hertford ſtandd. 
A Holt and Foor that led as mapy ious 
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From Scotland, England, France, and Ireland brought; 
with Shields, with Lances, Pikes, and Swords they fought, 


Next on the Left Hand valiant Oxford Rood, 
hat Fifty Thouſand Foormen brought ro fight. 
theſe did ſeem approved Soldiers good, 
Vith Darts, Swords, Pikes, and other Engines wight,. 
ad Glouceſter next hin, that thirſts for Blood, 
Bad in his Battle many warlike Knight: | 
Like to the other Wing his Wing was plac'd, 
With Arms and Courage both alike are grac'd. 


u the great Battle with the King abode 

Ha in ault s great Earl, 3 Princes mo; 

In his Right Hand that Aliant Champion rode 
hoſe Fame ſo much o'er all the World did go 

ff Argentine * Sir Giles, that gain'd abroad 

o many Conqueſts o'er the Pagan Fe. ob 
Great Pembroke's Earl bn his Left Hand did FO . 

His, SaPry only in their Valours lay, 2. 


zok 


ind then Great Bxvc came to the plain at laſt, 
Ind this New Moon thus for to pierce eſſays: . 

firſt broad behind his Battle's Form was caſt, 

Then ſtretch*d forth to a Point Pyramid-wiſe 3 

eren Thouſand Warriors in the Vanguard paſt 
Fith the fierce Knight, in War more bold than viſe; 
Whom Scorland's. Steward ſeconds in Command, 
His fierce and fiery Nature to withſtand. {6 


3 I 


Many brave Knights unto this Battle drew, ©; 
gold, warlike, fierce, and Men of worthy Fame. 
ind then the ſecond Battle did enſue, 2 
Murray's ſtout Earl them led, whoſe famous Name. 's 
ſhall never die, and many warlike rew 0 
hith him, whoſe Hearts did fleet in Valont's stream; 
Their Number like the Firſt, and theſe did bear 
Spears, Pikes, and Swords, and all Engines of Wat-⸗ 


he conqu'ring f Knight the Third Batallion brought, 
yen Thouſand alſo did this Hoſt contain. 
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. Scotland's great Conſtable unto him ſought, « Al 

Brave. * Hay, and theſe that did with him remain, 4 Th 
"The Boyd, and other Lords, ſtill worthy thought. 

But laſt of all did march unto the Plain beltd: 
The greateſt Battle, which the King commands, and 
Where Fourteen Thouſand armed Warriors ſtands. Look 

Many öf all the Noblemen were th | me 

And all theſe Hoſts on Foot did mar ei fight. whe! 
To ev'ry Battle did the King repair, «Ye 
* Whoſe quick clear Eyes ſent forth a cheerful Light, « W. 

His Vizard up, he mildly doth declare | 

The Price of Conqueſt, Puniſhment of Flight, | Ther 
And with a Countenance which would have made and 
E'en Cowards hardy, thus unto them ſaid: Let « 

* f My Friends, qued he, behold this glorious Day, 33 

« Whercin the Heav'ns to crown our 41S have ſwom we! 

Let none of you their Multitudes afray; 4 Eq 

® Gainſt God and Quarrels juſt F ore forlotn: . w 

% In Scotland Fifty Thouſand yet do ſtay | 

Meet for the War, whom we have all forborn; Yea, 
« And you wechoogd, whoſe Hearts could never fail y for 

. _« Nor could baſe Fear of Death at all aſſail you: Nak: 

The worſt of you his f Gentrice will declare; 4 

And of his Reputation ſtill will boaſt, Whe 

% A Gentleman may with a Lord com ur, « Th 

«« But what is he if Honour once be lo « 0 

*« And here on Honour waiteth Riches "oY | 

* (Theſe two that all the World ſo much do coſt) a Es 

Which if you wiſh, do now but care for Fame; bus b 
« He never dies that wins a famous Name. * If 

& What is that Army which you now behold, 4 

«© But een a new rais'd Babe! of Confuſion? But 

The Soldiers miſtake their Captains bold, : « G 

* To Colnels Rule the Captains make Intruſion : « T 

& Thus ev 15 one by other is controuk'd, 

And jarring ſoundeth forth a ghoſtly Viſion. - — 
An 
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The 7 no Vi * Kiry 
* eee ker nE 


vu 7 « 


. 


ok I. Of the Valiant BRUCE. 197 
All Kind of Beaſts would, in one Herd, confound 
Their Rulers Wit, with their confuſed Sound. 


telides, they came our Nation to deſtroy, 

and from the Earth to root and raze our Name: 
Look not by Flight your Life for to enjoy, 

But rather Thouſand Torments moſt extreme. 

four Maids and Wives to Death they ſhall convoy, 
When in your Sight they raviſh'd are with Shame. 
« Ye all muſt die, and they enjoy as theirs, | 
What ye have built or planted for your Heits. 


Then if you would prevent their Cruelty, 

and endleſs Praiſe and endleſs Wealth obtain, 
Let ev'ry one of you make one to die, 
ſo one triumphant Conqueſt ſhall we gain. 

As for Ten Thouſand which among you be, 

We know ſuch Valour doth in them emai 

« Each ſhall kill two; and who of yoù be's loſt, | 
« We ſwear, his Heirs their Wards ſhall nothing coſt. 


Yea, what I ſeek you may perform at. Will, 
For what are they? a chaos, Heap confus'd, 
Naked, or ſlightly arm'd, and wanting Skill, - 
To till the Ground and keep their Flocks more us'd: 
How can their King prevent their following III, 

When Fear and Ignorance hath Rule abus'd ? ; 

« In Danger who wants Skill, hath Courage loſt, _ _* 
One Coward diſcomforts a mighty Hoſt, 


Enſliſh King (his Army in Aray) 
bus by himſelf and by his Trenchmen ſpake : 
If I were not ſo well aſſur'd to Day 8 
Of victory, and of theſe Daſtards Wrack, - 
Another Form of Speech I would eſſay: | 
But Bx Uhr that Fox now may not turn his Back, 
« God doth him thus within this Field incloſe, 
« That we may give what Death we lift t'impoſe. 


* 


His 1 Brothers by our princely Sire were ta en, 8 


And juſtly puniſtd were, as they deſery d, 88 


$ King Edward 


t King ole had two Brothers taken Priſoners who were both l 9 
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« And only but theſe * Two. do yet remain, | 
«By us it. reſts they ſhould alike be ſexv'd.. 
« Theſe Scots. which yet their ſmall Hoſt doth contain 
Atte nought but "Robbers, poor, and Hunger-ſtarv'd: 
« Theſe are not they that have ſo oft before 
% Forc'd our bold Engliſh from the northern Shore, 


In this long War all theſe are ſpent and loſt, 

„% Nought but the Dregs remain, run is the Wine. 

« Deſtroy them, kill them, ſcatter all their Hoſt 3 

« We ſce them elſe to fearful Flight incline, . | 

his Kingdom fair, and large from Coaſt to Coaſt, 
 * Take you for er; nought but the Name is mine. 

*. + « Dare One poor Slave gainſt Thouſand Captains fight 
No, no, our Shade ſhall ꝓut them all to Flicht.. 


While thus he ſpoke, the Scots on Knees down fall 
And pray'd to Cutis r, whileas they did eſpy 
His Croſs rear'd up on high before them all, 
By him that rul'd Saint Andrew's Priory. | 
< See, quod the King, how they for Mercy call!“ 
Whereat the Engliſh Army gives a Cry. 
But thus that ancient, grave, and warlike Knight 
Did anſwer him, Sir Omphraville that heght. 


« Your Majeſty indeed hath ſpoken true, 
They call for Merey to the Lord of Grace; ; 
. But at your Grace they do no Pardon ſue, 
<< Nor will they flee this mighty Hoſt a ſpace; 
« The more their Wounds, the more their Strength rene: 
« To ſee their Blood, their Valour doth increaſe. | 
<< But if your Majeſty would overthrow them, 
195 Uſc this Device, for ſurely beſt I know them: 


=” 3 thiegs let your Army ſeem to flee, 
% And you ſhall ſec them break their Battles ſtrong, 


% None with his Captain will commanded be: _ ha 

Thus quite diforder'd ſhall they be ere long. = For 
„ Tufh,: quod the Ring, I ſcorh hs Flight ſhould ſee, ha 

e When both our Force and Valour is too ſtrong : * 


Let theſe that fear them uſe ſuch Craft, or flee then 59 he 
IS We mind, if they dare fight at all, to ſee t them. 
er 95 and kane his er, Ne 


Th 
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thus marching on the Eng/r/h Army goes. 

the Scots inflam'd with Fury, Hate, and Ire | 
ould give the Charge; but their wiſe Lord that knows | 
their Haſte, doth curb and bridle their Deſire, | 
ntil the Pits, prepared for his Foes, 

ſhey could not ſhun; and then he blows the Fire 

of their fierce Courage, when his Will was done; 

And both the Armies ruſh together ſoon, 


was a wondrous, ſtrange, and dreadful sight, 
ſo ſee theſe Squadrons meet upon the Plain, 
jow ev*ry Soldier, Captain, Lord, and Knight, ,+4Þ; 
trove endleſs Praiſe and Glory to obtain. A” 
The Scots ſhrill Trumpets thunder forth the Fight. 
ſheir-Foes ſend forth Heay*n-deafning Sound again: 
oth Armies ſeem'd two Woods their Leaves that caſt. i 
When Winter forth his bitter Breath doth blaſt. (- 


th Sides approach their bloody Rage to glut, _ 
ind terrible the Coward ſeems to be | o 
dot Fury flames within and burns without, 

flood heats their Heart, Fire from their Breaſts oth lie; 
me Courage and Deſire had baniſh'd Doubt, 7 
heir Hand and Foot ſtrove with their Thought and Ehe. |, 
In Geſture thus they were. already join'd, "| 
By Thought their Triumphs all were quickly coin d. 


uth ſhrinks, and Air was darkned with the Duſt, 
umult aſcends, while Thunder ſhakes the Ground: | ; 
both Armies rudely meet, and bravely juſt, , 
rave yet in Show till Terror Beauty drown'd. 

words, Shields, and Helms, gliſter'd like Heav'n alinoſt. 
Horror it ſelf ſeem'd firſt with Pleaſurs crown'd; 

Blood had not garr'd their Arms, Casks keep their Head 
No Members cut, nor murder'd Heaps ny a ad 18 


But as in Autumn's firſt and faireſt Pr * 

The angry Wrath of Heav'n's 1 King 

Fot Hell-hred Sins, forth of ſtern Boreas Clime 

Sharp Show*rs of Hail, with bluſt' ting Winds, doth brings, 

So here the Show'rs of Arrows larger Time a 

Darkens Heav'n's Face, while thro“ the Air they ſing... 

A Heay'n new fram'd of Iron Clouds they view,; ©-.* | 

| Whoſe piercing Beams the viral Blood forth Se 2 
K 4+ _ i 


| 
| 
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here Storms pour d down, whoſe Hail, were iron Stings, The) 


And found no Earth but cover'd Horſe and Men, Till 
And each a wak'ning Wound or Death forth brings; 
Heav'n ſends down ſudden Harm, nor know they When g ſhrong 
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Chance ſcems true Fate, Hap killeth Hope's Degas, 
But Aim the Archer ſpends no Shaft in vain, 

The Braveſt kills, ttiumphing - oer his Foe ; 

But he is kilPd, of whom he doth not know. 


Frets worthy King that ſees the harmful Wrong 

Done'to his Men by Engliſh Archers keen, 

Five Hundred Horſemen ſends, freſh, hardy, ng. 

by the ever famous * Keith, 1 mean; 
Who goes about, and at their. Backs ere long, 

\ With Riff ſtrong Lances all in Reſt were ſeen: 

- Tho? 5d their Ranks they 1 Buca. with furious Might, 
Fad be at them to the Earth with ſad Affright. 


Scotland's great Marſchal here ſuch Valour ſhew, 

As makes his Glory live in endleſs Fame; 

For more than Seyenty Times he did renew 

Vnequal Fight, with Danger moſt extreme: 

Great Arundel in Fight he did ſubdue 3 -. 

And. by his only Valour's lightning Beam 
"Foil'd Fifty Thouſand warlike Men of Pride, 
While ſcarce Five' Hundred did with him abide. - 


Thus while the Fronts of both the Armies fight, 
The great Battalion of the Engliſh Hoſt 
Forth oer the cover d Ditches marcheth right, 
Where more than Thirty Thouſand Horſe almoſt | ow 
With groaning Earth doth ſhake, and turns to Flight: E 
ut ſuch dread Thunders Earth's wide Bowels toſs'd, 
As tumbling in her Breaſt, doth yawn a Way 
To fwallow them in Darkneſs hid from Day. 


Some break their Necks, Legs, Arms, their Horſe below 
Some ſmor'd, ſome cruſli'd to Death with others Weight, © 
Some Horſe and Men with ſharp Strokes piercedthro': - 
The liveleſs Trunks ſeem carved stone in Sight. 
is fearful Accident doth overflow . 
Their ; Fellows Hearts, with Horror, Fear, and Flight: 


* Ts mas he Land lm ad nennen cu. 
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The: hand, not march, amaz'd they look at large, 
let bold Foes gave them a furious Charge 


ſhronging thro' Ranks, and each where ſtrows their way 
ith Horror, Terror, Slaughter, Blood, and Fear. 

u Har'eſt ſo Reapers reap without Delay 

Field of Wheat, of Oats, of Rye, or Bear, | 
ind razeth all the Plain, nor make no Stay, = 
ill want of Corn make them their Task forbear, 3 
And Ceres Locks cut down in Heaps do lj: | 
Such Heaps the Scors. ſtill kills, aud paſſeth by. 


heir angry King that led them, this doth view, 

id bravely from his Troops doth forth advance, 
id where his Steed he turn'd or Sword he drew, 

he kill'd fell down, hurt fled his Countenance'; 
tom his fair Eyes dread Majeſty forth flew, 

ay fell down ſtruck with the lightning Glance 2, 
But better he whom he had kill'd before, | 
For theſe with Teeth and Feet his Courtay tore. 


{ there were killed by his princely Hand 

ven valiant Knights, whoſe Names hath Time forgot 3 

From Rank to Rank he march'd, from Band to Ban 

ind whom he meets, Death ſure muſt be his Lot. * 3 
| Strathern's old Earl there dy'd beneath his Brand, 

Fhoſe Son with Sorrow prick d, with Fury A 

Did fiercely him aſſail, but all in vain; 

Death made him ſoon forget his Father's Pain. 


ow I almoſt forgot the wond' rous Deeds 

f theſe bold t Champions ſer on either Hand 

If this great King, who after him forth ſpeeds ' 

hen firſt he left his Battle-guard and Stand; 

ind ſtill on Death, on Blood, and Murder feeds, 
larching from Troop to Troop, from Band to Band: : 
Yea, cbeſe Three Champions, fearleſs, bold, and ſtrong, 
Cut forth Three bloody Lanes thei Foes ang 


t. 


=. 


ſo do Three mighty Cannons ſhot at on once 
front an Army ſtanding all in gro. 


* The Earl f Strarbern and bi $ kill'd ng | 
11 Theſe Ivo were vie r and a reg. 
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Each fiery Bullet cuts the Ranks in two, /, 
Here lies the Head, and there the Helmet ſhones, 
A Furlong thence the Body fells a Foe; 


Shields, * Legs here mount, and there do man 


And make wide Windows deep in ev'ry Rank. 


And now the great Battalion which they led, 
Where yet remain'd thrice Twenty Thouſand Horſe, 
By their Example all'encouraged, +: coco 
_ Ruſt'd forward on their Foes with wond'rous Force; 
And in a Moment all the Plain was clad | 
With Corps, whereon they tread without Remorſe: 
Proud Fortune ſeem'd to frown upon the Scor, 
And Victory to crown the Engliſh Lot. 


Now ſeem'd the Scots too weak againſt their Foe, 

Squadrons of barded Horſe ill beat them down; 

And theſe Three Champions that before them go, 

Three Wonder-workers conquering a Ctown. © 

Great BAU E eſpies this Danger, Wrack, and Wo 

With noble Wrath, jealous of their Renown, .. 
Would with the ſtrongeſt cope, by fatal Chance, 

+ And to the Argentine doth forth advance. 


o! who had ſeen that * Fight ſo bold and ſtrong, 
There was the School that taught the Art of War, 
Theſe Maſters were, and had been laureat long : © 
Nor Mars nor Pallas could the Sight forbear, 
Wond'ring on Earth the Mortals all among 
To find ſuch Two as een themſelves would fear, 

And think if theſe two only took in Hand  _ 

To conquer Earth, none could their Force gainſtand. 


— Theſe matchleſs Lords, theſe Warriors bold did wield. 
Two heavy Maſts, rather than Lances ſtrong, ah 
Two Horſe of Spain forth bear them thro? the Field, 
With Force alike they meet amidſt the Thiong, 
O ſacred: Muſe! ſome golden Phraſes yield - 
T*enrich my Verſe, and gild my Lays along: | 
Make of theſe Lines a Heav*n-rear'd Throne renown' 


155 Where let this famous Fight for ay be crown d. 


A Slant Fight betwixt the Bruce and the Argentio, | 8 
3 3 5 123 8 1 


The Heav'n with Lightning, Earth with Thunder groans, 


nd 


"wn 


je furious Stroke made all the Earth to quake, 
id Woods and Mountains echo'd back the Sound; 


or bear them from their Seat, nor force a Wound: 
Flinders fly their Spears, their Horſes break 

heir Necks, and both the Riders lay on Ground: 
Yet up they fly, with Swords they ſoon addreſs 

By Death War's dreadful Sound for to ſuppreſs, 


th Swords well couch'd, each ar bis ward doth ly, 

heir Eyes, their Hands, their Feet, they wiſely guide; 
hen ceaſeleſs Strokes, Thruſts, Foins, and Blowsthey ty, 
ey ward, traverſe, retire, march, leap aſide; 7 
th give and both receive, both fallify, | 

th ſhun, and both Life-guarding Wards provide; 

Both open ſtand for Death, like deſp*rate Lovers, 

Which Craft in th*pne the other's Art diſcovers, 


ie Prince on Foot was ready, ſwift and light, 

ad could withſtand the Argent ines bold Suit, 

ho was on Horſe more skilful in the Fight, 

it he more ſtrong, more quick to execute; | 
t Giles had more Art and cunning Slight : 8 


— 


More fierce he was, his Fbe more * and fly; 
And yet in Art both ſeem'd alike to be. 


he Prince upon the Argentine would enter, 

nunning his down-right Blow, his Strength K tame 4 
hen at his Heart the Argentine doth ventur 

hich while the Prince ſtrikes by, he doth reclaim 

nd paints his Breaſt, too cunning was the Painter; 

or 10 ! of Blood flows forth a bloody Stream, 
Which ſo inflam'd the King with Courage-fire ; 

Art now retir'd, Shame brings Revenge and Ire. 


his knew the Knight, but would not ſeem to know, 
Thileas great BRU E his Breaſt to Danger laid, 
ſhereat the Argent ine ſoon. reach'd a Blow, R 
it left his Side quite naked to invade." 
The worthy King firſt ſhuns his furious Throw, 

id then a Wound both. large and deep he made: 


This 
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t could it not theſe valiant Champions ſhake, by 


ne King more painful, keen, and refolute, &.3 


ti 
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This his Revenge the Proverb old bely'd, 
Here cunning Art and furious Rage agreed. 


While thus they ſtrive and double Wound on Wound, 15 
Bold Edward match'd with Pembroky's Earl in Eight,” 8 
Of whom Fame's ſweet ſhrill Trumpet ſhall reſound Wit 
From Inde to Orcades their Praiſe, their Might, . 
Deſerving well with Glory to be crown'd, heſe 
And in all A AF to ſhine with glorious Light: : roy 
Their wond'rous Strength, their yay ng each did ſhoy heir 
But neither Side Advantage yet doth know. ly - 
No England's King not one dares march at all, tot 
Whom Blood and Death attends thro? all the Field; To. 
But worthy * Hay his Courage did appal, . An 
No Danger makes him ſhrink, or fear, or yield. 

- E «Alcides Club with more Strepgth did not fall is d 
pon that mighty Tyrant Bs Shield, orki 
Than on the Helmet of this dreadful Ring | oſe 

r | 2 

| 'E'en there, where Gold, and pearl, and precious stone we 

Upon the Prince's curious Helm was wrought FG 

He lights, and cleft the Cask which brightly ſhone, Whc 
And to his Horie's Creſt his Head down brought: 

For Pain thentaged King ſends forth a Groan, Ong ! 

Trembling for Ire, while dread Revenge he fought, | qual 

And on his Helm he gives a Blow ſo rude, hears, 

That from his Noſe and Mouth iſht crimfon Blood. leads, 

| wme « 

But to repay him, when the warlike Knight Dea 

Had lift his Sword, gone was the Prince in Oy The 

Still where his Fury led him thro? the Fight. Ttea 

No Gen'ral ought a Combat for to wage. 5 

But all this While, in equal Balance right, Their ! 
y Both Armies ſtand, Conqueſt departs the stage. 1 * ind he 

But in the left Wing, with the Douglas * a ow in 

- Great Gleucaſter a bloody Fight did hold. ie 8 
This was the Man that ſwore to England's King a 8 * 
Ther 


To bring the BAU captive in Chains and Cords; | 


% eee, cant of Spin, | 
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ne rt found him aiming at the Thing, 

Band of Knights with him es — 
forth to Combat Dosglas did him bring 

| ſpite of all theſe Soldiers, Knights, and Lords: 
A Squadron ſtrong at his Command had fought ; | 
With them, and both almoſt-were brought to nought; | ? 


heſe Champions ſtron ng thus fought à Battle bold, - 
ey never view'd the like in all her Wrack; > 
ſheir Skill, their Strength, their Valour to unfold, .- 
ly ' lender Muſe dares not in Hand to take : | ..- 
ſure I know the worthy Douglas would — <:i 
*. 4 the Fight, till his proud Foe he make | 
— 5 his Neck beneath his conqu'ring Blade z 
for, his Fault his guilty Blood he ſhed, 


is done; he marcheth thro* the Hoſt at 13ſt, 
wkiag new Wonders ſtill where ere he goes; , 
loſe Ranks he breaks and opens as he paſt, 5 
fore his Face ſtill flee his fearful Foes S 
lie ſees brave Randolph haſting Conqueſt fall, t, 
nd crafty Omphrav'lle beat by his Blows: 8 
Stewart the Great with Hertford ſtriving ſtands," 
Who firſt ſhould get a Kiſs of Conqueſt's Hands. 


"ng fought the Knights, but neither Side would yield; | | 
poet their Hope, and e was their Fear; | 
pears, Helms, and Swords were ſtrow'd thro? all che Field, 
leads, Arms, and Legs, by headleſs Bodies were: 

ome dying look to Heav*n, lean on their Shield 

1 Death's Pain, ſome Blood from their Wounds forth tear; 
Theſe Ranks to march, retire, or charge that minds, 

Tread on the Bodies of their ſlaughter'd Friends. 


meir Horſes kilPd, lay with their Maſters dead. | 
ind he to Death that did his Foe purſue, | 
ow in his Boſom laid his heavy Head: 
The Conqueror by him he overthrew _ 

b pteſz d to Death, and findeth np Remeed. 
Per all Confuſion, Tumult, Terror, flew: ' 
There neither Silence was, nor Noiſe perſite, 
But Sounds of FOO 25 ry. Rage, De 
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The glorious Arms that late did gliſt ring ſhow, 


Now Blood and Duſt and Mire had dimm'ld their Beams MW Whe 
Fear, Horror, Terror, on ſuch height doth 7 a 
That ſullen Pride ſunk down no Honour claims, | Thy 
Her Glory ſtrow'd upon the Earth below, 5 he 5 
O'er all her Beauty Blood flows forth in Streams: - o 
Now Grief and Sorrow beats Delight from thence, nee 
And all do look with woful Countenance, F * 
Earth's rareſt King that all this While had fought . Whe 
Witch his fierce Foe, and gi'en him many a Wound; Rar 
Jet doubts who thence with Conqueſt will be brought: KE 
Such Valout great was in that Knight renown'd, 4 Ac 
At laſts to kill, or die himſelf, he thought, 2 
And with a Strength far mote than erſt he found, _- 
He thruſts again, and from his Side forth tore =o 
A deadly Stream, a Flood of Blood and Gore, 3 


Ah matchleſs Prince! when thou has known the Man 
» Whoſe Days by thee muſt now be brought to end, 
Thou ſhall be like ro burſt for Sorrow then, 
No Comfort ſhall thy Conqueſt to thee lend: 
He was thy Friend, thy dear Companion, when 
In th*Engli/þ Court thy Youth thou happ'd to ſpend; | 
No Fayour he at all did to thee ſhow: 
But virt'ous Minds love Virtue in their Foe. | 


"4 The Argentine that ſees this bloody Sight, Ns 
Bath'd in his luke- warm Blood himſelf doth tay, 
>  Irc in his fainting Heart prolongs his Might, 
Peeble his Force for to renew the Fray. 
Fury, Diſdain, and Rage, maintain'd the Fight z _ 
For strength was gone, and Courage was away. 
Life leaves his Tow'r, and in. the Breach remains, | 
That Death ſhould gain ſo brave a Hold, wan 


Vniting his ſpent Pow'rs, a Blow he lends 
The Printe, that wounds his Head and cuts his Cask, | 
With whoſe laſt Force and Weight down he deſcends, 
eath wins the Breach, begins his endleſs Task: 
orth from his Lips. Life's aged. Sire he ſends, . 
Then on his n n his doleful Mak. 
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To HeaY'n-his Soul flies theo“ the-cloudy Air) * 
Whoſe great Name ſometime all the Eaſt did 6. 


Three ſet Battles, thrice he did withſtand EIT 
he Saracens, and ftill with Conqueſt«crown'd, 

nd twice, beneath his all-yiftorious Hane 
ith; Chains of Death their chiefeſt Lords he bound; | 
now, when endleſs Sleep did him command, 

o longer durſt proud Fortune there be found 

Where Engli/h fight, but ſhe and Victory 

Ranked with the Scots, upon their En' mies fly. 


e Engliſh iced and wearied; then diſrank; 

ll flee, yea, e' en the Boldeſt yields to Flight; 

ſheir Colours thrown away with thankleſs Thank, 
heats, Cries, and laints tedouble the Affright. 

Their King ſtill threats, but ſtill away they ſhrank ; 

or yet with him unbroken bides the Fight 

Whole Twenty Thouſand Horſe, with whom he would | 
There fight, or die, or conquer uncontroul'd. 


t as the Sea, when Tempeſt's paſt and gone 
That roll'd her tumbling Waves unto the — | 

f late paſt Storms retain ſome Shows anone, 

ind here and there ſome ſwelling Billows roars 3 

though faint Fear triumph'd o'er theſe alone, 

me Spunks of their ſpent Valour Hope reſtores: 
Whereon ſuſtainꝰd, their Task they new begin; A 
But Wound on Wound, and Death on me an rin, 


The. Carriers of the Scorti/h Camp aroſe, . 

ind ſee their Maſters ſtill maintain the Fray, 

th Lackies, Caxters, Women, Slaves, and thoſe: - 

That Carriage kept, came in their beſt Aray, 3 | 

deſperately would aſſail their Foes j TR aj 
alMould win, or all ſhould loſe the Day : OE | 
Long Napkins white unto their Staves.they bind; : 
Theſe ferv'd for Enſigns waving in the Wind. 


hile thus the Engliſh fighting, loath to flee, I, 
en ſuddenly appears into their Sight | 


ln Army freſh, that ſeem'd in Arms to be. 
ith ir their Silver Tet waving Pf 8 
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They haſte their Pace, and with a. Shout they ee 
That theſe couragioully intend to fight, 
Diſeomfit quite, they now reſiſt no more, 5 L 

But flee, that would have fled long Time: b 


The Scots purſiie them in 3 deſp'rate Sort 3 WER; 
* Somie.thro? the Plains, ſome to the Mountains flee; 
I berger their headleſs Fear doth them e 
8 Whirlwind ſeems to bear them haſtily. = 
 *Sphouſands the tumbling Forzh; of Life cuts ſhort, 
And Thouſands mo in Flight their Foes o'crhy :. 
mow Deaths they ſeck, but flee the Deaths which lead 
ON Fight, 4 far more . ** 3 
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